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BOOK V. 


CHAPTER. I. 
A Di iſpute very learnedly handled by tawo Ladies, in 
ewhich the Reader may take what Part he pleaſes. 

R. Glanville, who was too much in love to paſs 
the night with any great degree of tranquillity, 
under the apprehenſions he felt; it being the nature of 
that paſſion to magnify the moſt inconſiderable trifles 
into things of the greateſt importatice, when they con- 
cern the beloved object; did not fail to torment himſelf 
with a thouſand different tears, which the myſterious 
behaviour of his father and the more myſterious words 
of his miſtreſs, gave riſe to. Among many various con- 
'Y jectures, all equally unreaſonable, he fixed upon one no 
way advantageous to Sir Charles; for, ſuppoſing that 
I the folly of Arabella had really diſguſted him, and made 
him deſirous of breaking off the deſigned match between 
them, he was, as he thought, taking meaſures to bring 
this about, knowing, that if Lady Bella refuſed to fulfil 
her father's defire in this particular, a very conſiderable 

eſtate would deſcend to him. 
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> Upon any other occaſion, Mr. Glanville would not 
have ſuſpected his father of ſo ungenerous an action; 
but lovers think every thing poſſible which they fear; 
and being prepoſſeſſed with this opinion, he reſolved the 
1 ext morning to ſound his father's inclinations by en- 
15 treating bim to endeavour to prevail upon Lady Bella to 
A 1arry him before her year of mourning for the marquis 
Fas expired. 
3 Attending him, therefore, at breakfaſt, in his own 
I Ebamber, he made his deſigned requeſt, not without 


A 2 heedfully 


THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 
heedfully obſerving his countenance at the ſame time, 
and trembling leſt he ſhoult make him an anſwer that 
might confirm his unealy ſuſpicion. 

Sir Charles, however, agreeably ſurpriſed him, by 
promiſing to comply with his deſire that day; For, 
added he, though my niece has ſome odd ways, yet, 
© upon the whole, ſhe is a very accompliſhed woman; and 
© when you are her huſband, you may probably find the 
means of curing her of thoſe little tollies which at pre- 
© ſent are conſpicious enough; but being occaſioned by 
© a country education, and a perfect ignorance of the 

© world, the inſtruction which then, you will not ſcruple 
© to give her, and which from a huſband, without any 
* offence to her delicacy, ſhe may receive, may reform 
© her conduct, and make her behaviour as complete as, 
_ © it muſt be confeſſed, both her perſon and mind now are.“ 

Mr. Glanville having acquieiced in the juſtice of this 
remark, as ſoon as breaktaſt was over, went to viſit 
the two ladies, who generally drank their chocolate to- 
gether, | 

Miſs Glanville being then in Lady Bella's apartment, 
he was iminediately admitted, where he found them en- 
gaged in a high diſpute; and, much againſt his will, 
was obliged to be arbitrator in the affair, they having, 
upon his entrance, both appealed to him. | | 
But, in order to place this momentous affair in a true 

light, it is neceſſary to go back a little, and acquaint 
the reader with what had paſſed in the apartment; and 
alſo, following the cuſtom of the romance and novel- 
writers, in the heart of our heroine, | 

No looner were her fair eyes open in the morning, than 


the unfortunate Sir George preſenting himſelt to her 
imagination, her thoughts, to uſe Scudery's phrale, were 
at a cruel war with each other: ſhe wiſhed to prevent 
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the death of this obſequious lover; but the could not 
reſolve to preſerve his lite, by giving him that hope he 


required ; and without which, ſhe feared, it would be 


* | 


impoſſible tor him to live, After 


. 2 5 


at a —— th. FED 


2 99 8 "IP 2 9 


8 
VG 
1 
ER. 
21 
x 
- 
. 


7 * Cal RI”, . % . 
3 2 As 855 3 4 
ce : (ary 


= 8 5! Ws f 2 2 = 42 * 25 * £. 
PP ca 


. 


— 


Es 


« i n * 

e — l 
ere” 3 
e 


333 
3 * 
r 


* 


THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 5 
After pondering a few hours upon the neceſſity of his 
caſe, and what a juſt regard to her own honour required 
of her, decorum prevailed ſo much over compaſſion, that 
ſhe reſolved to abandon the miſerable Sir George to all 
the rigour of his deſtiny ; when, happily for the diſcon- 
ſolate lover, the hiſtory of the fair Amalazontha coming 
into her mind, ſhe remembered, that this haughty 
princeſs, having refuſed to marry the perſon her father 
recommended to her, becaule he had not a crown upon 
his head; nevertheleſs, when he was dying for love of 
her, condeſcended to viſit him, and even to give him a 
little hope, in order to preſerve his lite: ſhe conceived it 
could be no blemiſh to her character, if ſhe followed the 


example of this moſt glorious princeſs, and ſuffered her- 


ſelf to relax a little in her ſeverity, to prevent the effects 
of her lover's deſpair. 

© Fear not, Arabella,* ſaid ſhe to herſelf; fear not 
© to obey the dictates of thy conpaſſion, ſince the glori- 
* ous Amalazontha juſtifies, by her example, the 
© means thou wilt ule to prelerve a nable lite, which de- 
© pends upon a few words thou ſhalt utter. 

When ſhe had taken this reſolution, ſhe rung her bell 
for her women; and as ſoon as ſhe was dreſſed, ſhe diſ- 
miſſed them all but Lucy, whom ſhe ordered to bring 
her paper and pens, telling her, ſhe would write an anſwer 
to Sir George's letter. 

Lucy obeyed with great joy ; but by that time ſhe had 
brought her lady all the materials for writing, her mind 
was changed; ſhe having reflected, that Amalazontha, 
whoſe example, in order to avoid the cenſure of future 
ages, ſhe was reſolved exactly to follow, did not write 
to Ambiomer, but paid him a viſit, ſhe reſolved to do 
the like; and therefore bid Lucy take them away again, 
telling her ſhe had thought better of it, and would not 
write to him. 

Lucy, extremely concerned at this reſolution, obeyed 
her very ſlowly; and with great ſeeming regret. 

I preceive, ſaid Aarbelle, you are afraid I ſhall 


$ abandon the unfortunate man you ſolicit for, to the vio- 


A3 lence 


$ THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 
© lence of his deſpair; but though I do not intend to 
* write to him, yet I will make uſe of a method, perhaps 
© as effectual; fon, to ſpeak truly, I mean to make him 
*a viſit; his fever I ſuppoſe being violent enough by 
this time to make him keep his bed,” | 

And will you be ſo good, Madam,“ ſaid Lucy, * to 
© go and ſee the poor gentleman ? T'll warrant you, he 
will he ready to die for joy when he ſees you.” 

© It is probable what you ſay may happen, replied 
Arabella but there mult be proper precautions uled to 
prevent thoſe conſequences which the ſudden and un- 
expected fight of me may produce, Thoſe about him, 


© I ſuppoſe, will have diſcretion enough for that; there- - 
© fore give orders for the coach to be made ready, and 


© tell my women they muſt attend me; and be ſure you 
give them directions, when I enter Sir George's cham- 
© ber, to ſtay at a convenient diſtance, in order to leave 
© me an opportunity of [peaking to him, without being 

heard: as for you, you may approach the bed-fide 


with me; ſince, being my confidante, you may hear all 


© we have to ſay.” 

Arabella, having thus ſettled the ceremonial of her 
viſit, according to the rules preſcribed by romances, fat 
down to her tea-table, having ſent to know'if Miſs 


Glanville was up, and received for anſwer, that ſhe 


would attend her at breakfaſt. | 
Arabella, who had at firſt determined to ſay nothing 


of this affair to her couſin, could not reſiſt the defire ſhe 


had of talking upon a ſubject ſo intereſting ; and, telling 
her with a ſmile, that ſhe was about to make a very 
charitable viſit that morning, aſked her, if ſhe was diſ- 
poſed to bear her company in it. | 

© I know you country ladies, ſaid Miſs Glanville, 
are very fond of viſiting your fick neighbours: for my 
part, I do not love ſuch a grave kind of amuſement ; 
« yet, tor the fake of the airing, I ſhall be very willing 
© to attend you.” | | 

© I think,” ſaid Arabella, with a more ſerious air than 
before, it behoves every generous perſon to compaſſion- 
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THE PEMALE QUIXOTE., 

date the misfortunes of their acquaintance and friends, 

* and to relieve them as far as lies in their power; but 
© thole miſeries we ourlelves occaſion to others, demand, 
© in a more particular manner, our pity : and, it confiſ 
© tent with honour, our relief.“ 

And pray,” returned Miſs Glanville, who is it 

* you have done any miſchiet to, which you are to re- 
«© pair by this charitable viſit, as you call it ?? 

© The milchiet I have done,” replied Arabella, bluſh- 
ing, and caſting down her eyes, was not voluntary, I 
aſlure you: yet I will not {cruple to repair it, if I 
can; thoug', ſince my power 1s confined by certain 
unavoidable laws, my endeavours may not haply have 
all the fuccels I could wiſh.” 

Well, but dear couſin,” interrupted Mils Glanville, 
tell me in plain Engliſh, what this miſchief is, which 
* you have done; and to what purpoſe you are going out 
this morning?“ 

J am going to pay a viſit to Sir George Bellmour,* 
replied Arabella, and I entreat you, fair couſin, to 

« pardon me for robbing you of ſo accomplithed a lover. 
© I really always thought he was in love with you, till L 
* was undeccived by ſome words he ſpoke yeſterday, and 

ga letter I received from him laſt night, in which he 
has been bold enough to declare his paſſion to me, and 
© through the apprehention of my anger, is this moment 
dying with grief: and it is to reconcile him to life, 
© that I have prevailed upon myſelf to make him a viſit; 
in which charitable deſign, as I (aid before, I ſhould 

* be glad of your company. 

Muits Glanville, vwho believed not a word Lady Bella 
had ſaid, burſt out a laughing at a ſpeech that appeared 
to her lo extremely falſe and ridiculous, 

©I lee,” ſaid Arabella, you are of a humour to 
divert vourſelt with the miſeries of a deſpairing lover; 
© and in this particular you greatly reſemble the fair and 
* witty Doraliia, who always jeſted at ſuch malidies as 
are occaſioned by love: however, this inlenſibility does 
not become you ſo well as her, ſince all her conduct was 
, conformable 
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8 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 
© conformable to it, no man in the world being bold 
© enough to talk to her of love; but you, couſin, are 
© ready, even by your own confeſſion, to liſten to ſuch 


diſcourſes from any body; and therefore this beha- 


© yiour in you may be with more juſtice termed levity, 
© than indifference.” 

II perceive, couſin,” ſaid Miſs Glanville, * I have 
© always the worſt of thoſe c: mpaiiſons you are pleaſed 
© to make between me and other people; but, I aſſure 
you, as free and indiſcreet as you think me, I ſhould 
© very much ſcruple to viſit a man, upon any occaſion 
whatever.“ 

LJ am quite aſtoniſhed, Miſs Glanville,” reſumed Ara- 
bella, © to hear you aſſume a character of ſo much ſeve- 
© rity; you who have granted favours of a kind in a 
© very great degree criminal.“ 

« Favours! interrupted Miſs Glanville, criminal fa- 
* vours! pray explain yourſelf, Madam.“ 

© Yes, coulin,* faid Arabella, I repeat it again 
© criminal favours, ſuch as allowing perſons to talk to 
© you of love; not forbidding them to write to you; 
© giving them opportunities of being alone with you for 
© {evera] moments together; and ſeveral other civilities 
© of the like nature, which no man can poſſibly merit, 
under many years ſervices, fidelity, and pains: all 


© theſe are criminal favours, and highly blameable in a 


© lady who has any regard for her reputation.“ 
© Ailbtheſe,” replied Miſs Glanville, are nothing in 
© compariſon of making them viſits ; and no woman, who 
© has any reputation at all, will be guilty of taking ſuch 
C liberties.” | Fo 
What! Miſs,' replied Arabella, will you dare, 
© by this infinuation, to caſt any cenſures upon the vir- 
© tue of the divine Mandana, the haughty Amalazontha, 
© the fair Statira, the cold and rigid Pariſatis, and many 
© other illuſtrious ladies, who did not ſcruple to viſit 
© their lovers, when confined to their beds, cither by the 
© wounds they received in battle, or the more cruel and 


dangerous ones they ſuffered from their eyes? Theſe 


| | 6 chaſte 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 9 
© chaſte ladies, who never granted a kiſs of their hand 
© to a lover, till he was upon the point of being their 
© huſband, would neverthelels moſt charitably conde- 
© ſcend to approach their bed-fide, and ſpeak lome com- 
© pallionate words to. them, in order to promote their 
© cure, and make them ſubmit to live; nay, theſe di- 
© vine beautics would not refuſe to grant the ſame fa- 
© vour to perſons whom they did not love, to prevent 
© the fatal conſequences of their deſpair,” CY 

Lord, Madam!“ interrupted Miſs Glanville, © L 


© wonder you can ta k ſo blaiph-mouſly, to call a parcel 


© of confident creatures divine, and ſuch terrible words.“ 

Do you know, Mils,“ ſaid Arabella, with a ſtern 
look, that it is of the greateſt princeſſes that ever were, 
© whom you ſpeak in this irreverent manner | Is it poſ- 
«© fible that you can be ignorant of the ſublime quality 
© of Mandana, who was the heireſs of two powerful 
© kingdoms ? Are you not ſenſible, that Amalazontha 
© was queen of Turringia? and will you pretend to 
© deny the glorious extraction of Statira and Pariſatis, 
« ptinceflels of Perſia ? 3 | 

I ſhall not trouble myſelf to deny any thing about 
«© them, Madam,“ faid Miſs Glanville z for I never 
© heard of them before; and really I do not chuſe to be 
© always talking ot queens and princeſſes, as if I thought 
© none but ſuch great people were worthy my notice: it 
© looks ſo affected, I ſhould imagine every one laughed 
© at me that heard me.“ 

Since you are lo very (crupulous,” returned Arabella, 
that you dare not imitate the lublimeſt among mortals, 
I can turn:ſh you with many examples, from the con- 
«© duct ot pertons whole quality was not much ſuperior 
* to yours, which may reconcile you to an action, you 
at pretent, with ſo little reaſon, condemn: and to name 
© but one among lome thouſands, the fair Cleonice, the 
* molt rigid and auſtere beauty in all Sardis, paid ſeve- 
© ral viſits to the paſſionate Ligdamis, when his melan- 
* choly, at the ill lucceſs of his paſſion, threw him into 
© a fever, that confined him to his bed.“ 


« And 


— — — 


10 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, h 
© And pray, Madam, who was that Cleonice ?* ſaid 
Miſs Glanville; and where did ſhe live?“ | 
In Sardis, I tell you,” ſaid Arabella, * in the king- 
© dom of Lydia.“ | 
© Oh! then it is not in our kingdom,” ſaid Miſs 
Glanville; © what ſignifies what foreigners do? I ſhall 


never form my conduct upon the example of outlandiſh. 


people; what is common enough in their countries, 
would be very particular here; and you can never per- 
« ſuade me, that it is ſeemly for ladies to pay viſits to 
© men in their beds.“ 

A lady,” ſaid Arabella, extremely angry at her cou- 
ſin's obſtinacy, who will ſuffer men to preſs her hand, 
© write to her, and talk to her of love, ought to be 
© aſhamed of ſuch an affected niceneſs as that you pretend 
520. | 

I inſiſt upon it, Madam, faid Miſs Glanville, * that 
© all thoſe innocent liberties you rail at, may be taken 
© by any woman without giving the world room to cen- 
© ſure her: but, without being very bold and impudent, 
© ſhe cannot go to fee men in their beds; a freedom that 
© only becomes a ſiſter, or near relation.” : 

© So, then,” replied Arabella, reddening with vexa- 
tion, © you will perſiſt in affirming the divine Mandana 
© was impudent ?? | | 

© Tt ſhe made ſuch indiſcreet viſits as thoſe, ſhe was, 
faid Miſs Glanville. | 

© Oh, Heavens!* cried Arabella, © have I lived to 
© hear the moſt illuftrious princeſs that ever was in the 
© world, fo ſhamefully reflected on?“ = 

© Blels me, Madam !* ſaid Mits Glanville, © what 


© reafon have you to defend the character of this prin- 
_ * ceſs ſo much? She will hardly thank you for your pains, 


© fancy?“ 
Were you acquainted with the character of that 

© moſt generous princeſs,” ſaid Arabella, © you would 
© be convinced that the was ſenſible of the ſmalleſt bene- 
« fits; but it is not with a view of acquiring her favour, 
« that I defend her againſt your inhuman aſperſions, ſince 
„it 


W THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. | 11 
c it is more than two thouſand years ſince ſhe died; yet 
© common jultice obliges me to vindicate a perſon ſo il- 
e juſtriöus for her birth and virtue; and were you not 
© my couſin, I ſhould expreſs my reſentment in another 
© manner, for the injury you do her.“ | 

Truly, ſaid Miis Glanville, © I am not much 
e obliged to you Madam, for not downright quarreliing 
© with me for one that has been in her grave two thou- 
« ſand years; however, nothing ſhall make me change 
my opinion, and I am ſure molt people will be of my 

e ſide of the argument. 

That moment Mr. Glanville ſending for permiſſion to 
wait upon Arabella, ſhe ordered him to be admitted, 
telling Miſs Glanville ſhe would acquaint her brother 
with the diſpute; to which ſhe conſented, 


CHAP. II. 


M bich inculcates, by a very good Example, that a Perſon 
ought not ta be too haſty in deciding a Queſtion he doe 
not perfectiy underſtand, | 

{ 
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OU are come very opportuncly, Sir, ſaid Arabella, 
| when he entered the room, to be judge of a 
great controverly between Miſs Glanville and myſelt. 
I beſeech you therefore, let us have your opinion upon 
= © the matter.“ 7 | 

= *©< Miſs Glanville maintains, that it is leſs criminal in 
a a lady to hear perſons talk to her of love, allow them 
2 © to kits her hand, and permit them to write to her, than 
to make a charitable viſit to a man who is confined to 
-2* his bed through the violence of his paſſion and deſpair ; 
s the intent of this viſit being only to prevent the death 
of an unfortunate lover, and, if neceſſary, to lay her 
commands upon him to live.” 

And this latter is your opinion, is it not, Madam?“ 
Zſaid Mr. Glanville. | pL | 

= < Certainly, Sir,“ replied Arabella; and in this I 
am juſtified by all the heroines of antiquity.” 
Then you muſt be in the right, Madam,” returned 
3 be? | f ; Mr. 
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12 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 
Mr. Glanville, * both becau'e your own judgment tells 
you ſo, and alſo the example of theſe heroines you 
© mention.” 

© Well, Madam,” interrupted Miſs Glanville, haſtily, 
© fince my brother has given ſentence on your ſide, I hope 
© you will not delay your viſit to Sir George any longer.” 

© How!” ſaid Mr. Glanville, ſurpr ſed, is Lady 
© Bella going to viſit Sir George ?—Pray, Madam, may 
I preſume to enquire the reaſon tor your doing him this 
« extraordinary tayour ?* | 

© You are not very wiſe,* ſaid Arahella, looking 
gravely upon Mils Glanville, © to diſcover a thing which 
may haply create a quarre] between your brother and 
© the unfortunate perſon you ſpeak of: yet ſince this in- 
© diſcretion cannot be recalled, we muſt endeavour to 
E prevent the conlequences of it,” 

J afſure you, Madam, interrupted Mr. Glanville, 
extremely imp2tient to know the meaning of theſe hints, 
© you have nothing to fear from me; therefore you need 
© not think yourſelf under any neceſſity of concealing this 
c affair from me.” 

© You are not haply, ſo moderate as you pretend,* ſaid 
Arabella, (who would not have been diſplcaſed to have 
ſeen him in all the jealous tranſports of an enraged Oron- 
tes;) © but whatever enſues, I can no longer keep from 
your knowledge a truth your ſiſter has begun to diſ- 
© cover; but in telling you what you defire to know, 1 
© expect you will ſuppreſs all inclinations to revenge, and 
© truſt the care of you intereſt to my generoſity.” | 

© You are to know, then, that in the perſon of your 
c friend Sir George, you have a rival, haply the more to 
© be feared, as his paſſion is no leſs reſpectful than vio- 
© lent; I poſſibly tell you more than IT ought,” purſued 
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ſhe, bluſhing, and caſting down her eyes, when I 
© confeſs, that for certain confiderations, wherein per. 
© haps you are concerned, I have received the firſt inſi- 
© nuation of this ' paſſion with diſdain enough; and I 8 


© aſſure myſelf that you are too generous to deſire any 
| © revenge 


ells revenge W271 4 milerable rival, of whom death is going 
you to irce yo. 
® Tien, taking Sir George's letter out of her cabinet 
ily, e preſented it to Mr. Glanville. 
ope &# « Read this,” adde ihe; © but read it without ſuffering 
r.  ZEyourlelt to be tranſported with any violent motions of 
ady Ranger; and as in aht I am perivaded you would not 
may Sopprels a fallen and vanquiſnzd toe, to in love I may 
this Shop? an untortunate rival will merit your compaſſion.“ 
0 Never doubt it, Madom, ' replied Mr. Glanville, 
cing feceiving the letter which Mils Glanville, with a beat- 
hich ig heart, earneſtly deſired to hear read, Her brother, 
and ter aſking permuhon of Arabella, prepared to gritily 
in- fer curioſity; but be no ſooner read the firſt ſentence, 
r to than, notwithſtanding all his endeavours, a ſmile appeared 
iin his face; and Mils Glanville, leſs able, and indeed 
rille, ts concerned to reitrain her mirth at the uncommon ſtyle, 
ints, Hurk out a laughing, with fo much violence, as obliged 
need her brother to ſtop, and» counterfeit a terrible fit of 
this Coughing, in order to avoid giving Arabella the like 
—aftence. 7 
' ſaid The aſtoniſhment of this lady, at the ſurpriſing anc 
have Wnexpected effect her lover's letter produced on Miſs 
Yron- Glanville, Kept her in a profound ſilence, her eyes wan- 
from ring from the ſiſter to the brother; who, contiruing 
> diſ- "Ws cough, was not able for ſome moments to go on with 
Ww, I Is readling. 
, and Arabella, during this interval, having recovered her- 
Mt a little, aſked Miis Glanville if the tound any thing 
your It a lover's detpair capable of diverting her fo much as 
Ye to We ſeemed to be with that of the unfortunate Sir George. 
vio- My lifter, Madam, ' ſaid Vir. Gianville, prevent- 
rlued g her reply, knows ſo many of Sir George's infide- 
en I Mities, that ſhe cannot pertuade herſelf he is really in 
er. uch a dangerous way as he inſinuates: therefore you 
t infi- Pught not to be lurpriſed, if ſhe is rather diſpoſed to 
nd [ Waugh at this epiſtle, than to be moved with any con- 
e any ern for the writer, who, though he is my rival, I 
venge MD ult lay, appears to be in a deplorable condition.“ 
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Pray, Sir, reſumed Arabella, a little compoſed by 
thoſe words, * finiſh the letter: your ſiſter may poſſibly 
find more cauſe for pity than contempt, in the latter 
6 part of it.“ NO | 

Mr. Glanville, giving a look to his filter, ſufficient 
to make her comprehend that he would have her reſtrain 
her mirth for the future, proceeded in his reading ; but 
every line increaſing his ſtrong inclination to laugh, 
when he came to the pathetic wiſh, that her fair eyes 
might ſhed ſome tears upon his tomb, no longer able to 
keep his aſſumed gravity, he threw down the letter in a 
counterteited rage. ; 

« Curſe the ſtupid fellow!” cried he, © is he mad, to 
© call the fineſt black eyes in the univerſe tair,—Ah! 
© couſin,” ſaid he to Arabella, © he mult be little ac- 
© quainted with the influence of your eyes, ſince he can 
© ſo egregiouſly miſtake their colour,” | 

And it is very plain,“ replied Arabella, © that you 
© are little acquainted with the ſublime language in which 
© he writes, ſince you find fault with an epithet which 
© marks the beauty, not the colour, of thoſe eyes he 
© praiſes; for, in fine, fair is indifferently applied, as 
© well to black and brown eyes, as to light and blue 
© ones, when they are either really lovely in themſelves, 
© or by the lover's imagination created ſo: and therefore, 
* lince Sir George's prepoll:(hon has made him ſee charms 
in my eyes, which, queſtionleſs, are not there, by 
calling them fair he has very happily expreſſed him- 
© ſelf, ſince therein he has the ſanction of thoſe great hiſ- 
© torians, Who wrote the hiſtories of lovers he ſeems to 
« imitate, as well in his actions as ſty le.“ | 

© I find my rival is very happy in your opinion, Ma- 
dam, ' faid Mr. Glanville; and I am apt to believe, 
* I ſhall have more reaſon to envy than pity his ſitua- 
C lion.“ ; 4 Cn I ; 

If you keep within the bounds I preſcribe you, re- 
plied Arabella, „you ſhall have no reaſon to envy his 
*ſfeuat on; but, conſidering the condition to which his 
* delpair has by this time certainly reduced him, huma- 
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* nity requires that we ſhould take ſome care of him; 
and to ſhew you how great my opinion of your gene- 
c rofity is, I will even entreat you to accompany me in 
«© the viſit I am going to make him.” 

Mr. Glanville, being determined, if poſſible, to pre- 
vent her expoling herſelt, affected to be extremely moved 
at this requeſt ; and riſing from his chair in great ſeem- 
ing agitation, traverſed the room for ſome moments, 
without ſpeaking a word: then ſuddenly ſtopping— 

© And can you, Madam, laid he, looking upon Aras 
bella, © ſuppoſe that I will conſent to your vititing my 
© rival; and that I will be mean enough to attend you 
© mylelt to his houle? Do you think that Orontes, you 
© have often reproached me with, would act in ſuch a 
manner?! | | | 

© I don't know how Orontes would have acted in this 
© cale,* ſaid Arabella, © becaule it never happened that 
* ſuch a proof of his {ubmiſſion was ever deſired of him; 
* but conſidering that he was of a very fiery and jealous 
© diſpoſition, it is probable he might act as you do.“ 
I always underſtood, Madam, ſaid Glanville, that 
Orontes was a favourite of yours, but it ſeems I was 
© miſltaken.* _ net | . 

© You will be very unjuſt,” ſaid Arabella, to draw 
any unfavourable concluſion from what I have ſaid, to 
* the prejudice of that valiant prince, for whom I con- 
tels I have a great eſteem ; and, truly, whoever reflects 
© upon the great actions he did in the wars between the 


Amazons and the fierce Navbarzanes king of the Cili- 


* cians, mult needs conceive a very high idea of his vir- 


1 © tus: but if I cannot bring the example of Orontes to 


* influence you in the preſent caſe, I can mention thoſe 
* of other perſons, no leſs illuſtrious for their birth and 
courage, than him. Did not the brave Memnon, 
* when his rival Oxyatres was fick, entreat the beautiful 
* Barlina to fayour him with a vilit. And the complai- 
* tant huſband of the divine Pariſatis was not contented 
with barely deſiring her to viſit Lyſimachus, who was 


dying with deſpair at their marriage, but would many 


2 © times 
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0 © times bring her himſelf to the bed fide of this unfortu- 5 
| © rate lover, and, leaving her there, gave him an op- 

| | « portunity of telling her what he ſuffercd for her ſake.” 

J am afraid, Madam,” ſaid Mr, Glanville, © I ſhall * 
© never be capable of imitating either the brave Mem- 
00 © non, nor the complaitant Lyſimachus, in this caſeĩ,ñ 
Ii © and the humour of Orontes ſcems to me the molt com- It 
| | 6 mendable.* _ | 

j © Nevertheleſs,” ſaid Arabella, © the humour of Orontes 
| © coſt him an infinite number of pains; and it may hap- 
| © pen, you will as near reiemble him in his fortune as 
| you do in his diſpoſition : but pray let us end this diſ- 
| 


pute at preſent. If you are not generous enough to 
6 viſit an untortunate rival, you ſhall not put a ſtop to 
[58 © the charity of my intentions; and fince Miſs Glanville 
nl eis all of a ſudden become lo ſevere, that ſhe will not 


1 , © accompany me in this viſit, I ſhall be contented with 

il £ the attendance of my women.“ 

| Saying this, ſhe role from her ſeat, calling Lucy, and 
5 ordered her to bid her companions attend. 

0 Mr. Glanville, ſeeing her thus determined, was al- 

if moſt mad with vexation. | | 

10 © Upon my ſoul, Madam, ' ſaid he, feizing her hand, 

Will © you muſt not go.” 

10 < How, Sir!” ſaid Arabella, fternly. 8 

\ | © Not without ſeeing me die fitft,* reſumed he, in a 
| languiſhing tone. | 


© You muſt not die,” replied Arabella, gravely ; * nor 

© muſt you pretend to hinder me from going.” WY | 
© Nay, Madam, faid Glanviile, one of theſe two # 

© things will certainly happen: either you mult reſolve 
© not to viſit Sir George, or elle be contented to ſee me 
« die at your feet,” * 
Was ever any lady in fo cruel a dilemma ?? ſaid 
Arabella, throwing herſelf into the chair in a languiſh- 
ing poſture : what can I do to prevent the fate of two 
' © perſons, one of whom I infinitely pity, and the other 
© Obſtinate as he is, I cannot hate? Shall I reſolve. to let 
the miſerable Bellmour die, rather than grant him a 
| « favour 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 17 
« fayour the moſt rigid virtue would not refuſe him? or 
© ſhall I, by oppoſing the impetuous humour of a lover, 
© to whom I am ſomewhat obliged, make myleif the au. 
© thor of his death? Fatal neceſſity! which obliges me 
© either to be cruel or unjuſt; and, with a diſpoſition to 
© neither, makes me, in ſome degree, guilty of both,” 


CHAP, III. 


In which our Heroine is in ſome little Confuſion, 


THILE Arabella was uttering this pathetic com- 
1 plaint, Mr. Glanville, with great difficulty, 
kept himſelf from ſmiling; and, by ſome ſupplicating 
looks to his ſiſter, prevented her laughing out; yet ſhe 


5 giggled in ſecret behind her fan; but Arabella was ſo 
lolt in her melancholy reflections, that ſhe kept her eyes 
immoveably fixed on the ground for ſome moments: at 


4 laſt, caſting an upbraiding glance at Glanville— 
Is it poſhble, cruel perſon that you are!” ſaid ſhe 


| 3 to him, c that you can, without pity, fre me ſuffer ſo 


much uneaſineis ; and knowing the ſenſibility of my 
d © temper, can expoſe me to the grief of being acceſſary 


 * to the death of an untorturate man, guilty indeed of a 
too violent paſſion, which merits a gentler puniſhment 
than that you doom him to?” | 


© Do not be unealy, dear couſin,' interrupted Miſg 


"2X Glanville; I dare aſſure you Sir George won't die,” 


It is impothble to think that,” tai Arabella, * fince 


die has not ſo much as received a command from me to 
live; but tell me truly,” purſued ſhe, do you believe 
it probable, that he will obey me, and live.“ 


is © Indeed, Madam,” ſaid Mils Gianville, I could 
8 © ſwear for him that he will.“ | 
4 * Well,” replied Arabella, © I will content myſelf 


with {ending him my commands in writing; but it is 


co be feared they will not haye ſo much elicacy upon 
his ſpirit,” | 

Mr. Glanville extremely pleaſed that ſhe had laid aſide 
ker deſign of viſiting Sir George, did not oppoſe her 
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writing to him, though he was plotting how to prevent 
the letter reaching his hands; and while ſhe went into 
her cloſet to write, he conferred with his ſiſter upon the 


means he ſhould uſe, expreſſing, at the tame time, great 
reſentment againſt Sir George, for endeayouring to ſup- 
plant him in his couſin's affection. 

« What then,” ſaid Mifs Glanville, © do you really 
imagine that Sir George is in love with Lady Bella?“ 

e He is either in love- with her perſon or eſtate, re- 
plied Mr. Glanville, or perhaps with both; for the is 
© handſome enough to gain a lover of his merit, though 
© ſhe had no fortune; and ſhe has fortune enough to do 
it, though ſhe had no beauty.” 

My couſin is well enough, to be ſure,” (aid "Miſs 
Glanvillez „but I never could think her a beauty.” 

© It,” replied Mr. Glanvilie, a moſt lovely com- 

* plexion, regular features, a fine ſtature, an elegant 
© ſhape, and an incxpretlible grace in all her motions, 
can form a brauty, Lady Bella may pretend to that 
© character without any diſpute.” 

Though ſhe was all that you tay,” returned Miſs 
Glanville, I am certain Sir George is not in love with 
Sher.“ 

I wiſh I was certain of that, replied Mr. Glanville; 
© for it is very probable you arc miſtaken,” 

* You may {ee by this letter,” interrupted Miſs Glan- 
ville, © what a jeſt he makes of her; and if you had 
© heard how he talked to her the other day in the garden, 

© you would have died with laughing; yet my poor 
© couſin thought he was very ſerious, and was ſo tool- 
6 iſhly pleaſed !* 

J aſſure you, Charlotte,“ ſaid Mr, Glanyille, gravely, 
I ſhall take it very il}, if you make fo free with your 


© couſin's little foibles; and if Sir George preſumes to 


make a Jelt of her, as you lay, I mat teach him better 
© manners,” 


* Ybu are the ſtrangeſt creature in the world !* ſaid 
Mils Glanville : * a minute or two ago, you was wiſh- 
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'P q ing to be ſure he was not in love with her; 5 and now 
E you are angry, when I aſſure you he is only in jeſt.“ 


3 Arabella, that moment coming out of her cloſet, broke 
off their diſcourſe. * I have written to Sir George," 


ib ſhe, addreiiing herſelf to Mr. Glanville; © and you 

s are at liberty, it you pleaſe to read my letter, which I 

*< propoſe to ſend away immediately. 

Mr. Glanville, taking the letter out of her hand, 
with a low bow, began to read it to himſelf; but Ara: 
bel willing his filter ſhould allo be acquainted with 
© the contents, obliged him, much againſt his will, to 
read it aloud, It was as follows 


5 


Arabella, to Belmour. 
Wilen offence your preſumptuous decla- 


ration may have given me, yet my reſentment 
will be appeated with a leſs puniſhment than death ; and 
that grief and ſubmiſſion you have teſtified in your let- 


8 r may haply have already procured you p:rdon for 


© your fault, provided you do not forteit it by diſobedi- 
45 ence.” 
x I therefore command you to live, and command you 
a * by all that power you have given mie over you. 


Remember I require no more of you, than Pariſatis 


P 5 did of Lyſimachus, in a more cruel and inſupportable 
5 i, 8 mistortune: imitate, then, the obedience and {ubmiſ- 


ſion of that illuſtrious prince; and though you ſhould _ 
abe as unfortunate as he, let your courage allo be equal 
| 6 to his; and, like him, be contented with the eſteem 
*, that is offered you, {ince it is all that can be beſtowed, 
A. by ARABELLA, . 


1 Mr. Glanville, finding by this epiſtle that Arabella 

did not deſign to encourage the addreſſes of Sir George, 
not have been againſt his receiving it, had he not 
feared the conſequence of his having ſuch a convincing 
Y Proof of the peculiarity of her temper in his poſſeſſion; 


to 
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to conſider it a little better, he meditated on the means to 
prevent its ever being delivered; and had poſſibly fixed 
upon ſome ſucceſsful contrivance, when a ſervant'com- 
ing in, to inform the ladies that Sir George was come 
to wait on them, put an end to his ſchemes; and he im- 
mediately ran down to receive him, not being willing to 
increaſe, by his ſtay, the aſtoniſhment and confuſion 
which appeared in the countenance of Arabella, at hear- 
ing a man, whom ſhe had believed and repreſented to be 
dying, was come to pay her a viſit. 


CHAP. IV. 


M here the Lady extricates herſelf out of her former Confu- 
ſion, to the great Afloniſbment, wwe will ſuppoſe, of the 
Reader. | 


ISS Glanville, not having ſo much delicacy as her 
brother, could not help exulting a little upon this 


occaſion; | 


After the terrible fright you have been in, Madam, 
laid ſhe, upon Sir George's account, I wonder you do 
© not rather think it is his ghoſt than himſelf that is 
© come to ſee us. Fn 

There is no queſtion but it is himſelf that is come, 
ſaid Arabella, (who had already reconciled this viſit to 
her firſt thoughts of him;) © and it is, haply, to execute 
© his fatal deſign in my preſence, that has brought him 
© here; and, like the unfortunate Agilmond, he means 
© to convince me of his fidelity and love, by falling upon 
© his ſword before my eyes.” | 

© Bleſs me, Madam,* ſaid Miſs Glanville, what 
© horrid things come into your head! I vow you territy 
© me out of my wits, to hear you.“ 

© There is no occaſion for your fears,” interrupted 
Arabella; * fince we already ſuſpe& his deſigns, it will 
© be very eaſy to prevent them: had the princeſs of the 
© Sarmatians known the fatal intentions of her defpairing 
© lover, doubtleſs, ſhe would have uſed ſome precautions 
© to hinder him from executing them ; for want of which 

| | | « the 
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7 © ſhe ſaw the milerable Agilmond weltering in his bloed 
bat her feet; and with reaſon accuſed herſelf of being 


= © the cauſe of lo deplorable a ſpectacle.” 
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The aſtoniſhment Miſs Glanville was in, to hear her 


couſin talk in this manner, kept her from giving her any 


interruption, while ſhe related ſeveral other terrible in- 
ttances of deſpair, 
In the mean time, Sir George, who was impatient to 


go up to Lady Bella's apartment, having flattered him- 


{cif into a beliet, that his letter was favourably received, 
and that he ſhould be permitted to hope at leaſt, made a 
ſhort viſit to Sir Charles in his own room, and, accom- 
panied by Mr. Glanville, who was reſolved to fee in 
what manner Arabella received him, went to her apart» 
ment. | 

As he had taken care, at his entrance, to accommodate 
his looks to the character he had aſſumed of an humble 
deſpairing lover, Arabella no ſooner ſaw him, but her 
countenance changed; and, making a fign to Mr. Glan-, 


3 ville, who could not comprehend what ſhe meant, to 
ſeize upon the guard of his (word, ſhe haſtily ſtept for- 
5% ward to meet him.. | | 


I am too well convinced,” ſaid ſhe to Sir George, 


X © that the intent of your coming ther to-day is to com- 
mit ſome violence againſt yourſelf before my eyes: but 
XX © liſten not, I beſeech you, to the dictates of your deſpair, 

Live; I command you, live; and ſince you ſay I have 
XX © the abſolute diſpolal of your life, do not deprive your- 
== © (elf of it, without the conſent of her on whom you pro- 
j fels to have beſtowed it.” 


Sir George, who did not imagine Arabella would 


communicate his letter to her couſins, and only ex pected 
| ſome diſtant hints from her concerning it, was ſo con- 
founded at this reception before them, that he was not 
able to reply: he bluſhed, and turned pale alternately 
and, not daring to look either upon Miſs Glanville or 
her brother, or to meet the eyes of the fair viſionary, who 
with great impatience expected his anſwer, he hung down 
9 his head in a very ſilly poſture; and, by his ſilence, con- 
firmed Arabella in her opinion. As 


_ 
n 
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As he did not want for wit and aſſurance, during that 
interval of filence and expectation from all parties, his 
imagination ſuggeſted to him the means of extricating 
himlelt out of the ridiculous perplexity he was in; and 
as it concerned hun greatly to avoid any quarrel with the 
brother and fiſter, he determined to turn the whole mat= 
ter into a jeſt ; but, if poſſible, to manage it ſo that Ara- 
bella ſhould not enter into his meaning. | 
Raiſing therefore his eyes, and looking upon Arabella 
with a melancholy air | | 
Fou are not deceived, Madam, ſaid he: this cri- 
© minal with whom you are fo juſtly offended, comes 
© with an intention to die at your teet, and breathe out 
© his miſerable life, to expiate thoſe crimes of which you 
© accule him: but ſince your ſevere compaſſion will oblige 
© me to live, I obey, O moſt divine, but cruel Arabella! 
* I obey your harſh commands; and, by endeavouring 
to live, give you a more convincing proof of that re- 
* ſpect and ſubmiſſion I ſhall always have for your will.” 
I expected no leſs from your courage and generoſity, 
ſaid Arabella, with a look of great complacency ; and, 
* fince you ſo well know how to imitate the great Lyſi- 
© machus in your obedience, I ſhall be no leis acknow- 
© ledging than the fair Pariſatis; but will have for yon 
an eſteem equal to that virtue I have obſerved in you.“ 
Sir George having received this gracious promile with 
a moſt profound bow, turned to Mr. Glanville with a 
kind of chaſtened ſmile upon his countenance. 
And you, fortunate and deſerving knight,* {aid he, 
© happy in the affections of the faireſt perſon in the world! 
* grudge me not this ſmall alleviation of my misfortunes ; 
© and envy me not that eſteem which alone is able to 
make me ſuffer life, while you poſſeſs, in the heart of 
the divine Arabella, a felicity that might be envied by 
© the greateſt monarchs in the world. 
As diverting as this ſcene was, Mr. Glanville was 
extremely uneaſy ; for though Sir George's ſtratagem 
took, and he believed he was only indulging the gaiety 
of his humour by carrying on this farce, yet he could 
not 
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not endure he ſhould divert himtelf at Arabella's expence. 
The ſolemn ſpeech he had made him, did indeed force 

him to ſmile $ but he ſoon aſſumed a graver look, and 

told Sir George, in a low voice, that when he had fniſh- 
ed his viſit he ſhould be glad to take a turn with him 
in the garden, 

Sir George promiſed to follow him, and Mr. Glan- 

ville left the room, and went into the gardens ; where 

| 9 the baronet, having taken a reſpectful leave of Arabella, 


og 


and by a fly glance convinced Miſs Glanville he had ſa- 


3 gerifieed her couſin to her mirth, went to juin her bro- 


; 1 r and being Neale to Rb up his . 
What, inhuman but too-happy lover,” {aid he“ what 
eam I to underitand by that cloud upon your brow? Is 
Y © ir poſſible that thou canſt envy me the {mall comfort I 
A © have received? And, not ſatisfied with the glorious ad- 
voantages thou poſleſleit, wilt thou ftill deny me that 
1 * eſteem which the divine Arabella has been plealed to 
1 © beſtow upon me?“ 

Pray, Sir George, ſaid Mr. Glanville, lay aſide 
| this pompous ſtyle: I am not diſpoſed to be merry at 
= © preſent, and have not all the reliſh for this kind of wit 
XX © that you ſeem to expect. I deſired to ſee you here, that 
3 I might tell you, without witneſſes, I take it ex- 
{© tremely ill you ſhould preſume to make my couſin the 
L object of your mirth. Lady Bella, Sir, is not the per- 
„ fon with whom ſuch liberties ought to be taken; nor 
. will I, in the double character of her lover and rela- 
tion, ſuffer it from any one whatever.” 

Cruel fortune!” ſaid Sir George, ſtepping back a 
little, and lifting up his eyes, © ſhall I always be expol- 
ed to thy perſecutions? And mult I, without any ap- 

parent cauſe, behold an enemy in the per ſon of my 
triend; who, though without murmuring, 1 relign to 
him the adorable Arabella, is yet reſolved to difpute 
with me a ſatisfaction which does not deprive him of 

8 © any 


© any part of that glorious fortune to which he is deſtin- 
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ed? Since it is lo, unjuit and cruel friend,” purſued 
he, © ſtrike this breait which carries the image of the 
c divine Arabella; but think not that 1 will offer to de- 
fend mylelt, or lift my (word againſt a man beloved 
© by her. ST | 

This is all very fine, returned Mr. Glanville, hard- 
ly able to forbear laughing; * but it is impoſſible, with 
© all your gaiety, to hinder me fiom being lerious upon 
© this buſineſs." „ 

Then be as ſerious as thou wilt, dear Charles, in- 


terrupted Sir George, © provided you will allow me to 


© be gay; and not pretend to infect me with thy unbe- 
© coming gravity." e 

I have but a few words to ſay to you, then, Sir," 
replied Mr. Glanville: * either behave with more re— 
ſpcët to my coulin, or prepare to give me ſatisfaction 
for the iniults you offer her.“ | 

Oh! I underſtand you, Sir, (aid Sir George; © and 

c becauſe you have taken it into your head to be offend- 
* ed at a trifle of no conſequence in the world, I muſt 
give you a fair chance to run me through the body! 
There is ſomething very tooliſh, faith, in ſuch an ex- 
© (ravagant expeCtation : but ſince cuſtoin has made it 
© neceflary that a man mult venture his ſoul and body 
© upon theſe important occaſions, becauſe I will not be 
© out of the faſhion, you ſhall command me whenever 
vou think fit; though I ſhali fight with my ſchool- 
« fellow with a very ill will, I affure you.” 

There is ng ne@{lity for fighting, {aid Mr. Glan- 
ville, bluſhing at the ludicrous light in which the gay 
baronet had placed his challenge; the conceſſion I have 
© required is very ſmall, and not worth the conteſting tor 
* on your ſide, Lady Bella's peculiarity, to which you 
contribute ſo much, can afford you at beſt but an ill- 
* natured diverſion, while it gives me a real pain; and 
© ture you mult acknowledge you are doing me a very 
great injury, when you endeavour to confirm a lady, 


2 | „ mirth 


* who is to be my wife, in a behaviour that excites your 
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* mirth, and makes her a fit object of your ridicule and 
is contempt.* 

| © You do Lady Bella a much greater injury than J 
do,” replied Sir George, by ſuppoſing ſhe can ever 
© be an object of ridicule and contempt ; I think very 
© bighly of her underſtanding ; and though the bent of 
| . her ſtudies has given her mind a romantic turn, yet the 
* Lale of her manners is far leſs diſagreeable than 
the lighter follies of moſt of her tex.” 

But to be abſolutely perfect,“ interrupted Mr. Glan- 


1 Pe, © I muſt cure her of that fingularity z ; and there- 


tore I beg you will not perſiſt i in aſſuming a behaviour 


1 „ confor mable to her romantic ideas ; 3 but rather help me 
, 9. to baniſh them from her imagination.” 


3 © Well,” replied Sir George, * ſince you no longer 
. threaten, I'i] do what I can to content you; but I 
= muſt quit my heroics by degrees, and fink with de- 

8 ceney into my own character, otherwiſe ſhe will never 

g endure me in her preſence.” _ 

Arabella and Miſs Glanville appearing in the walk, 

broke off the converſation. The baronet and Mr. 

Glanville walked forward to meet them; but Arabella, 

ho did not defire company, ſtruck into another walk, 

rrhither Mr. Glanville following, propoled to join her, 

Iren he law his father, who. had been taking a turn 
"FE here alone, make up to Arabella; and ſuppoſing he 

* ould take that opportunity to talk to her concerning 

4 um, he went back to his ſiſter and Sir George, whole 
erverſation he ny a, to the great regret of Miſs 

I E: janville, 


| 180 HAP. 


0 I which avi 1 be found one of the ERR Miſtakes purſia- 
E * ed, anoiher cleared up, to the great Satisfattion of two 
= Perſons, anng whom te Reader, we expedt, will 
nale a third, 

 RABELLA no ſooner ſaw Sir Charles advancing 
towards her, when, ſenſible of the conſequence of | 


eing alone with a perion whom the did not doubt would 
Vol. II. & make a 
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make uſe of that advantage to talk to her of love, ſhe en- 
deavoured to avoid him, but in vain; for Sir Charles, 
gueſſing her intentions, walked haſtily up to her; and, 
taking hold of her hand 
© You muſt not go away, Lady Bella,“ ſaid he; T 
© have ſomething to lay to you.“ . 

Arabella, extremely diſcompoſed at this behaviour, 
ſtruggled to free her hand from her uncle; and giving 
him a look, on which diſdain and fear were viſibly 
painted 

© Unhand me, Sir, faid ſhe, © and force me not to 
© forget the reſpect I owe you as my uncle, by treating 
© you with a ſeverity ſuch uncommon inſolence de- 
© mands.' 

Sir Charles, letting go her hand in a great ſurpriſe at 
the word inſolent, which ſhe had uled, aſked ker if ſhe 
knew to whom ſhe was ſpeaking. 

«© Queſtionleſs, I am ſpeaking to my uncle,” replied ſhe ; 
© and it is with great regret I ſee myſelf obliged to, 
© make ule of expreſſions no way conformable to the reſ- 
c pect I bear that ſacred character.“ 

And pray, Madam, ſaid Sir Charles, ſomewhat 
ſoftened by this ſpeech, * who. is it that obliges you to 
© lay aſide that reſpect you ſeem to acknowledge is due 
© to your uncle.” 5 

© You do, Sir, ' replied ſhe; * and it is with infinite 
© forrow that I beheld you aſfuming a character unbe- 
coming the brother of my father. 

© This is pretty plain, indeed, interrupted Sir 
Charles; © but pray, Madam, inform me what it is 
« you coinplain of ?? | 

-< You queltionleſs know much better than J can tell 
you, replied Arabella, bluſhing, the offence I ac- 
© cuſe you of; nor is it proper for me to mention what 
© it would not become me to ſuffcr,” 

© Zounds !* cried Sir Charles, no longer able to ſup- 
preſs his growing anger, * this is enough to make a 
man mad.” | 

Ah! I beſeech you, Sir, reſumed Arabella, fuf- 
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« fer not an unfortunate and ill-judged paſſion to be the 
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bane of all your happineſs and virtue: recal your 
EZ *< wandering thoughts; reflect upon the diſhonour you 
ok c will bring upon yourſelt by perſiſting in ſuch unjuſti- 
2 © fiable ſentiments. 


© I do not know how it is poſſible to avoid it,” ſaid 
Sir Charles; © and, notwithſtanding all this fine raſon- 
ing, there are few people but would fly into greater 
WE * extremities 3 but my affection for you makes me 
Hold hold! I conjure you, Sir! interrupted Ara- 
bella; * force me not to liſten to ſuch injurious lan. 
« ouage 3 carry that odious affect ion ſomewhere elſe, and 
© do not perſecute an unfortunate maid, who has con- 
EZ © tributed nothing to thy fault, and is only guilty of too 
much compaſſion for thy weakneſs.“ | 
Good God!” cried Sir Charles, ſtarting back, and 
& looking upon Arabella with aſtoniſhment; © how I pity 
= © my ſon! What would I not give if he did not love 
this girl!“ : | 
Think not,“ replied Arabella, that the paſſion 
= © your ſon has for me makes your condition a bit the 
= * worſe; for I would be ſuch as I am with reſpe& to 
you, were there no Mr. Glanville in the world.“ | 
I never thought, niece,” ſaid Sir Charles, after a 
little pauſe, © that any part of my behaviour could give 
you the offence you complain of, or authorize that ha- 
& © tred and contempt you take the liberty to expreſs for 
me; but ſince it is ſo, I promiſe you I will quit 
pour houſe, and leave you to yourſelf: I have always 
been ſolicitous for your welfare; and ungrateful as 
you are | | 
Call me not ungrateful,” interrupted Arabella again; 
| © Heaven is my witnels, that had you not forgot I was 
your neice, I would have always remembered you was 
my unclé; and, not only have regarded you as ſuch, 
but have looked upon you as another father, under 
* whoſe direction Providence had placed me, fince it had 
* deprived me of my real father; and whoſe tenderneſs 
and care might have in ſome meaſure ſupplied the loſs 

C's © I had 
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© I had of him : but heaven has decreed it otherwiſe ; 
= 


© and fince it is its will that I ſhould be deprived of the, 


wiping {ome tears from her fine eyes; * go, and endea. 
© your by reaſon and ablence to recover thy repoſe; and 
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© comfort and aſſiſtance my orphan fate requires, I mut 
© (ubmit, without murmuring, to my deltiny. 60, 
© then, unfortunate and lamented uncle,” purſued ſh, ſp 


© be aſſured, whenever you can convince me you have 
* triumphed over theſe ſentiments which now cauſe both 
our unhappineſs, you ſhall have no cauſe to complain of 


© my conduct towards you.“ 


Finiſhing theſe words, ſhe left him with ſo much 


ſpeed, that it would have been impoſſible for him to 3 


have ſtopped her, though he had intended it : but indeed - 
he was {o loſt in wonder and confuſion, at a behaviour 


for which he was not able to aſſign any other cauſe than TE. 


* 


madneſs, that he remained fixed in the ſame poſture ol 


ſurpriſe, in which ſhe had left him; and from which 7 


he was firſt interrupted by the voice of his ſon, who, 
ſeeing Arabella flying towards the houſe in great ſeeming 


emotion, came to know the reſult of their converſation. 


© Sir,* ſaid Mr. Glanville, who had ſpoken to his = 
father before, but had no anſwer, © will you not inform 


© me what ſucceſs you have had with my couſin ? How 8 


E did ſhe receive your propoſal ?? 


Speak of her no more, {aid Sir Charles; * ſhe is 3 = 
proud ungrateful girl, and unworthy the affection you 


t have for her. 


Mr. Glanville, who trembled to hear fo unfavourable 
an anſwer to his enquiries, was ſtruck dumb with bis 


ſurpriſe and grief; when Sir Charles taking notice of the 
alteration in his countenance— 

I am ſorry,” ſaid he, to find you have ſet your 
© heart upon this fantaſt ic girl; if ever ſhe be your wife, 
© which I very much doubt, ſhe will make you very un- 
© happy: but, Charles, purſued he, © I would advil: 
© you to think no more of her; content yourſelf with the 
_ © eftate you gain by her refuſal of you; with that addi- 
© tion to your own fortune, you may pretend to any lady 

| © whatever 
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= whateverz and you will find many that are full a 


e 

ha agreeable as your couſin, who will be proud of your 
1 addreſſes. e | 

| Indeed, Sir, ſaid Mr. Glanville, with a figh, 


there is no woman upon earth whom I would chule to 


1 marry, but Lady Bella; I flattered myſelf I had been 


nd happy enough to have made ſome progreſs in her af- 
we fection; but it ſeems I was miſtaken; however, I 
1 JF ſhould be glad to know, if ſhe gave you any reaſons for 
oF retuling me.” ES | 

Reaſons, ſaid Sir Charles; there is no making her 
ch! bear reaſon, or expecting reaſon from her; I never 
oF knew ſo ſtrange a woman in my life; ſhe would not 
allow me to ſpeak what I intended concerning you; 
ur but interrupted me every moment, with ſome high- 
anc flown ſtuff or other. 


Eg © Then I have not loſt all hopes of her,” cried Mr. 


4 Glanville, eagerly; for ſince ſhe did not hear what you 
0 had to ſay, ſhe could not poſſibly deny you.” 


But ſhe behaved in a very impertinent manner to 
me, ' interrupted Sir Charles; * complained of my 
3 harſh treatment of her; and ſaid ſeveral other things, 
which, becauſe of her uncommon ſtyle, I could not 
perfectly underſtand; yet they ſeemed ſhocking ; and, 
upon the whole, treated me ſo rudely, that I am de- 
W © termined to leave her to herſelf, and trouble my head 
no more about her.?“ 

© For God's ſake, dear Sir, ſaid Mr. Glanville, 
& alarmed at this reſolution, © ſuſpend your anger till T have 


in all this, I know ſhe has ſome very odd humours, 
* which you are not ſo well acquainted with, as I am. 
© T']l go to her, and prevail upon her to explain herſelf.“ 
© You may do lo if you pleaſe,” replied Sir Charles 
| © but I fear it will be to very little purpoſe; for I really 
© ſuſpect her head is a little turned: I do not know 
© what to do with her; it is not fit ſhe ſhould have the 
management of herſelf; and yet it is impoſſible to live 


upon eaſy terms with her.” 
: C 3 Mr. 
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5 © ſeen my coulin : there is ſome miſtake, I am perſuaded, 
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Mr. Glanville, who did not doubt but Arabella had 
been guilty of ſome very ridiculous folly, offered nothing 
more in her juſtification z but, having attended his ta- 
ther to his own chamber, went to Arabella's apartment, 

He found the penſive fair-one in a melancholy poſture, 
her head recline upon one of her fair hands; and though 
her eyes were fixed upon a book ſhe held in the other, 


yet ſhe did not ſeem to read, but rather to be wholly . 


buried in contemplation. 

Mr. Glanville having ſo happily found her alone, (for 
her women were not then in her chamber) ſeated himſelf 
near her; having firſt aſked pardon for the interruption 
he had given, her ſtudies; and Arabella, throwing aſide 
her book, prepared to liſten to his diſcourſe; which by 
the agitation which appeared in his looks, ſhe imagined 
would be upon ſome extraordinary ſubject. 

© I left my father juſt now,” ſaid he, „in a great deal 
© of uneaſineſs, on account of ſomething you ſaid to him, 
© Lady Bella; he apprehends you are diſobliged, and he 
© would willingly know how.” 

© Has your father then acquainted you with the ſubs 
© ject of our converſation ?* interrupted Arabella. 

I know what would have been the ſubject of your 
© converſation,” replied Mr. Glanville, if you had been 
* plealed to liſten to what Sir Charles intended to ſay to 
© you on my behalf.” 

© On your behalf ?* interrupted Arabella: Ah, poor 
© deceived Glanville! how I pity thy blind ſincerity 
« But it is not for me to undeceive thee ; only thus much 
I may ſay to you, beware of committing your interefis 
©to a perſon who will be a much better advocate for 
another than for you.” - 

Mr. Glanville, rejoiced to find, by theſe words, that 
her reſentment againſt his father was occaſioned by 1 


ſaſpicion ſo favourable for him, aſſured her, that Sir | 


Charles wiſhed for nothing more earneſtly than that he 
might be able to merit her eſteem; and that it was to 
diſpoſe her to liſten to his addreſſes, that he wanted ta 
diſcourſe with her this morning. | 


Mr; 
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Mr. Glanville being obliged, through his knowle 1 
of his couſin's temper, to ipeak to her in this diſtant 
manner, went on with his aflurances ot his father's can— 
dour in this reſpect ; and Arabella, who would not de- 
clare her reaſons for doubting it, only replied, that ſhe 
wiſhed Sir Charles meant all that he had ſaid to him; 
but that ſhe could not pertuade herlelf to believe him 
ſincere, till his tuture a&.ons had convinced her he 

was ſo. 

Mr. Glanvi'le, impatient to let his father know how 
greatly he had been miſtaken in the cauſe of Arabella's 
behaviour, made his viſit ſhorter than he would other- 
wile have done, in order to undeceive him. 

Is it poſhile,* ſaid Sir Charles, when his fon had 
repeated the converſation he had juit had with Arabella, 
« that ſhe could be fo fooliſh as to imagine I had a de- 

* 1gn to propoſe any one elle to her but ycu ? What 
« realon have I ever given her, to think J would not be 
* glad to have her for my daughter-in-law? Indeed, 
* the has ſome odd ways that are very diſagreeable; but 
* the is one of the beſt matches in England for all that: 
poor girl!* purſued he, * the had reaſon to be angry, 
6 it that was the caſe; and now I remember, ſhe cried, 
when I told her I would leave the houſe; yet her ſpirit 
was ſo great, that the tol.i me I might go. Well, I'll 
go and make it up with her; but who could have 
* imagined ſhe would have been to fooliſh ?? Sir Charles, 
at the repetition of theſe words, hurried away to Aia- 

bella's apartment. 

* Niece,” ſaid he, at his entrance, © I am come to aſk 


your pardon, for having led you into a belief, that I 
meant— 


It is enough, Sir, interrupted Arabella, I grant 


© you my pardon for what is paſt; and it does not be- 

© come me to receive fubmiflions from my uncle, while 

© he remembers he is . I will diſpenſe with your ac- 

* knowledgments at preſent ; only to convince me, that 

© this ſudden alteration is ſincere, avoid, I beſeech you, 

C tor the future, all occaſions of dilpleaſing me.“ 
c 
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© I proteſt,* cried Sir Charles, that I never in- 
© tended —* 

J will not hear you ſay a word more of your paſt 
© intentions,” interrupted Arabella again; I have for- 
© got them all ; and, while you continue to regard me 
© as your niece, I will never remember them to your 
diſadvantage.' 

* Then I may hope ; ſaid Sir Charles. 

© Oh, Heavens l' cried Arabella, not ſuffering him to 
proceed; do you come to inſult me thus, with a mock 
© repentance? And has my eaſineſs in being ſo ready to 
© forget the injury you would have done me, made you 
© preſumptuous enough to cheriſh an inſolent hope that 
J will ever change my reſolution ?* 

© How vexatious is this !* feplied Sir Charles, fretting 
to ſee her continually miſtaking him. I ſwear to you, 
© by all that is ſacred, that it is my fon, for whom [I 
© would ſolicit your conſent !? 

© How!” ſaid Arabella, aſtoniſhed, will you then be 
£ juſt at laſt? And can you relolve to plead for that fon, 


© whoſe intereſt, but a moment ago, you. would have 
«© deltroyed,? 


I ſee,” ſaid Sir Charles, * it is impoſſible to convince 


you.“ 

f No, no!” interrupted Arabella, haſtily ; * it is not 
© impoſſible but my own ardent wiſhes that it may be ſo, 
© will help to convince me of the truth of what you lay : 
© for, in fine, do you think, I ſhall not be as glad as 
© yourſelf, to find you capable of acting honourably by 
© your ſon; and to fee mylelf no longer the caule of the 
© moſt unjuſtifiable conduct imaginable ? 

Sir Charles was opening his mouth, to preſs her in 
favour of Mr. Glanville ; whom, notwithſtanding her 


' ſtrange behaviour, he was glad co find ſhe loved; when 


Arabella preventing him— 
Seek not, I beleech you, ſaid ſhe, * to deſtroy that 


c belief I am willing to give your words, by any more 


© attempts at this time to perſuade me; for truly, I 
* ſhall interpret your ſolicitude no way in your favour 
| therefore 
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« therefore, if you deſire I ſhould be convinced you are 
WT © ſincere, let the ſilence I require of you be one proof of 
it.“ | | 

= Sir Charles, who looked exceſſively out of counte- f 
nance at ſuch a preremptory command from his niece, N 
was going out of her chamber in a very ill humour, 
when the dinner-bell ringing, ſhe gave him her hand 
with a very gracious air; and permitted him to lead her | 
into the dining-room, where they found Mr. Glanville, | 
his filter, and Sir George, who had been detained to 

dinner by Miſs Glanville, expecting their coming. 


F CHAP. VI. 
$ _ Containing ſome Account of Thaleſtris, . Queen of the '| 


Amazons, with other curious Anecdotes, | 


ADM Bella having recovered her uſual cheerfulneſs, 
through the ſatisfaction ſhe felt at her uncle's re- | 
turning to realon, and the abatement ſhe perceived in t 
Sir George's extreme melancholy, mixed in the conver- th 
ſation with that wit and vivacity which was natural to ö 
her, and which ſo abſolutely charmed the whole com- 1 
pany, that not one of them remembered any of her for- | 
mer extravagancies. | | 
Mr. Glanville gazed on her with a paſſionate tender- | 'F 
neis, Sir George with admiration, and the old baronet | 
with wonder and delight. | 
But Mits Glanville, who was inwardly vexed at the "iþ 
ſuperiority her couſin's wit gave her over herſelf, wiſhed WM. 
for nothing more than an opportunity of interruptisg a | 
converſation in which ſhe could have no ſhare ; and wil- 1 
ling to put them in mind of ſome of Arabella's ſtrange if 
notions, when ſhe obſerved them diſputing concerning 
ſome of the actions of the ancient Romans, ſhe very in- 
nocently aſked Sir George, whether in former times wo- 
men went to the wars, and fought like men? For my | 
* coulin,* added ſhe, talks of one Thaltris, a woman, | 
* that was as courageous as any ſoldier whatever. 
Mr. Glanville, horridly vexcd at a queſtion * no 
| ikely 
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© midable to all their neighbours,” 


to impoſe upon you, when I told you of the admirable 


© command of an army! Brave fellows indeed, that 


© You may as well pretend to lay, there were never ſuch 


* 
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likely to engage Arabella in a diſcourſe very different p 
from that ſhe had been ſo capable of pleaſing in, frowned 'I a oh 
very intelligibly at his fiſter ; and to prevent any anſwer 
being given to her abſurd demand, directed ſome other fl 4 
converſation to Arabella: but ſhe, who ſaw a favourite - 
ſubject ſtarted, took no notice of what Mr. Glanville| 
was laying to her; but, directing her looks to $.r 
George 1 

c Though Miſs Glanville, ſaid ſhe, be a little miſ. 
© taken in the name of that fair queen ſhe has mentioned, Ml 

* yet I am perſuaded you know whom ſhe means, 
© and that it is the renowned Thaleſtris, whole 8 Bs 80 
© ſtaggers her belief, and of whom ſhe wants to be 
© informed.” _” 

Aye, aye, Thaleſtris, raid Miſs Glanville: : © it is 
*ſuch a ſtrange name J could not remember it; but, 

* pray, was there ever ſuch a perſon ?? ; 

«© Certainly, Madam, there was,” replied Sir George; 
© ſhe was queen of the Amazons, a warlike nation. of 
© women, who poſſeſſed great part of Cappadocia, and We 
© extended their conqueſts ſo far, that t hey became for- 


* You find, Mits,* ſaid Arabella, © I did not attempt 


* valour of that beautiful queen; which indeed was ſo 
great, that the united princes, in whoſe cauſe ſhe 
© tought, looked upon her aſſiſtance to be equal to that 
of a whole army, and they honoured her accordingly 
with the moſt diſtinguiſhing marks of their eſteem and 
© acknowledgment, and offered her the chief command 
© of their forces. 


O ſhamefullÞ cried Sir Charles, © offer a woman the 


* would be commanded by a woman! Sure you miſtake 
© niece; there never was ſuch a thing heard of in 
«© the word.” 

© What, Sir, ſaid Arabella, © will you contradi& a 
fact atteſted by the greateſt hiſtorians that ever were? 
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perſons as Oroondates, or Juba, as diſpute the exiſtence 
ot the famous Thaleſtris.“ fl 
ver Why, pray, Madam,“ ſaid Sir Charles, who were bp 
W thole ?' | bi 
One of them,” replied Arabella, * was the great i] 
== king of Scythia; and the other, prince of the 'T'wo | 
SR Mauritanias.” "i 
2g < Ods-heart !* interrupted Sir Charles, I believe | 
| 


TI their kingdoms are in the moon; I never heard of | 
4, Scythia, or the Two Mauritanias, before.“ 4 
1, And yet, Sir,* replied Arabella, « thoſe kingdoms ii 


are doubtleſs as well known as France or England; 
and there is no queſtion, but the deſcendants of the 
great Oroondates, and the valiant Juba, ſway the 
iceptres of them to this day. | 

«I muſt contels,* {aid Sir George, I have a very 
great admiration for thoſe two renowned princes, and | 
bave read their beautiful exploits with infinite plea- \ þ 
WE lure; notwithſtanding which, I am more inclined to 9 
Wy © citcem the great Artaban than either of them.” 
: Though Artaban,* replied Arabella, is, without 


Wy © queſtion, a warrior equal to either of them, and haply 9 
t no perſon in the world poſſeſſed fo ſublime a courage ih 
bas his was; yet, it may be, your partiality proceeds | 
from another cauſe; and you having the honour to re- | | 
ſemble him in ſome little infidelities he was accuſed of, iy 
with leſs juſtice than yourſelf perhaps, induces you to | 


favour him more than any other.” | 
Arabella bluſhed when ſhe ended theſe words: and 0 
Sir George replied, with a ſigh— Wl 
© I have, indeed, the honour, Madam, to reſemble 1 
* the great Artaban, in having dared to raiſe my | 
© thoughts towards a divine perſon, who, with reaſon, h 1 
* condemns my adorations. | - 1 
© Hey-day!* cried Sir Charles, are yon going to g 
* ſpeak of divine things, after all the fables you have 
been talking of? Troth, I love to hear young men | 
enter upon ſuch ſubjects but pray, niece, who told nl 
© you Sir George was an inſi del!“ 0 
Mr. 


© not diſpenſe with Sir George from performing his pro- 


© think the worle of him for rel? confeſſing his faults,” 
R 
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Mr. Glanville,” replied Arabella: „and Iam in- 
« clined to think he ſpoke truth; tor Sir George has 
never pretended to deny it.” 

© How !* interrupted Sir Charles; © I am ſorry to hear 
£ that. I hope you have never, added he, looking at 
the young baronet, © endeavoured to corrupt my ſon 
© with any of your free thinking principles: I am for 
© every body having liberty of conſcience; but I cam at 
© endure to hear people of your ſtamp endeavouring to 
© propagate your miſchievous notions z and becauſe you 
have no regard for your own future happinels, diſturb. 
© ing other people in the laudable purſuit of theirs,” 

We will not abſolutely condemn Sir George,” ſaid 
Arabella, till we have heard his hiſtory from his own 
© mouth, which he promiſed ſome time ago to relate 
« when 1 deſired it.“ e | 

I do not imagine his hiſtory is fit to be heard by 
© ladies,” (aid Sir Charles; © for your infidels live a ſtrange 
© kind of lite.” | 

© However that may be,” replied Arabella, © we muſt 


© miſe; I dare lay there are no ladies here who will 


« You may anſwer for yourſelf, if you pleaſe, Ma- 
© dam,” ſaid Sir Charles; © but I hope my girl there will 
not ſay as much.“ | 

I dare {ay my couſin is not ſo rigid,” ſaid Arabella; 
© ſhe has too much the ſpirit of Julia in her to find fault 
© with a little infidelity.” 

I am always obliged to you for your compariſons, 
* couln,” ſaid Miſs Glanville; * I ſuppole this is greatly 
© to my advantage, too.” : 

© I aſſure you, Madam, faid Sir George, Lady 
© Bella has done you no injury by the compariton ſhe has 
« juſt now made; for Julia was one of the fineſt princeſſes 


in the world.“ 


Vet ſhe was not free from the ſuſpicion of infidelity,” 
replied Arabella; © but though I do not pretend to tax 
my couſin with that fault, yet it is with a great dea 
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ok reaſon that 1 ſay ſhe reſembles her in her volatile 
e humour. S 

« [ was never thought to be ill-humoured in my lile, 
© Madam," ſaid Mils Glanville, colouring ; and 1 
cannot imagine what reaſon I have given you for lay- 
ejng lam.“ 

© Nay, couſin,” ſaid Arabella, © I am not condemning 
« your humour; for, to ſay the truth, there are a great 
© many charms in a volatile diſpoſition; and, notwith- 
© itandipg the admirable beauty of Julia, it is poſſible ſhe 
made as many flaves by her light and airy carriage, 
© as ſhe did by her eyes, though they were the faireſt in 
the world, except the divine Cleopatra's.” 

«© Cleopatra !* cried Sir Charles: why ſhe was a 
8 oy pleys was ſhe not?“ 

© T never heard her called fo,” ſaid Arabella gravely ; 
© and Jam apt to believe you are not at all acquainted 


© with her: but pray, purined ſhe, * let us wave this 


* di{courle at preſent, and prepare to liſten to Sir George's 
relation of his life; which, I dare fay, is full of very 
© extraordinary events—however, S:r,* added ſhe, di- 
recting her ſpeech to the young baroner, I am afraid 
© your mockelty will induce you to ſpeak with leſs can - 
© Uur than you ought, of thoſe great actions, which 
© queſticniels you have performed; therefore we fhall 
hear your hilkory, with greater ſatisfaction, from the 
* mouth of your faithful Iquire, who will not have the 


* ſame reaſons that you have for ſuppreſſing what is 


© molt admirable in the adventures of your lite,” 

Since it is your pleaſure, Madam,“ replied Sir 
George, © to hear my adventures, I will recount them as 
„well as I am able myſelt, to the end that I may have 
© an opportunity of obliging you by doing ſome violence 


to my natural modeſty, which will not ſuffer me to 


© relate things the world have been pleaſed to ſpeak of to 
© my advantage, without ſome little confuſion.” 

Then, caſting down his eyes, he ſeemed to be recol- 
ting the moſt material paſſages in his life. Mr. Glan- 
ville, though he could have wiſhed he had not indulged 

Vol. I. | 1 Arabella 
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Arabella in her ridiculous requeſt, was not able to dem 
himſelf the diverſion of hearing what kind of hiſtory nen 
would invent; and therefore reſolved to ſtay and liſten cet 
to him. + "0 © | 
_ Miſs Glanville was highly delighted with the pro. Wir e 
poſal; but Sir Charles, who could not conceive there © 
could be any thing worth liſtening to, in a young rakes Mon 
account of himſelt, got up with an intention to walk in 
the garden; when, preceiving it rained, he changed his Wes 
reſolution, and reſuming his ſeat, prepared to liſten, a; fre 
every one elle did, to the expected ſtory. — =#&« 

When Sir George, after having pauſed a quarter of 
an hour longer, during which all the company obſerved 
a profound ſilence, began his relation in this manner, 


addreſſing himſelt to Arabella, h 
END OF THE FIFTH BOOK. ; 8 

5 e. 

BOOK VI. wn 

CHAP. I. + 


Containing the Beginning of Sir George's Hiſtory; in 
. evhich the Ingenious Relator has exactly copied the Style 
of Romance, 7 
b er ee. at preſent, Madam, you behold me in 
1 the quality of a private gentleman, in the pot- 
© ſeſhon only of a tolerable eſtate, yet my birth is illuſ- 
* trious enough; my anceſtors having formerly won a 
crown; which, as they won by their valour, ſo they 
© Joſt by their misfortune only. | 
How, interrupted Sir Charles, are you deſcended 
from kings? Why, I never heard you ſay ſo before: 
© pray, Sir, how far are you removed from royal blood? 
© and which of your forefathers was it that wore a 
© crown ?? | 
« Sir,” replied Sir George, it is not much more than 
* eight hundred years ſince my anceſtors, who were 
{ Saxons, ſwayed the ſceptre of Kent; and from the firſt 
2 0 © monarch 
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oonarch of that mighty kingdom am I lineally de- 'l 
cended.“ | | 


Pray, where may that Kingdom of Kent lie? ſaid i 


ro. r Charles. | 

nere Sir, replied Sir George, it is bounded by Suſſex f 
© on the ſouth-weſt; Surry on the weſt ; the Engliſh F 
in Channel on the ſouth ; Dover Streights on the ſouth- 1 
his est; and the Downs on the eaſt; and it is divided | '| 
a5 1 from Middleſex and Eſſex on the north by the Thames.“ | 


A mighty kingdom, indeed!” ſaid Sir Charles: 
hv, it makes but a very ſmall part of the kingdom 
ot Britain now: well, if your anceſtors were kings of 
that country, as it is now called, it muſt be confeſſed i 
FS cir dominions were very ſmall.” | 
© However that may be, ſaid Arabella, it raiſes Sir 
George greatly in my eſteem, to hear he is deſcended 
from kings; for, truly, a royal extraction does in- | 
finitely ſet off noble and valiant actions, and inſpires 
= only lofty and generous ſentiments—therefore, illuſ- _ 
trious prince, (tor in that light I ſhall always conſider 14 
vou) be aſſured, though fortune has deſpoiled you of f 
pour dominions, yet ſince ſhe cannot deprive you of ih 
our courage and virtue, Providence will one day aſſiſt 0 
pour noble endeavours to recover your rights, and 0 
place you upon the throne of your anceſtors, from 1 
whence you have been ſo inhumanly driven; or haply, 1 
to repair that loſs, your valour may procure you other 4 


kingdoms, no leſs conſiderable than that to which you 
was born.” 5 

© For Heaven's ſake, niece, ſaid Sir Charles, * how 
come ſuch improbable things into your head ? Is it ſuch 
an ealy matter, think you, to conquer kingdoms, that 
you can flatter a young man, who has neither fleets [ 
nor armies, with ſuch ſtrange hopes?“ (| 
The great Artaban, Sir, reſumed Arabella, had bl 
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neither fleets nor armies, and was maſter only of a ſingle 
word; yet he ſoon ſaw himſelf greater than any king, 
diſpoſing the deſtinies of monarchs by his will, and de- 
ciding the fates of empires by a ſingle word ; but pray — 
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40 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 
let this diſpute reſt where it is, and permit Sir George, 
* to continue his relation.“ 

© It is not neceſſary, Madam,” 8 Sir George, 
© to acquauit you with the misfortunes of my family, 
* or relate the ſeveral progreſſions it made towards the 

« privite condition in which it now is; for, beſides that 
© recith ig the events of ſo many hundred 1 may 
© haply, in ſome meaſure, try your patience, I thoald 
© be glad it you would diſpenſe wit! me from entering 
© into a detail of accidents that would ſenſibly afflict me: 
© it ſhall ſuffice, therefore, to inform you, that my father, 
2 1 being a peaceable man, fond of retirement and tran- 

© quillity, made no attempts to recover the ſovereignty 
* from which his anceſtors had been unjultly expelled; 
© but quietly beheld the kingdom of Keat in the pol- 
© ſeſſion of other maſters, while he contended himlelf 
© with the improvement of that ſmall pittance of ground, 
© which was all that the unhappy Prince Veridomer, my 
« grandfather, was able to bequeath to him.“ 

© Hey-day !* cried Sir Charles, © will you new-chriſten 
© your grandtather, when he has been in his grave theſe 
© forty years? I knew honeſt Sir Edward Bellmour very 
© well, though I was but a youth when he died; but 
© I believe no perſon in Kent ever gave him the title of 
© Prince Veridomer : Fie! fie! thele are idle brags. 

dir George, without taking notice of the old baronet's 
heat, went on with his narration in this manner— 

Things were in this ſtate, Madam, when I was 
© horn, I w.ll not trouble you with the relation of what 
© I did in my infancy.” 

No, pr; ay ſkip over all that,? interrupted Sir Charles; 
© I ſuppoſe your infancy was like other people's; what 
can there be worth hearing in that?“ 

© Youu are deceived, Sir, {11d Arabella; * the infancy 
* of illuſtrious perſonages has always ſomething very ex- 
© traordinary in it; nd from their childiſh words _ 
actions there have been often preſages drawn of the: 

BY tuture _ -atneſs and glory.“ 


Not 
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© Not to diſoblige Sir Charles, however,“ ſaid the 
young Prince of Kent, © I will not repeat many things 


WE « which I ſaid and did in the firſt years of my life, that 


« thoſe about me thought very ſurpriſing; and from 


them prognoſticated that very ſtrange accidents would 
befal me.“ 


©] have been a witneſs of ſome very unfavourable 


M « prognoſtics of you,” ſaid Sir Charles, ſmiling ; for 
you was the moſt unlucky bold ſpark that ever I knew 


in my life. 

It is very certain,“ purſued Sir George, * that the 
« forwardneſs of my {ſpirit gave great uneaſineſs to my fa- 
ther; who being, as I ſaid before, inclinable to a 
© peaceable and ſedentary life, endeavoured as much as 
* poſhble to repreſs that vivacity in my diſpoſition, 
© which he feared might involve me in dangerous en- 
© terpriſes. The pains he took in my education, I re- 
compenſed by a more than ordinary docility ; and be- 


fore I was thirteen, performed all my exerciſes with 


© a marvellous grace, and, if I may dare ſay ſo, was, 
© at thoſe early years, the admiration and wonder of all 
© that ſaw me.” 

Lady Bella had ſome reaſon to fear your modeſty 
I find,* ſaid Sir Charles, ſmiling; for, methinks 
you really ſpeak too ſlightly of your excellencies.” 

However that may be, reſumed Sir George; © my 
father ſaw theſe early inſtances of a towering genius in 
© me, with a pleaſure, chaſtened by his tears, that the 
c grandeur of my courage would lead me to attempt 
* lomething for the recovery of that kingdom, which 
* was my due, and which might haply occaſion his 
© loſing me.” | | 
Poſſeſſed with theſe thoughts, he carefully avoided 
(laying any thing to me concerning the glorious pre- 
* tences to which my birth gave me a right; and often 
© wiſhed it had been poſſible for him to conceal from 
* me, that I was the true and lawſul heir of the kingdom 
ot Kent; a circumſtance he never choſe; to mention to 
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And ſoit was a ſecret,” interrupted Sir Charles; 
© for, till this day, I never heard of it; and it might 
* ſtill have bcen a ſecret if you had plealcd ; for nub.dy, 
J dare ſay, would ſuſpect ſuch x thing; and very tew, 
* I believe, will be inclined to think there is any thing 
in ſuch an improbable tale.* _ 

* Notwithſtanding all my father's endeavours to the 


© countrary, Madam,” purtued Sir George, I chet1;od 


* thoſe towering ſentiments the knowledge of my birth 
© jniprred me with; and it was not without the utmult 


* impatience that I brooked the private condition 10 


© vhich 1 tound myſelf reduced. 


„Cruel tate!“ would I ſometimes cry; © was it 


«© not enough to deprive me of that kingdom, which 
is my due, and ſubject me to a mean and inglorious 
te ſtate; but to make that condition infinitely more 
& grievous, mult thou give me a ſoul towering abore 
© my abject fortune? A foul, that cannot but diſdain 
the baſe ſubmiſſion I mult pay to thoſe who triumph 
« in the ſpoils of my ruined houſe? A foul, which 
& ſees nothing above its hopes and expectations? Au, 
be in fine, a foul, that excites me daily to attempt things 
© worthy of my birth, and thoſe noble ſentiments I in- 


“ herit irom my great forefathers? Ah!“ purſued I, 


“ unhappy Bellmour; what hinders thee from making 
dc thyſelf known and acknowledged for what thou art? 
& What hinders thee from boldly aſſerting thy juſt and 
c“ natural rights; and from defying the uſurper, who 
ce detains them from thee? What hinders thee, I lay ?” 
What? interrupted Sir Charles; why the fear of a 
© halter, I ſuppoſe: there is nothing more ealy than to 
© anſwer that queſtion.” | 
Such, Madam,” ſaid Sir George, were the thoughts 
© which continually diſturbed myimagination zand, doubt- 
© leſs, they had not failed to puſh me on to ſome hazardous 
© enterprile, had not a fatal paſſion interpoſed ; and by 
its ſweet, but dangerous allurements, ſtifled 8 : 
© WiC 
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« while that flame which ambition, and the love of glory, 
« kindled in my toul.” 


Sir George here pauſing, and fixing his eyes with a 1 
melancholy air on the ground, as if preſt with a tender ; 
remembrance, | | 


Mr. Glanville aſked him, ſmiling, if the thoughts ' 
of poor Dolly diſturbed him? Pray, added he, „give | 
© us the hiſtory of your firit love, without any mixture Fil 
of fable; or thall T tak? the trouble off you? For you | | 
© know, I ain very well acquainted with your affair with | 
© the pretty milk-maid, and can tell it very ſuccinctly.“ | 

It is true, Sir, laid Sir George, ſighing, I can [| 
© not recal the idea of D rotbea into my remembrance | 
© without ſome pain; that fair but unfaitafal thepherdets, | 
Who firſt taught me to ſigh, and repaid my tenderneſs {| 

* with the blackeit infidelity; yet I will endeavour to 
© compole myliclt, and go on with my narration. 

© Be pleated to know, then, Mailam,* purſued Sir 
George, that having my thoughts, in this manner, 
* wholly employed with thedilaſters of my family, I had 
arrived to my teventeenth year, without being ſenſible 
© of the power of love; but the moment now arrived, 
© which was to prove fatal to my liberty. Following 
the chace one day with my father, and ſome other gen- 
* tiemen, I happened to lag a little behind them; and, 
* being taken up with my ordinary reflections, I loſt my 
© way, and wandered a long time, without knowing or 
* contidering whither I was going. Chance at laſt con- 
* ducted me to a pleaſant valley, ſurrounded with trees 

* and, being tired with riding, I alighted, and tying 
© my horſe to a tree, waiked forward, with an intention 
to repoſe myſelf a few moments under the thade of one 
of thoſe trees, that had attracted my obſervation but 
while I was looking for the moſt convenient place, I 
ipied, at the diſtance of ſome few yards from me a wo- 
man lying a ſleep upon the graſs. Curioſity tempted 
me to go nearer this perſon; and, advancing ſoftly, 
that I might not diſturb her, I got near enough to 
have aviey of her perſon; but, ah! Heavens! 
6 what 
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* what wonders did my eyes encounter in this view |... | 
The age of this fair fleeper ſeemed not to exceed ſixteen ; 
© her ſhape was formed with the exacteſt ſymmetry ; one 
* of her hands ſupported her head; the other, as it lay 
* carelelsly ſtretched at her ſide, gave me an opportunity 
© of admiring its admirable colour and proportion. The 


thin covering upon her neck diſcovered part of its ini- 
© mitable beauty to my eyes; but her face, her lovely 
face, fixed all my attention. | 
Certain it is, Madam, that, out of this company, 
© it would be hard to find any thing fo perfect as what 
© I now viewed, Her complexion was the pureſt white 
© imaginable, heightened by the enchanting glow, which 
© dyed her fair cheeks with a colour like that of a new. 
© blown roſe: her lips, formed with the greateſt per. 
fections, and of a deeper red, ſeemed to receive new 
© beauties from the fragrance of that breath that parted 
from them. Her auburn hair fell in looſe ringlets over 
© her neck; and ſome ſtraggling curls, that played up- 
© on her fair forchead, ſet off by a charming contraſt the 
«© whiteneſs of that ſkin it partly hid: her eyes indecd 
were cloſed; and though I knew not whether their 
colour and beauty were equal to thoſe other miracles 
in her face, yet their proportion ſeemed to be large; 
© and the ſnowy lids, which covered them, were ad- 
© mirably ſet off by thoſe long and fable laſhes that 
© adorned them. 
For ſome moments I gazed upon this lovely ſleeper, 
© wholly loſt in wonder and admiration. | 
© Where,“ whiſpered I, © where has this miracle 
e been concealed, that my eyes were never bleſſed with 
&« the fight of her before?” Theſe words; though 1 
© uttered them ſoftly, and with the utmoſt caution, 
yet by the murmuring noiſe they made, cauſed an emo- 
© tion in the beauteous ſleeper, that ſhe ſtarted, and pre- 
* ſently after opened her eyes: but what words ſhall I 
© find to expreſs the wonder, the aſtoniſhment, and rap- 
© ture, which the ſight of thoſe bright ſtars inſpired me 
* with? The flames which darted from thoſe glorious 


s orbs, 
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orbs, caſt ſuch a dazzling ſplendor upon a fight too 
weak to bear a radiance fo unutual, that ſtepping back 
2 few paces, I contemplated at a diſtance that bright- 


nes which began already to kindle a conſuming fire in 


my {oul.” 

« Bleſs me !* interrupted Sir Charles, confounded at 
lo pompous a deſcription 3 © who could this be?” 

© The pretty milk-maid, Dolly Acorn,' replied Mr. 


Glanville, gravely : © did you never ſee her, Sir, when 


gc you was at your feat, at——? She uſed often to bring 
cream to my lady.” 

Aye, aye," replied Sir Charles, © I remember her; 
= © the was a very pretty girl. And ſo it was from her 
eyes that all thoſe ſplendors and flames came, that had 
ES © like to have burnt you up, Sir George? Well, well, 
1 I gueſs how the ſtory will end: pray let us hear it out.“ 


© I have already told you, Madam,“ reſumed Sir 


EF: George, the marvellous effects the fight of thoſe bright | 
eyes produced upon my ſpirit: I remained fixed in a 


« poſture of aſtoniſhment and delight; and all the fa- 


culties of my foul were ſo abſorbed in the contemplation 


© of the miracles before me, that I believe, had the till 
« continued before my eyes, I ſhould never have moved 
from the place where I then ſtood ; but the fair virgin, 
cho had {pied me at the finall diſtance to which I was 
(retired, turned haſtily about, and few away with ex- 
© traurdinary ſ(wiftneis. 

When love, now lending me wings, whom admira=- 
© tion had before made mutionleſs, I purſued her fo 
© eagerly, that at laſt I overtook her; and, throwing 
my ſelf upon my knees before her. 

„Stay, I conjure you, cried I; © and if you be a 
* divinity,.as your celeſtial be uty makes me believe, 
6 do not refuſe the adoration I offer you: but if, as I 
e moſt ardently with, you are a mortal, though ſure the 
& faireſt that ever grace the earth; itop a moment, to 
* look upon a man, whole reſpedts for you as a mortal 
* fall little ſhort of thoſe adorations he offers you as a 
« goddeſs,” 4 : e 
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1 can't but think,” cried Sir Charles, laughing! 


how poor Dolly muſt be ſurpriſed at ſuch a rhodomon. 1 p 


c fade Iipeech !* 


Ob, Sir!” replied Mr. Glanville, © you will find de 


© will make as good a one.” 


* Will he, by my troth ?? ſaid Sir Charles: © I don', 4 


© know how to believe it.“ 


© This ation,” purſued Sir George, * and the wordz S 
© I uttered, a little ſurpriſed they fair maid, and brought 


* a bluſh into her lovely cheeks 3 but recovering herſelf, 
© ſhe replied with an admirable grace— 

« I am no divinity,” ſaid ſhe; „ and therefore your 
& adorations are miſplaced: but if, as you ſay, my 
© countenance moves you to any reſpect for me, give 
« me a proot of it, by not endeavouring to hold any 
* farther diſcourſe with me, which is not permitted me 
« from one of your ſex and appearance.“ . 

© A very wile anſwer, indeed!” interrupted Sir Charles 
again. Very few town ladies would have diſclaimed 
* tne title of goddeſs, if their lovers had thought proper 
* to beſtow it upon them. I am mightily pleaſed with 
© the girl for her ingenuity.” | | 

The dilcretion of ſo young a damſel,” reſumed Sir 
George, © charmed me no leſs than her beauty; and 1 
© beſought her, with the utmoſt earneſtneſs, to permit 
me a longer converſation with her.” | 

“ Fear not, lovely virgin,“ ſaid I, © to liſten to the 
& yows of a man, who, till he ſaw you, never learnt to 
e ſigh: my heart, which defended its liberty againſt 
e the charms of many admirable ladies, yields, with- 
© out reluctance, to the pleaſing violence your beauties 
lay upon me. Yes, too charming and dangerous 


„ ſtranger, I am no longer my own maſter; it is in 


your power to diſpoſe ot my deſtiny; conſider there- 
fore, I beſeeh you, whether yon can conſent to ſee me 
die? For I ſwear to you, by the moſt ſacred oaths, 
« unleſs you promiſe to have ſome compaſſion on me, I 
„will no longer behold the light of day.” | 


* You may eaſily conceive, Madam, that, conſider- 


© ing 
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| 
"0 ing this lovely maid in the character of a ſhepherdels, 1 
IM | 


in which ſhe appeared, I made her a declaration of m | 

n. paſſion, without thinking myſelf obliged to obſerve x 
= thoſe reſpects, which, to a perſon of equal rank with 1 

be myſelf, decorum would not have permitted me to for- 4 
5 8 get. ö 


However, ſhe repelled my boldneſs with fo charming 

WY 2 modeſty, that I began to believe ſhe might be a per- 
is WT wn of illuſtrious birth, diſguiſed under the mean habit 
me wore : but, having requeſted her to inform me who 
2 ſhe was, ſhe told me her name was Dorothea; and 
chat ſhe was daughter to a farmer that lived in the 
neighbouring valley. This knowledge increaſing my 


confidence, I talked to her of my paſſion, without be- 
'e ing the leaſt afraid of offending her.” 
y And therein you was greatly to blame, ſaid Ara- 


ella: « for, truly, though the fair Dorothea told you 
WS ſhe was daughter to a farmer, yet, in all probah;= 


'S WS lity, ſhe was of a much higher extraction, if the pic= 
d WET ture you have drawn of her be true.“ 

he fair Arſinoe, Princeſs of Armenia, was con- 
h WS rained for a while to conceal her true name and 


quality, and paſs for a ſimple country-woman, under 
the name of Delia: yet, the generous Philadelph, 
Prince of Cilicia, who ſaw and loved her under that 
diſguiſe, treated her with all the reſpect he would have 
done, had he known ſhe was the daugter of a king. In 
W like manner, Prince Philoxipes, who fell in love with 
W the beautiful Policrete, before he knew ſhe was the 
daughter of the great Solon, and while he looked upon 
her as a poor ſtranger, born of mean parents; never- 
theleſs, his love ſupplying the want of thoſe advantages 
of birth and fortune, he wooed her with a paſſion as 
full of awe and delicacy, as if her extraction had been 
equal to his own. And therefore thole admirable 
| © qualities the fair Dorothea poſſeſſed, might allo have 
convinced you ſhe was not what ſhe ſeemed, but, haply, 
© ſome great princeſs in diſguiſe.” 

© To tell you the truth, Madam,” replied Sir George, 

t | notwithſtanding 


F 


ö 
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© rofwithſtanding the fair Dorothea inf | 
rofwithſtanding the fair Dorothea informed me ſhe waz 
© of a mean deſcent, I could not eafily forego the opini. 
© on that ſhe was of an illuſtrious birth; and the hiſtories 
* of thoſe fair princeſſes you have mentioned, coming 


© into my mind, I allo thought it very poſſible, that this 1 
© divine perſon might either be the daughter of a great 2 


© king, or law-giver, like them; but, being wholly 
© engrofied by the violence of my new born affeCtion, 
© I liſtened to nothing but what moſt flattered my hopes ; 
© and, addreſſing my lovely ſhepherdeis with all the 


© freedom of a perſon who thinks his birth much ſune- 101 
© rior to hers; ſhe liſtened to my proteſtations, without al 
© any ſeeming reluctance, and condeſcended to aſſure me © me 
© betore we parted, that ſhe did not hate me. So fair ca 
© a beginning, ſeemed to promiſe me the moſt favoura- ab 
© ble fortune I could with reaſon expect. I parted from 
my fair ſhepherdeſs with a thouſand yows of fidelity; (of 
c exact ing a promiſe from her, that ſhe would meet me fro 
© as often as ſhe conveniently could, and have the good. © en; 
© neſs to liſten to thoſe aſſurances of inviolable tenderneſs MR * (ol 
my paſſign prompted me to offer her. When lhe leſt 6 anc 
* me, it {ſeemed as it my foul had forſaken my body to 1 
© go after her; my eyes purſued her ſteps as long as the wit 
© was in ſight ; I envied the ground ſhe prelt as ſhe went FE 
© along, and the breezes that Kkiſſed that celemial counte- inf 
© nance in their flight. ä * ſup 
«© For ſome hours I ſtood in the ſame poſture in which did 
© ſhe had lett me; contemplating the tudden change I © mit 
© had experienced in my heart, aud the beauty of that des 
divine image, which was now engraved in it. Night hac 
© drawing on, I began to think of going home; and, 92 
c untying my horſe, I returned the way I had come: ard yo 
cat laſt ſtruck into a road, which brought me to the Wi © poi 
© place where I parted from the company; from whence if © tc 
© | eaſily found my way home, ſo changed both in my WW © in « 
© looks and carriage, that my father, and all my friends, ed 
* obſerved the alteration with ſome !urpriſe.” cee 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. II. 


WT, which Sir George, continuing his ſurprifing hiſtory, 

WE puns ve, Heel, info of 2 alia only to be 
par alleled by that of toe great Oroondates, Czſareo, 
Sc. Oc. Sc. | 


OR ſome months,” cond Sir George, I pro- 
: | ſecuted my addreſſes to the admirable Dorothea; 

0 Hoa 1 flattered myſelf with a hope that I had made 
3 ſome progreſs in her heart: but, alas! this deceitful 
We {:ir-one, Who only laughed at the torments ſhe made 
. eme endure at the time ſhe vowed eternal conſtancyto me, 
| . gave her hand to a lover of her father's providing, and 
abandoned me, without remorſe, to the molt cruel deſpair. 
[will not trouble you, Madam, with the repetition 
of thoſe complaints which this perfidious action drew 
„from me for a long time. At length, my courage 
enabling me to overcome the violence of my grief, I re- 
. bolved to think of the ungrateful Dorothea no more; 
„and the fight of another beauty completing my cure, 
[© I no longer remembered the unfaithful e but 
with indifference. 

Thus, Madam, have I faithfully related one of thoſe 
infidelities wherewith my enemies flander me; who can 
| © ſupport their aſſertion with no better proof than that [ 
did not die when Dorothea abandoned me: but I ſub- 
(mit it to your candour, whether an unfaithful miſtreſs 
© deſerved ſuch an inſtance of affection from a lover ſhe 
had betrayed ?? 

Why, really,” replied Arabella, after a little pauſe, 
Jou had ſome excule to plead for your failure in this 
point: and though you cannot be called the moſt per- 

* fe& amongſt lovers, ſceing you neither died, nor was 
ein danger of dying; yet neither ought you to be rank- 
ed among thoſe who are molt culpable. But pray pro- 
*ceed in your ſtory; I ſhall be better able to form a 
right judgment of your merit as a lover, when I have 
(heard all your adventures. 

My paſſion for Dorothea, reſumed Sir George, 
Vor. II E | © being 


- © encompaſſed with a party of about five hundred nien, 
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© being cured by her treachery towards me, the lerer 


© olory began again to revive in my foul, Tp nt. 


© after ſome occaſion to tigna! ile my valour, which yet! 


© ſecret expedition, I privately quitted my tather's leit, 
© and attended only by my faithful ſquire, I took th 
© ſame rout the army had taken, and arrived the day bel 
© fore the terrible battle of was tought, where, 
© without making myſelf known, I performed ſuch pio. 
c digies of valour as aſtoniſhed all who beheld me, 
© Without doubt I ſhould have been highly careſſed hy 
© the commander, Who certainly would have given me 
© the honour of a victory my iword alone had procure 
© for him; but having unwittingly engaged my elf too 
c far in purſuit of the flying enemy, I found my ſeli alone, 


E who, ſeeing they were purſued only by a ſingle may, 
© faced about, and prepared to kill or take me pri. 
c ſoner. | 
© Pray, Sir, interrupted Sir Charles, when did all 
© this happen? and how came it to pals that your irient; 
© have been ignorant to this moment of thoie prodigies 
© of valour you performed at that battle? I never head 
© you was ever in 2 battle. Fame has done you great 

s injuſtice by eoncealing the part you had in that famous 

© victory. 
© The great care I took to conceal myſelf,” replict 

Sir George, was one reaſon way my triends did not 
© attribute to me the exploits which the knight in black 
© armour, who was no other than myſelf, pertormed ; 
© and the accident I am going to relate prevented my be. 
© ing diſcovered, while the memory of thole great exploits 
were yet freſh in the minds of thoie I had fo greatly 
© obliged. 

Be pleaſe to know, therefore, Madam, that ſee— 
© ing myſelf about to be encompaſſed by this party of the 
© enemy, I diſdained to flv; and, though I was alone, 
* reſolved to ſuſtain their attack, and ſell my life as dear 
© as poſſible. | 6 Why 
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© had met with no opportunity of doing; but hes ain; 
© that a mighty army was preparing to march up, n 1 T 
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© Why if you did fo, you was a madman,* cried Sir 
Fnarles, in a heat: © the braveſt man that ever lived 
Would not have preſumed to fight with ſo great a num- 
ber of enemies. What could you expect but to be cut 
in pieces? Pooh! pooh! don't think any body will 
credit ſuch a ridiculous tale; I never. knee you Was to 
addicted to— 

1 3 Lying, perhaps, the good knigb »ould have ſaid; but 
i Gcorge, who was concerto; H. w 85. pre eſent tat his 
Pegend, and could not blame him tc: doubting bis vera-. 


el totake ill, by abruptly going on with his Rory. 
placing my back theretore againſt a tree, purſued 
oh to prevent my being alliulted behind, 4 prelented 
„ my ſhield to the boldelt ot theſe aſſailants ; ; who, hav- 
L ing ſtruck an impotent blow upon it, as he was lift- 
„ing up his arm to renew his attack, I cut it off with 
gone firoke of my [word, and the fame inſtant plunged 
it to the hilt in the breaſt of another, and clove the 
* ſkull of a third, who was making at me, in two parts,” 
Sir Charles, at this relation, "burſt into a loud fit of 
| laughter; and being more inclined to divert himſelf, 
than be offended at the folly and vanity of the young 
| baronet, he permitted him to go on with his ſurpriſing 
| {tory without giving him any other interruption. 
| * Theſe three executions, Madam,* purſued Sir 
George, © were the effects only of ſo many blows, 
which raiſed tuch indignation m my enemies, that they 
prelt forward in great numbers to deſtroy me; but 
having, as I before laid, poſted myſelf ſo advantage- 
ouſly, that I could only be altaulted before, not more 
thin three or four could attack me at one time. The 
Jeſire of lengthening out my life, till happily ſome ſuc- 
cour might come to my relief, ſo invigorated my arm, 
and added to my ordinary ſtrength an almoſt irreſiſtible 
torce, that I dealt death at every blow; and in leis 
han a quarter of an hour, ſaw more than fifty of my 
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| „enemies at my feet, whoſe bodies ſerved for a bulwark 


(2g4i0ſt their tellows ſwords. The 
E 2 


; 5 it ity, prevented his utterance of a word he would be obli- 


—— — ä Hu—— 


' © blows, I had ſent two of his moſt valiant ſoldiers to 
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The commander of this little body not having gene. IS 

* roſity enough to be moved with theſe prodigious ef. 

* fects of valour in my favour, was tranſported with a» 

Trage at my reſiſtance; and the fight of ſo many of his 

© men ſlain before his face, ſerved only to increaſe his 

© fury; and that moment, ſceing that, with two more 


© the ſhades, and that the reft, fearing to come within 
© the length of my ſword, had given me a few moments 
© reſpite— 
« Ah! cowards!” cried he, „are you afraid of a Wk 
« ſingle man? And will you ſuffer him to eſcape from 
. 


“ your vengeance, who has ſlain ſo many of your brave 


& comrades before your eyes? | © lo 
© Theſe words inſpiring them with a fierceneſs, ſuch t 

© as he defired, they advanced towards me with more © tt 
« fury than before. By this time I had received ſeveral re 
© large wounds, and my blood ran down from many WF 
© parts of my body; yet was I not ſenſible of any decay BF © 
© of ſtrength, nor did the ſettled deſigns of my enemies n 
© to deſtroy me, daunt me in the leaſt, I till relied up- 
© on the aſſiſtance I expected providence would ſend to | tl 
my relief, and determined, it poſſible, to preſerve my N 
© life till it arrived. | | | 
© I fought, therefore, with a reſolution which aſto- 11 

© niſhed my enemies, but did not move them to any re- the 
© gard for my ſafety: and obſerving their brutal com- bo 
© mander a few paces from me encouraging his men, 10 
© both with his cries and geſtures, indignation againlt 5 


s this inhuman wretch fo tranſported me out of my diſ- 


© cretion, that I quitted my poſt, in order to ſacrifice him 
© to my revenge. | | 

« Seeing me advance furiouſly towards him, he turned 
© pale with fear, and endeavoured to ſhelter himſelf in 
© the midſt of his men, who, more valiant than him- 


« ſelf, oppoſed themſelves to my rage to favour his re- Þ 
treat; but quickly clearing mylelf a way with my 8 
© ſword, I preſſed towards the barbarous coward, and, Ws, 
© ere he could avoid the blow I aimed at him, it ſtruck . 


© him ſenſeleſs at my feet. «My 1 


„ pos I = 4 
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My particular revenge thus ſatisfied, J was ſenſible 


of the fault I had committed in quitting my poſt, by 
BZ < which I expoſed my ſelf to be ſurrounded by the enemy. 


© on all ſides, and now diipaired of any ſafety ; and 


therefore only fought to die courageouſly, and make as 
man; of my enemies as I could attend my tall, 


« Exaſperated by the misfortunes of their commander, 


they prefied upon we with redoubled fury. Faint as I 
was with the loſs of blood, and ſo tatigued with the 
paſt action, and the obſtinate fight I had maintained fo 
long with ſuch a conſiderable number, I could hardly any 


© longer lift up my arm; and, to complete my misfor- 


tune, having thruſt my (word into the body of one of 


. = » 8 6 py 
the forwardelt of my enemies, in my endeayouring to 


' regain it, it broke in pieces, and the hilt only re- 
© mained in my hand. 
© This accident compleated my defeat: deprived of 


*my (word, I was no longer capable of making any de- 


« fence; ſeveral of them preſſed upon me at once, and 
{throwing me down, tied my hands together behind 
me. Shame and rage at this indignity worked. fo 
* forcibly upon my ſpirits, weakened as 1 then was, 
that I tell into a ſwoon, Wat happened till my re- 
coyery I am not able to tell; but at the return of my 
* lenſes, I found mylcit laid on a bed in a tolerable 
chamber, and ſome perlons with me, who kept a 
* protound filence,” | 


CHAP. III. 
A love Adventure, after the romantic Taſte, 


; ECOLLECTING in a few moments all that 
* happened to me, I could not chule but be ſur- 
bpriſed at finding myſelf treated with ſo little ſeverity, 
_ conſidering I was priſoner to perſons who had been 
_ witneſſes of the great quantity of blood I had ſhed in 
my own defence. My wounds had been dreſſed while 
I continued in my ſwoon ; and the faces of thoſe per- 
K 3 6 {ons 


but, to prevent the continuance of them, roſe from his 
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© ſons who were about me expreſſed nothing of un. 
Eindneſs. 

After reflecting ſome time longer on my ſituation, 
I called to a young man, who fat near my bed. ſide, 
© and entreated him to inform me where I was, and to 
© whom I was a priſoner ; but could get no other anſwer 
© to thoſe queſtions than a moit civil entreaty to compo; 
© myſelf, and not protract the cure of my wounds b 
C talking, which the ſurgeons had declared would be of 
© a bad conſequence z ond had therefore ordered me to be 
© as little diſturbed as poſſible, | 

© Notwithſtanding this remonſtrance, I repeated my 
© requeſt, promiſing to be entirely governed by them for 
© the future in what regarded my health, provided they 
© would ſatisfy me in thoſe particulars : but my attend. 
© ant did not fo much as reply to thoſe importunities; 


© jeat, and retired to the other end of the chamber. 

« I paſſed that day and ſeveral others without being 
«© able to learn the truth of my condition. All this time 
I was diligently waited on hy the two perſons I had 
© firſt ſeen, neither of whom I could prevail upon to in- 
« form me of what I deſired to know; and judging by 
© this obſtinate reſerve, and the manner of my treatment, 


© that there was ſome myſtery in the caſe, I forbore to 


© aſk them any more queſtions, conceiving they had par. 
« ticular orders not to anſwer them. 

© The care that was taken to forward my cure, in 
© three weeks entirely reſtored me to health, I longed 
« impatiently to know what was to be my deſtiny, and 
© buſied myſeli in conjecturing it in vain: when one 
© morning an elderly lady entered my chamber, at whoſe 
© appearance my two attendants retired, 

© After ſhe had ſaluted me very civilly, and enquired 
«© after my health, ſhe ſeated herielt in a chair near my 
© hed ſide, and ſpoke to me in this manner 

& I make no queſtion, Sir, but you are ſurpriſed at 
© the manner in which you have been treated, and the 


&* care there has been taken to prevent diſcovering to you | 
| « tlie 
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c the place where you now are, but you will Joubileſs 
EZ « he more ſurpriſed to hear you are in the fortreſs of 
, and in the houle of Prince Marcomire, whoſe 
party you fought againſt alone, and whom you ſo dan- 
c gerouſly wounded before you was taken prifoner by 
his men.” 


« ]s it poſſible, Madam,” faid I, who from the firſt 
© moment of her appearance had been; in a ſtrange per- 


B © plexity, © is it poſſible T am in the houſe of a man 
„ whole life I endeavoured lo eagerly to deſtroy? And 
dis it to him, who oppreſſed me fo baſely with num- 
= «hers, that I am obliged for the ſuccour I have re- 
Y received?“ | 


„It is not to him,” replied the lady, “ that you are 


3 « obliged for the favourable treatment you have had; 
aa but liſten to me patiently, and I will diſcloſe the 


truth of your adventure. | 
% Prince Marcomire, who was the perſon that headed 


« that party againſt which you ſo valiantly defended 


« yourſelf, after the loſs of the battle, was haſtening to 
ee throw himſelf into this place, where his ſiſter, and 


«© many ladies of quality, had come for ſecurity : your 


« indiſcreet purſuit engaged you in the moſt unequal 
te combat that ever was tought; and—" | 


© Nay, Sir,” interrupted Arabella, though I do not 


© retule to give you all the praiſes your gallant defence 
© of yourſelf againſt five hundred men deſerves ; yet I 
© cannot agree with that lady, in ſaying, it was the 


© moſt unequal combat that ever was fought: tor, do 


© but reflect, I beleech you, upon that which the brave 
© prince of Mauritania ſuſtaiped againſt twice that num- 
© her of men, with no other arms than his ſword ; and, 
you having been in battle that day, was, as I con- 
© ceive, compleatly armed. The young prince of Egypt, 
© accompanied only by the valiant, but indiſcreet, Cepio 
© his friend, engaged all the king of Armenia's guards, 
and put them all to flight. The courageous Arioba- 
ſanes ſcorned to turn his back upon a whole army 

| not 


* 
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© not to mention the invincible Artiban, whom a ti. 


* ſand armies together could not have made to turn,” 


© Be pleaſed to obſerve, Madam,“ ſaid Sir George, | 


© that to the end I may faithtully recount my hittory, ! 
© am under the neceſſity of repeating things, which, 
© haply, may ſeem too advantageous for a man 10 ſiy 
© of himſelt: therefore I, indeed, greatly approve of th: 
* cuſtom, which, no doubt, this inconveniency intro. 
© duced, of a 'ſquire, who is thorougly inftructed with 
© the ſecrets of his maſter's heart, relating his advey- 
© tures, and giving a proper eulogium of his rare valour, 
* without being in danger of offending the modeſty of 
© the renowned knight; who, as you know, Madam, 
© upon thoſe occaſions, commodiouſlly ſlips away. 
© It being, however, this lady's opinion, that no 
© man ever undertook a more hazardous combat, or with 
greater odds againſt him, ſhe did not fail to exprels 
© her admiration of it in very high terms. 
The noite of this accident,“ purtued ſhe, 5 wa; 
& ſoon ſpread over the whole town; and the beautiful 
© Sydimiris, Marcomire's filter, hearing that her bro. 
„ ther was wounded, as it was thought, to death, and 
© that the perſon who killed him, was taken priſoner ; 
ce ſhe flew out to meet her wounded brother, diftractl 
«© with grief, and vowing to have the leverelt tortures 
b executed on him, who had thus barbaroufly murdered 
ce her brother. Thoſe who hore that unhappy prince, 
© having brought him into the houle, his wounds were 
& ſearched; and the ſurgeons declared they were vey 
6% dangerous, 
4c Sydimiris, hearing this, redoubled her complaints 
“ and vows of vengeance againit you: her brother hav- 
6e ing then the chief authority in the place, ihe com- 
“% manded, in his name, to have you brought hither, 
ce and to be moſt ftrifily guarded ; determined, if her 
& brother died, to ſacrifice you to his ghoſt. | 
« Full of theſe ſanguinary reſolutions, ſhe left his cham- 
& ber, having ſeen him laid in bed, and his wounds 
© drefled ; but paſſing along the gallery, to her own 
| „apartment, 
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ee apartment, ſhe met the perſons who were bringing you 
to the room that was to be your priſon ; you was not,“ 
Wpuriued the lady, “yet recovered from your ſwoon, lo 


„(„ that they carried you like one that was dead; 

1 6 2 „they had taken oft your helmet to give you air, by 
„ „which means your face, being quite uncovered, pale, 

r 2 < languiſhing, and your eyes cloled, as it in death, 

„ c prelented the moſt moving, and, at the fame time, 

\. TX < moſt pleaſing object in the world. | 

i © Sydimiris, who ftopt, and for a moment eagerly 

. = © gazed upon you, loſt all of a ſudden the fiercneſs which 


« bxtore had animated her againſt you; and lifting up 
EZ «© her eyes to view thoſe men that carried you 

« Are you ſure,” ſaid ſhe to them, that this is 
& the perſon who wounded my brother?“ 2 

©« Ves, Madam,” replied one of them; © this muſt 
« he he, fince there was no other in his company; and 
© he alone ſuſtained the attack of five hundred men; 
© and would probably not have left one of them alive, 


power to take him priſonr.”” 
Carry him away,” ſaid Sydimiris; “ but let his 
ct wounds be drefled, and let him be carefully looked to, 
«© that, if my brother dies, he may be puniſhed as he 
% deſerves.” | 
« Pronouncing theſe words in a low and faultering 
© voice, ſhe turned her eyes a ſecond time upon you 
&« then, haſtily averting her looks, ſhe hurried to her 
© own chamber, and threw herſelf into a chair, with all 
the marks of a very great diſturbance. 
The affection I have for her, being the perſon who 
{© had brought her up, and moſt favoured with her confi- 
* Jdenice, made me behold her in this condition with 
& great concern; and ſuppoſing it was her brother that 
* diſquieted her, I beſought her not to give way to the 
* yiolence of her grief, but to hope that Heaven would 
* reſtore him to her prayers. | eh 
© Alas! my dear Urinoe,”” ſaid ſhe, © I am more cul- 
© pable than you can imagine; and I grieve lels for the 
| condition 


© had not his ſword, by breaking, put it into our 


3 
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condition to which I ſee Marcomire reduced, than fy, 
ei that moderation wherewith I am conſtrained, ſpite of 


« mylelf, to behold his enemy. 


« Yes, dear Urinoe,”” purſued ſhe, bluſhing, and 


caſting down her eyes, „ the actions of this unknown 
« appear to me in quite another light ſince I have {en 
«© him; and, inſtead of looking upon him as the mur. 
c derer of my brother, I cannot help admiring that rare 
© yalour with which he defended himſelf againſt ſo great 
« a number of his enemies ; and am even ready to con. 
te demn the furious Marcomire for oppreſſing ſo brave a 
© man. h | 

* As I had never approved of thoſe violent tranſports 
&© of grief and rage, which ſhe had expreſſed upon the 
« firſt news of her brother's misfortune ; and as I lock- 
© ed upon your glorious defence with the utmoſt ad- 
© miration; ſo, far from condemning the change of her 
ec thoughts, I confirmed her in the favourable opinion 
„ ſhe began to entertain of you; and, continuing to 
„ make remarks upon all the particulars of the combat, 
© which had come to our knowledge, we found nothing 
et in your behaviour but what increaſed our admiration, 

6e Sydimiris therefore, following the dictates of her 
© own generoſity, as well as my advice, placed two 
„ perſons about you, whoſe fidelity we could rely on, 
& and gave them orders to treat you with all imaginable 
6 care and reſpet, but not to inform you of the place 
© in which you was, or to whom you was priſoner, 

© In the mean time Marcomire, whoſe wounds had 
ce been again examined, was declared out of danger by 
ce the ſurgeons ; and he having underſtood the exceſs of 
© his ſiſter's grief, and the revenge ſhe had vowed 
cc againſt you, gave her thanks for thoſe expreſſions of 
her tendernels ; and alſo uttered ſome threats, which 
„„ intimated a violent hatred againſt you, and a deſign 
of proſecuting his revenge upon you, as foon as he 
« was in a condition to leave his chamber. | 

& Sydimiris, who heard him, could with difficulty 
ce diſſemble her concern. 

ec Ah! 
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« Ah! Urinoe,” ſaid ſhe to me, when we were alone; 
it is now, that I more than ever repent of that exceſs 
of rage which tranſported me againſt the brave un- 
known. I have thereby -put him entirely into my 
brother's power, and ſhall be haply acceſſary to that 


death he is meditating for him, or elſe a perpetual 


im priſonment.“' 


„This reflection gave her ſo much pain, that 1 


could not chuſe but pity her; and conſidering that 
the only way to preſerve you, was for her to diſſemble 
a rage equal to Marcomire's againſt you, in order to 
prevent being ſulpected of any deſign in your favour, 
I perſuaded her to join with him in every thing he 
ald; while, in the mean time, we would endeavour 
to get. you cured of your wounds, that you might at 
lealt be in a condition once more to defend yourſelf 
with that miraculous valour Heaven has beſtowed on 
you. | 

« Sydimiuis perceiving her brother would ſoon he in 
3 condition to execute his threats, reſolved to hazard 
every thing, rather than to expoſe you to his rage: 
the therefore communicated to me her deſign of giv- 
ing you liberty, and, by preſenting a ſufficient fe- 
ward to your guard, induce them to favour your 
eſcape. | | 
«© ] undertook to manage this buſineſs in her name, 
and have done it ſo effectually, that you will this 
night be at liberty, and may depart the town imme— 
diately; in which it will be dangerous to ſtay any 


time, for fear of being diſcovered. 


© Sydimiris forbade ms to let you know the perſon to 
whom you would be obliged for your freedom; but I 
could not endure that you ſhould unjuſtly involve the 
ſiſter of Marcomire in that reſentment you will queſ- 
tionleſs always preſerve againit im; and to keep you 


from being innocently guilty of ingratitude, I re- 


ſolved to acquaint you with the nature of thoſe obli- 
gations you owe to her.“ 
CHAP, 


| Ns emer 
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CH A P. IV. | . b. 


. 
The Adventure continued, = i 

« A H, Madam!” ſaid I, obſerving ſhe had finith v 
her diſcourſe, “ doubt not but I ſhall moſt grate n 

fully preſerve the remembrance of what the generou Mee ro 
© Sydimiris has done for me; and ſhall always E! 
ce ready to loſe that life in her defence, which ſhe hu tu 


© had the ſuperlative goodneſs to take ſo much care gc. 
“ But, Madam,“ purſued I, with an earneſt lock, 
ce do not, I befccch you, refute me one favour, without 
& which I ſhall depart with inconceivable forrow.”” 

«© Depend upon it, valiant Sir,“ replied ſhe, © that 
6 1f what you will require of me, be in my power, and 
« fit for me to grant, F ſhall very willingly oblig 
s you." | 

“ It is then,” reſumed I, trembling at the bold. 
neis of my requeſt, “ that you would condeſcend to en- 
& treat the moſt generous Sydimiris to favour me with 
e an interview, and give me an opportunity of throwing 
„ myſelf at her feet, to thank her fer ail thoſe favours 
J have received from her compaſſion.“ 5 

I cannot promiſe you,” replied the lady, riſing, to 
6% prevail upon Sydimiris to grant you an audience; 
6 but I aſſure you, that I will endeavour to diſpole her 
& to do you this favour; and it ſhall not be my fault i 
«© you are not ſatisfied.” | 

« Saying this, ſhe went out of my chamber, I having 
c followed her to the door, with proteſtations that | 
© would never forget her kindneſs upon this occaſion. 

I paſt the reſt of that day in an anxious impatience 
© for night, divided between fear and hope, and mor: 
taken up with the thoughts of ſeeing Sydimiris, than 
with my expected liberty. 

Night came at laſt, and the door of my apartment 
* opening, I ſaw the lady who had been with me in the 
© morning enter. : 

6 I have prevailed upon Sydimiris to fee you, {aid 

| | A) 
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e; „and ſhe is willing, at my entreaty, to give that 
- Il ide to a perſon jt; i ſhe with reaſon thinks, has 

Veen inhumanly treated by her brother.“ 

ES «© Then giving me her hand, ſhe conducted me along a 

large gallery, to a ſtately apartment; and after tra⸗ 
bei! irling ſeveral rooms, ſhe led me into one where Sydi- 
te | mi ris herſelf was; who, as ſoon as ſhe perceived me, 
rote from her beat, and received me with great civility. 


i: 2 6 bs the traniport I then was, I know not how I re- 
b turned the graceful ſalute the incomparable Sydimiris 
of, 3 cave me; tor moſt certain it is, that I was fo loſt in 
ok, wonder, at the ſight of the many charms I beheld in 
Out her. er perſons that I could not unlock my tongue, or re- 

nove my eyes from her enchanting face; but remained 
nat 1 fixed m a poſture which at once expreſſed my admira- 


Þ tion and delight. 


%o give you a deſcription of that, beauty which I 
Ws then contemplatccl, I muſt inform you, Madam, that 

d-. © Sydiminis is tail, of a handlome ſtature, and admira- 
n. WE © bly proportioned ; her hair was of the fineſt black in 
ih WP the world ; her complexion marvellouſly fair; all the 
ng WH © lineaments of her vitage were perfectly beautiful; and her 
eyes, which were large and black, ſparkled with io quick 
W © and piercing a fire, that no heart was able to reſiſt 

"to WW + their powerful glances : moreover, Sydimiris is admi— 
e; We fravly ſhaped; her port is high and noble; and her air 
aer Wa © lo tree, vet to commanding, that there are few pe erlons 
if WWE © in the world with whom the may not diſpute the pri- 
| © ority of beauty. In fine, Madam, Sydimiris ap- 

ng { peared with io many advan: ages to a ſpirit prepot- 


1 b c (fied already with the molt gr: ateful {ſenſe of her fa- 
E © vou's, that I could not reſiſt the ſweet violence where- 


ce eth her charms took poſſeſſion of my heart: I yields 
ue , therefore, without reluctance, to my deftiny, and 
an WW © rloned mylelt, in an inſtant, to thote fetters, which 

| © ili light of the divine Sydimiris prepared for me: re- 
nt covering therefore a little from that admiration which 
be * had fo totally cngrofled all my taculties, I threw my. 
. Vol. II. F « {elf 
il 
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© ſelf at her feet with an action wholly compoſed fm 
© tranſport. _ 


„ Divine Sydimiris!”* ſaid I, beholding her wine 1 
© eyes in which the letters of my new-born paſſion might WW th: 
© very plainly be read, „ ſee at your feet a man devoted RW wi 
& to your ſervice by all the ties of gratitude and reſped. vie 
“I come, Madam, to declare to you, that from the kei 

„ firſt moment you gave me liberty, I had devoted that o. 
« and my life to you; and at your feet I confirm de 
ce gift, proteſting by all that is moſt dear and ſacred o Ines 
« me, that ſince I hold my life from the divine Sydi. We «© 
© miris, ſhe alone ſhall have the abſolute diſpoſal of it WW1lct 
& for the future; and ſhould the pleaſe again to demand be 
c it, either to appeaſe her brother's fury, or to ſacrifice WR wi 
ce jt to her own ſecurity, I will moſt faithfully perform fre 
« her will, and ſhed the laſt drop of that blood at her in 
« command which I wou'd with tranſport loſe in her ar 
defence!“ hne 

A fine high-flown ſpeech, indeed !* (aid Sir Charles, p: 


laughing. But I hope you did not intend to keep your Wt © 
© word,” | t 

© Sure, Sir,* replied Arabella, you do not imagine 
© that Sir George would have failed in executing all he 
© had promiſed to the beautiful and generous Sydimiris: 
what could he poſſibly have ſaid leſs? And indeed 
© what lets could ſhe have expected from a man, whom, 
© at the hazard of her own life and happineſs, ſhe had 
given freedom to?? 

I accompanied theſe words, Madam, ' purſued Sir 
George, with ſo pathonate a look and accent, that the 
© fair Sydimiris bluſhed, and for a moment caſt down 
her eyes with a viſible confuſion, At laſt— | 

Sir,“ replied ſhe, © I am too well ſatisfied with 
& what J have done with reſpe&t to your ſafety, to require 
any proofs of your gratitude that might be dangerous 
« to it; and ſhall remain extremely well ſatisfied, if the 
© obligations you think you owe me may induce you 
« to moderate your reſentment againit my brother, for 
the cruel treatment you received from him.“ 


66 Doubt 
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„ Doubt not, Madam,” interrupted I, eagerly, © but 


„itz I call, in the perſon of Marcomire, regard the bro- 
gut W ther of the divine Sydimiris; and that conſideration 
tel BW will be ſufficient not only to make me forget all the 
d. violences he committed againſt me, but even to de- 
the fend his lite, it need be, with the hazard of my 
hat! own.“ | | 

te BT © Excefſively generous indeed !* ſaid Sir Charles: © I 
to never heard any thing like it.“ | | 

li. BE © Oh dear Sir,” replied Arabella, there are number- 
it les inſtances of equal and even ſuperior generoſity to 
nd be met with in the lives of the heroes of antiquity : you 
ice will there ſee a lover, whoſe miſtreſs has been taken 
'm WEE from him either by treachery or force, venture his life 
ir in defence of the injurious huſband who poſſeſſes her; 


ler and though all his felicity depends upon his death, yet 
he will reſcue him from it at the expence of the greater 

„ part ot his blood. 

ur © Another, who after a long and bloody war, has, by 

taking his enemy priſoner, an opportunity of termi- 

WS nating it honourably ; yet, through an heroic prin- 

BY ciple of generoſity, he gives his captive liberty with- 


do over again, 

A third, having contracted a violent friendſhip for 
che enemies of his country, through the {ame generous 
BS (entiments, draws his {word in their defence, and 
BY makes no ſcrupie to fight againſt an army where the 
king his father is in perſon. 

W <I muſt confeſs,” ſaid Sir Charles,“ that generoſity 
ſeems to me very peculiar that will make a man fight 
tor his enemies againſt his own father.” 

IL is in that peculiarity, Sir,* ſaid Arabella, that 
his generoſity conſiſts; for certainly there is nothing 
extraordinary in fighting for one's father and one's 
country; but when a man has arrived to ſuch a pitch 
© of greatneſs of ſoul as to negie& thole mean and ſeifiſh 
© conſiderations, and, loving virtue in the perſons of his 
' enemies, can prefer their glory before his own par- 


: 0 out making any conditions, and has all his work to 


F 2 « ticular 
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© ticular intereit, he is then a perfect hero indeed: fd. 
an one was Oroondates, Artaxerxes, and many othe 
I could name, who all gave eminent proofs of th; 
« difintereſtednels and greatneſs of ſoul upon the | kee 
© cations; there fore, not to detract from Sir Goo: 
© merit, I muſt ſtill inſiſt, that in the reſolutions he hu 
© taken to defend his enemy's lite at the expetice of ki; 
© own, he did no more than what any man of ordinay 
« generolity ought to do, and what he was particu)ar 
* obliged to, by what the amiable Sydimiris had dun: 
© for him.“ 

J was happy, however, Madam,” continued $! 
George, to find that thoie expreſſtons of my gratitu(: 
* wrought ſomewhat upon the heart of the lovely Sydi. 
© miris in my favour: her words diſtovered as much, 
© and her eyes ſpoke yet more intelligibly; but our con. 
© veriation was interrupted by the diſcreet Urinoe, wh, 
© fearing the conſequence of ſo long a ſtay in her cham- 
© ber, repreſented to me that it was time to take my 
© leave. | 

© I turped pale at this cruel ſound ; and beholding 
© Sydimiris with a languiſhing look — 

« Would to Heaven, Madam,“ ſaid I, „% that inftes 
«© of giving me liberty, you would keep me eterniliy 
& your pritoner ; for though a dungeon was to be the 
& place of my continement, yet, if it was near you, it 
„ would ſeem a palace to me; for indeed I am no longer 
e in a condition to relith that freedom you beſtow upon 
* me, lince it muſt remove me farther from you, But 

% beſcech you, Madam, to believe, that in delivering 
«© me from your brother's fetters, you have caſt me 
e into your own, and that I am more a priſoner than 
ever, but a priloner to ſo lovely a conqueror, that 
* do not wiſh to break my chains, and prefer the {wet 
“ and glorious captivity I am in to all the crowns in the 
„„ world.” | N 
« You are very bold,” ſaid Sydimiris, bluſhing, 
e to entertain me with ſuch diſcourſe ; yet I pardon this 
ce oftence, in conſideration of what you have ſuffered 
| 6 from | 


La) 
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"EX from my brother, and on condition that you will de- 

port immediately. without (peaking another word,”? 

W « Sydimiris ſpoke this fo earneftly, that IT durſt not 


bn Wiilobey her; and kiſſing the hem of her robe with a 
5 Wpathonaie air, I left her chamber, conducted by 
= Une, who having brought me to a private door, 
2 WS woich carried us into the {treet, I there tound a man 


; . C waiting for me, whom 1 knew to be the ſame that had 
h attended me during my ſtay in that houſe, 


are 2 e 4 

a © Urinoe having recommended to him to ſee me ſafe 
9 out of the town, I took leave of her with the moſt 
"WS oratetvi acknowleddaments tor her kindneſs, and fol- 


WS lowed my conductor fo oppreiled with grief at the 
thoughts of leaving the place where Sydimiris was, that 
WS had hardly ſtrength to walk.” 5 


8 


HAF. V. 


extraordinary Inſtauce of Generaſity in a Lower, ſome- 
evhat reſemblis g that of the great Artaxerxes in 
Caffardra, | | 


HE farther I went,* continued Sir George, the 
. more my regret increaſed; and finding it would 
be impoſſible to live and quit the divine Sydimiris, I 
Fall at once took a reſolution to remain in the town 
&* concealed ; and, communicating my deſign to my 


R 


* guide, I engaged him to aſſiſt me in it by a preſent of a 
hy W * conſiderable ſum, which he could not reſiſt: accord- 


ingly, he left me in a remote part of the town, 
and went to find out a convenient lodging for me; 
which he ſoon procured, and alſo a ſuit of cloaths to 
8 © diſguiſe me, my own being very rich and magnificent. 
Having recommended me as a relation of his, who 
© was newly arrived, I was received very civilly by the 
„people with whom he placed me; and finding this 
young man to be very witty and diſcreet, and alſo very 


Y capable of ſerving me, I communicated to him my in- 
: * tentions by ſtaying, which were only to be near the 
F 3 divine 

| , 
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divine Sydimiris, and to have the happineſs of ſn 
times ſeeing her when ſhe went abroad. F 2B 
© This man entering into my meaning, aſſured e W 


w 
* would faithfully keep my fecret, and that he way ,, 
not fail to bring me intelligence of all that pale nin 
© the palace of Marcomire. „„ 
1 could with difficulty keep myſelf from falling: 
his feet to expreſs my ſenſe of his kind and ge nero cc 
offers; but I contented myſelf with preſenting hu 
* with another ſum of money larger than the firit, a «« 
© aſſured him of my future gratitude. c 
© He then took leave, and left me to my reflectioꝶ We cc 
© which were wholly upon the image of the divine Syd 
© miris, and the happineſs of being ſo near the object 
© adored. | | EZ 
My confidant came to me the next day, but brought nM *© 
© no other news than that my eſcape was not yet Kno *« 


to Marcomire. I enquired if he had ſeen Sydimiris; WW © 
© but he replied he had not, and that Urinoe had only WA * 
© aſked if he had conducted me fate out of town; 6 
© which he had anſwered as we had agreed, that I hal We 
got out ſafe and undiſcovered, 
A day or two after he brought me news more pleal. 
© ing: for he told me that Sydimiris had ſent for hin 
into her chamber, and aſked him ſeveral queſtions con. 
© cerning me; that ſhe appeared very melancholy, anl 
© even bluſhed whenever {ſhe mentioned my name. 
This account gave ſufhcient matter for my thought: 
to work upon for ſeveral days. I interpreted Syd. 
© miris's bluſh a thouſand different ways; I reflected 
* upon all the different cauſes to which it might be ow: 
ing, and buſied myſelf with all thoſe innumerable con. 
Jectures, which, as you know, Madam, ſuch an in- 
* cident always gives riſe to in a lover's imagination, 
At length I explained it to my own advantage, and 
< felt thereby a conſiderable increaſe of my affection. 

* A whole week having elapſed without another fight 
* of my confidant, I began to be greatly alarmed ; when 
* on the eighth day of this cruzl ſuſpenſe, I ſaw him WH 
| | © appea! | 
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appear, but with fo many marks of diſturbance in his 


face, that I trembied to hear what he bad to acquaint 
= me with.” 3 


6 Oh! Sir,“ ſaid he, as ſoon as his concern ſuffered 


Whim to peak, Marcomire has dilcover:d your elcape, 
„and the means by which it was procured. 


One of 


„ thole in whom Urinoe confided, has betrayed it to 


„„ him, and the beauteous Sydimiris is likely to feel the 
„ moſt. terrible effects of his dilpicalurc:; he has con- 
„„ fined her to her chamber, and vows to lacrifice her 
life to the honour of his family, which hie ſays ſhe 
„ has ſtained ; and he loads that aumirable lady with 
„ lo many reproaches, that it is thougnt her grief for 
„ {uch undeſerved calumnies will occaſion her death.”? 


© Scarce had he finithed theſe cruel words, when I, 


& © who all the tune he had been ſpeaking beheld him 


* 


with a dying eye, ſunk down at his tet in a twoon, 
which continued Jo long, that he began to think me 
quite dead: however, I at laſt opened my eyes; but 
it was only to pour iorth a river ot tears, and to utter 
complaints which might have moved the moſt obdurate 
heart, After having a long time torinented mylelt in 
weeping and complaining, I at lait took a reſolution 
which offered me ſome alleviation of my grief; and 
the faithful Toxares, ſeeing me a little compoſed, left 
me to mylelf, with a promiſe to return ſoon, and ac- 
quaint me with what paſted farther in the palace of 
Marcomire, | 

As ſoon as he was gone, I roſe from my bed; and, 
arclling myſelf in thoſe cloaths I wore when I was ta- 
ken priſoner, I went to the palace of Marcomire, and, 
demanding to fee him, I was told he was in the apart- 
ment of Sydimiris, and at my earneſt deſire they con- 
ducted me thither. 

© When I entered the room, I beheld that incompara- 
ble beauty ſtretched upon a couch diffolved in tears, 
and Urinoe upon her knees before her, accompanying 
wich her own thoſe precious drops which fell from the 
bright eyes of her miſtreſs. * Marcomite, 


Q o 
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« fair ſufferer, did net obſerve my entrance; ſo that! 
© had an opportunity of going towards Sydimiris, why 

© lifting up her eyes to look upon me, gave a loud 
_ © ſhriek, and, by a look of extreme anguiſh, let me un. 
«© derftand how great her apprebenſions were upon my 
© account, - 

« ] am come, Madam,” ſaid I, “ to perform part et 
c the promile I made you, and, by dying, to prove your 
ec ijnnocence; and freeing you from the reproaches yu 
„ ſutfer on my account, I ſhall have the happine:s 0 
& convince you that my life is infinitely leſs dear to me 
than your tianquillity.”” Sydimiris, who hearkened 
© to me with great emotion, was going to make ſom: 
© anſwer, when Marcomire, alarmed by his ſiſter's ſh ick, 
© came towards us, and, viewing me at firſt with aſto⸗ 
© niſh+ ent, and then with a ſmile of cruelty and revenge 
“Is it poſſible,” ſaid he, “ that I behold my 
& deſigned murderer again in my power?“ 

J am in thy power, faid 1, © becauſe I am wil. 
„ling to be fo, and come voluutar:ly to put myſelf ino 
& your hands, to tree that excellent lady from the impu- 
& tation you have laid on her. Know, Marcomire, 
« that it is to myſelf alone I owed my liberty, which | 
« would ſtill preſerve againſt all the forces thou couldlt 
« bring to deprive me of it; and this ſword, which leit 
be thee life enough to threaten mine, would haply once 
more put yours in danger, were I not reſtrained by a 
e powerful conſideration which leaves me not the li- 
ce berty of even wiſhing you ill.“ | 

„Ah, diſſembler!“ fail Marcomire, in a rage, 
6e think not to impoſe upon me by thy counterfeit mi!d- 
« neſs; thou art my priſoner once more, and I fla 
ce take care to prevent your eſcaping a lecond time.“ 

*I am not your priſoner,” replied J, „ while I pi. 
« ſels this ſword, which has already detended me ag: 
« greater numbers than you have here to oppoſe m.. 
„Fut,“ continued I, throwing down my ſword at 87 

| © dimiris' 


« Marcomire, who was walking furiouſly about the 
© room, exclaiming with the utmoſt violence againſt thi: 
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Wimiris's feet, I 1cfign my liberty to reſtore that lady 


55 
8 3 4 to your good opinion, and to free her trom thoſe bale 
1 alperſions thou haſt unjuſtly loaded her with upon my 
tho 1 | account, 3 
dh It matters not, ſaid the brutal brother, taking up 
un. y word, “ whether thou haſt reſigned, or 1 have de- 
1 RS 11h ved thee of liberty; but hince thou art in my power, 

f SF [01 ſhalt feel all the effects of my relentment—Take 
Y him away, purſued he, to ſome ot his people ; “ put 
oh him into the worſt dungeon you can find; a1 0 let him 
de guarded caretuliy, upon pain of death if he again 
0 elcapes.“ | 


With theſe words ſeveral men offered to lead me out 
h ot che room, but I repulſed them with diſdain; and 
making a low reverence, to Sydimiris, whole counte- 


k W naice exprefied the extremes of tear and anguiſh, I fol- 
% ; lowed my conductors to the priſon allotted tor me, 
re | which, hideous as it was, 1 contemplated with a ſecret 
uy pleaſure, fince I had, by that action which had brought 


| me into it, given a teſtimony of my love for the a- 
dorable Sydimiris.“ | | 
b: CHAP. VI. 


. which it will be ſeen, that the Lady is as generous as 
* | her Lover. 

I Paſſed ſome days in this confinement, melancholy 
BW enough: my ignorance of the deſtiny ot Sydi- 
miris gave me more pain than the tenle of my own miſ- 
WY © fortunes; and one evening, when I was more than 
WT © uiually diſquieted, one of my guard entered my priſon, 
and giving me a letter, retired without [peaking a 
word. I opened this letter with precipitation, and, by 
WY © the light of a lamp which was allowed me, I read the 
following words— _ 

| &« Sydimiris, to the moſt generous Bellmour. 

« IT is not enough to ili you that the method you 
© took to free me from my brother's teverity, has 
© filled me with the utmoſt eſteem and admiration, So 
e generous an action merits a greater acknowled gents 

| cc an 
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* wholly calculated to make me hope that I was not hated 1 | 
aby the divine Sydimiris, and that ſhe meditated fone. We = 
© thing in my favour, I reſigned myſelf up to the mot 


proof of her acknowledgment ! 


© ſpent in reading over Sydimiris's letter, and interprets 


with Sydimiris's commands. © Urino., 
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« and I wil make no ſcruple to confeſs that my heart i; WE Won 
© moſt ſenlibly touched by it. Yes, Bellmour, I hay n 
ce received this glorious teſtimony of your atte&ion with “ 
&« ſuch a gratitude as you yourſelf could have w ſhedto {RR ! 


* inſpire me with; and it ſhall not be long betore you 4 * 
« will have a convincing proof of the effect it has had RE © 
T Rh vg „ 

upon the ſpirit of « SPIN 


This letter, Madam,” pur ſued Sir George, being . . | 


© delighttu] expectations: 

«© What!” cried I, tranſported with the exceſs of ny 
© joy, © does the moſt admirable Sydimiris condeſcend 
&© to aſſure me that I have touched her heart? And dues 
ce ſhe promiſe me that I ſhall receive lome convincing 


& Ah! too happy and too fortunate Bellmour, to what 
&« a glorious deſtiny haſt thou been reſerved ! And how 
te oughteſt thou to adore thete fetters that have procured 
ce thee the eſteem of the divine Sydimiris!“' 

© Such, Madam, were the apprehenſions which the billet 
© I had received inſpired me with, I continually flat 
© tered myſelf with the moſt pleaſing hopes; and during 
© three weeks longer, in which I heard no more from 
© Sydimiris, my imagination was wholly filled with tho 
« ſweet thoughts which her letter had made me entertain, 

At length, on the evening of a day which I had wholly 


© ing the ſenſe of it a thouſand different ways, but all 
© agreeable to my ardent wiſhes; I law the ſage Urince 
center my priſon, accompanied by Toxares, whom 1 had 
not ſeen during my Jatt confinement. Wholly tran(- 
« ported at the ſight of theſe two friends, and not doubts 
© ing but they had brought me the moſt agreeab'e news, 
I ran towards them; and throwing myſelt at Urinoe's 
« teet, I begged her, in an ecſtaſy of joy, to acquaint me 
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No Urinoe, in fome contulion at this action, entreated 
me to riſe. It is fit,“ cried I, in a tranſport I could 


; 8 W not matter, „ that in this poſture I ſhould receive the 
\ „ kncwledge of that tchcity Jydimiris has had the good- 
a Þ Fe: nels to promiſe me.“ Urinoe lighed at theſe words ; 
aud behoiding me with a look ot compaſſion and ten | 
( 3 dernels— 

Would to God,“ ſaid ſhe, “ that all I have to ſay, 
0 + lee were as agreeable as the firſt news I have to tell you; 
$ Wee which is, that you are {ree, and at liberty to leave the 
J k Wc town this moment 1 Sydimiris,” continued ſhe, © has 


b- bought your freedom, at the eXpence of her own; and, 
WE: to dehver you from her brother's chains, ſhe has put 
3 Kon others, haply mere cruel than thole you have worn: 
ein fine. ſhe has married a man whom ſhe deteſted, to 
1 w procure your liberty; her brother having granted it to 
. . her u pon that co . on alone.“ 

Scuſce had Urinoe finiſhed theſe words, when I fell 


} „ without tenſe or motion at her feet. Toxares and ſhe, 
. 1 who had foreleen whit might happen, having provided 
y tchemſelves with cqrdials neceflary to reſtore me, brought 
ied 3 me to myſclt with' infinite trouble, 

= © Cruel!” ſaid I to them, with a tone aud look which 
lie I Fc witneſſed the exceſs of my deſpair, * why have you 
_ $< hindered me from dying, at once to prevent the thou- 
1 land deaths I ſhall ſuffer from my grief? Is this the 
* E te confirmation of thole glorious hopes Sydimiris had per- 
05 Þ „emitted me to entertain? Is this that proof of the ac- 
in. © knowledgments 1 was to expect? And is it by throw- 
it, a ig herſelf into the arms of my rival, that ſhe repays 

; 


© thoſe obligations the thinks ſhe owes me ? 

all 3 « Ah, human Sydimiris! was it to make my de- 
„ {pair more poignant, that thou flatteredſt me with ſuch 
eg proſpect of happineſs ?, And was it neceſſary to the 


a, „ glandeur of thy nuptials, that my life ſhould be the 
: © ſacrifice ? 


bt- 
vs But how unjuſt am I,” cried I, repenting in an in- 
. ſtant of thoſe injurious ulpie ons; „how unjuſt am 


me bt accule the divine Sydimiris of inhumanity ? Was 
= it 


— — 
—— — — 7 
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ce jt not to give me freedom, that ſhe beſtowed herſelf on 
&« man ſhe hates? And has the not made herſelf miſc. 
< rable for ever, to procure me a fancied happineſs ? 

c Ah if it be ſo, what a wretch am II I, who have 
«© been the only cauſe of that miſery, to which ſhe has 
* doomed herſelf ? Ah, liberty !”” purſued I, © how T 
ce deteſt thee, ſince purchaſed by the misfortune of Sy- 
ce dimiris! And how far more ſweet and glorious were 
& thoſe chains which I ws tor her {ake!*” 

My tighs ard tears leaving me no longer the power 
© of ſpeech), I ſunk down on my bed, opprefled with a 
© mortal grief. 

« Urinoe and Toxares drew ncar to comfort me, and 
© faid all that ſenſible and ditcreet perſons could think 
© of to alleviate my deſpair. 

„ Though I have heard that Sydimiris is married,” 

© replied I, „“ without dying immediately ; yet do not 
ce imagine that I will ſuffer this odious life to continue 
© long. If forrow do not quickly diſpatch me, I will 
& ſeek death by other means; ſor ſince Sydimiris is loſt, 
& IT have no more buſineſs in the world.“ 

© 'The charitable Urinoe and 'Toxares endeavoured in 
© yain to divert me from this lad reſolution, when Uri- 
© noe, finding all their reaſonings ineffectual, drew a 
© letter out of her pocket, and preſenting it to me, ©& 
& had orders,” ſaid ſhe, “ not to let this letter be deli- 
& yered to you, till vou had left the town; but the de- 
„ ſpair to which I fee you reduced, does, I conceive, 
& diſpenſe with my rigorous obleryation of thoſe direc- 
cc tions. While Urinoe was ſpeaking, J opened this 
© letter, trembling, and ound it as follows.“ 


HAP. VII. 


| Containing an Incident full as probable as any in Su- 
dery's Romances. 
ce Sydimaris t0 Bellmour. 
F that proof of my gratitude, which I promiſed to 
& give you, tall ſhort of your expectations, blame 
« not the detect ot my will, but the rigour of my def. 
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ce tiny; it was by t this only way I could give you li- 
ec berty 3 nor is it too dea ly bought by the loi of all 
my happineſ $, if you receive it as you ought : had T 
been * deer to follow my own inclinations, there is 
« no man in the world I would have preferred to your- 
ce ſelf. J owethis confeſſion to the remembrance of your 
aff-ction, of which you gave me ſo generous an in- 
«« (tance; and the uſe 1 expect you will make of it, is 
to contole you under a misfortune, which is common 
to us both; though T haply have moſt reaſon to com- 
plain, ſince 1 could not be juſt to you, without being 
* cruel at the ſaine time, or confer a benefit, without 
loading you with a misiortune, It the Cr its 1 
have made of myſelt tor your take, gives me any claim 
to the continuance of your love, I command you, by 
the power it gives me over you, to live, and not 
add to the mileries of my condition, the grief of be- 
« ing the cauſe of your death. Remember, I will look 
upon your diſobedience as an act of the moſt cruel in- 
« gratitude 3 and your compliance with this requeſt 
all ever be efteemed as the dearett mark you Can 
give of that paſion you have borne to the unfor- 
« tunate «© SYDIMIRI1S,”? 
« Ah, Sydimiris !** cried J, having read this letter, 


&< more cruel in your kindnels than teverity ! After hay- 
« ing deprived me of yourlelt, do you forbid me to die; 
cc 


and expoſe me by ſo rigorous a command to. ills infi- 
nitely more hard and painful than death ? 
« Yes,” purived I, after a little pauſe z “ yes Sydi- 
© miris, thou ſhalt be obeyed 5 we will not die, ſince 
thou haſt commanded us to live; and, notwithitanding 
© the tortures to which thou condemneſt us, we will 
© obey this command, and give thee a glorious proof of 
© our preſent ſubmiſſion, by enduring that lite v-hich the 
© loſs of thee has rendered truly wretched.” 

VJ rinoe and Toxares, ſomewhat re-affured by the 
© reſolution I had taken, exhorted me by all the perſua- 
© fions friendſhip could put in their mouths, to perſevere 


in it; and, Urinoe bidding me farewel, I endeavoured 
VoL. II. to 


„ K r 


» Ds 
2 -— 


— 2 


THE FEMALE QUIXOTF, 
to prevail upon her to procure me a fight of Sydimiris 
once more, or at leaſt to bear a letter from me to her; 
© but ſhe retufed both theſe requeſts fo obſtinately, tel- 
7 ; ng me, Sydimiris would neither conſent to the one nor 
the other, that I was obliged to be contented with the 
© pronile the made me, to repreſent my affliction in a 
© true light to her miſtreſs; and to aſſure her, that noth- 
© ing but her abſulute commands could have hindered 
me from dying. Then, taking leave of me with much 
* tenderneſs, ſhe went out of the priſon, leaving Tox- 
© ares with me, who aſſiſted me to drels, and conducted 
me out of that miſerable place, where J had paſſed fo 
* many ſad, and alio joyful hours. At a gate to which 
he brought me, I found a horſe waiting: and having 
© embraced this faithful confidant, with many exprel- 
© fions of gratitude, I beſtowed a ring of ſome value upon 
© him to remember me by; and, mounting my horſe, 
* with a breaking heart, I took the firſt road which 
* prelented it{elt to my eyes, and galloped away, with- 
© out knowing whither I went. I rode the whole night, 
© lo totally engroſſ. d by my delpair, that I did not per- 
© ceive my horſe was ſo tired, it could hardly carry me 2 
© ſtep farther : at laſt the poor beaſt fell down under me, 
* ſo that J was obliged to diſmount; and, looking about 
© me, perceived I was in a foreſt, without leeing the leaſt 
© appearance of any habitation, 
© The wildnels and ſolitude of the vince flattered my 
* deſpair, and while my horſe was feeding upon what 
«© graſs he could find, I wandered about: the morning 
« juſt breaking, gave me light enough to direct my (ſteps. 
© Chance at laſt conducted me to a cave, which ſeemed 
© to have been the reſidence of ſome hermit, or unfortu- 
© nate lover like myſelf. It was dug at the fide of a rock, 
© the entrance to it thick ſet with buſhes, which hid it 
* trom view. I deſcended by a few ſteps cut rudely 
enough, and was convinced it had formerly ſerved for 
* a habitation for ſome religious or melancholy perſon ; 
© tor there were ſeats of turt railed on each ſide of Hed 
© Kim 
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kind of bed compoſed of dried leaves and ruſhes, and 
© a hole made artificially at the top, to admit the light. 

While I conſidered this place attentively, I all at 
once took up a reſolution, inipired by my deſpair: 
© which was, to continue there, and indulge my melan- 
© choly in a retirement ſo fitted for my put pole. 

Giving my horle, therefore, liberty to go where he 
© pleaſed, and hanging up my arms upon a treee near 
© my cave, I took poſſeſſion of this ſolitary manſion, 
with a gloomy kind of fatisfaction, and devoted all 
© my hours to the contemplation of my misfortunes. _ 

J lived in this manner, Madam, for ten months, 
without feeling the leaſt deſire to change my habita- 
tion; and, during all that time, no mortal approached 

my ſolitude, ſo that I lived perfectly ſecure and undiſco- 
| ©vered.* Sir George pauſing here to take breath, the old 
baronet ſaid what will be found in the following chapter. 


CHAP... VIII. 


| A fingle Combat fought with prodigious Valour, and de- 
Fceribed with amaziug Accuracy. 0 
: IVE me leave, Sir, {aid Sir Charles, to alk if 
* you eat in all this time?“ 
Alas, Sir,“ replied Sir George, ſighs and tears were 
© all my ſuſtenance.” | | | 
Sir Charles, Mr, Glanville, and Miſs, laughing at 
this anſwer, Arabella ſeemed greatly contuſed. | 
It is not to be imagined, (aid the, © that Sir George, 
* or, to ſay better, Prince Viridomer, lived ten months 
* without eating any thing to ſupport nature; but ſuch 
* trifling circumſtances are always left out in the rela- 
tions of hiſtories ; and truly an audience muſt be very 
dull and unapprehenſive, that cannot conceive, with- 
out being told, that a man mult neceſſarily eat in the 


y o 


© ſpace of ten months. 


IC 3 

* But the food Sir George lived on,“ replied the baro- 
a net, © was very unſubttantial, and would not afford him 
1 much nouriſhment.? 


I ſuppoſe,” reſumed Arabella, he lived much upon 1 
G 2 ſuch 1 
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© f{uch proviſions as the foreſt afforded him; ſuch as wild 
© fruit, herbs, bitter (allads, and the like; which, con- 
« fdering the melancholy that poſſefled him, would ap- 
« pear a voluptuous repait; and which the untortunate 


© Orontes, when he was in the fame fituation, thought 


E infinitely too good for him.“ 

Sir Charles, finding Arabella took no notice of the 
hiſtorian's hyperbole ot living upon his ſighs and tears, 
palled it over, for fear of offending her; and Sir George, 
Who had been in ſome anxicty how to bring himſelf off, 
when he perceived Arabella was reaſonable enough ty 
{ſuppote he muſt have eat during his abode in the foreſt, 
went on with his relation in this manner, 

« I lived, as I before oblerved to you, Madam, in this 
© cave for ten months; and truly I was fo reconciled to 
6 that ſolitary way of lite, and found fo much ſweetneſs 
ein it, that I believe I ſhould have remained there till 
„this day, but for the adventure wiuch I am going to 


„ recount. 


© It being my cuſtoin to walk out every evening in the 
« forett, returning to my cave, ſomething later than uſual, 
J heard the cries of a woman at ſome diitance, who 


«© ſeemed to be in diſtreſs; I Ropped to liften from what 


« fide thole cries proceeded ; and, perceiving they ſeemed 
© to approach nearer to me, I took down my armour from 
© the tree where I had hung it; and haſtily arming my- 
elf, ſhaped my courſe towar:ts the place from whence 
« thoſe complaints ſcemed to come, reſolving to aſſiſt that 
© unknown perſon with all the ſtrength that was leit me. 
© Having gone ſome paces, I ſpied through the bran- 
© ches of the trees a man on horſevack, with a lady, who 
s ftiruggled to get looſe, and at times calling aloud for 
6 ſuccour. | | 
© This ſight inflaming me with rage againſt that im- 
© pious ravimer, I few towards him; and when I came 
© within hearing— 5 
“Hold, wretch !'? cried I, “ and ceaſe to offer vio- 
„ lence to that lady, whom thou beareſt away by force; 
© or prepare to defend thyſelf againſt one who will die 
| | | © before 


cc 
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« before he will ſuffer thee to proſecute thy unjuſt de- 
« ſigns. 

© The man, without anſwering me, clapped ſpurs to 
© his horſe; and it would have been impolſible to have 
© overtaken him, had not my own horle, which had ne- 
ver quitted the foreſt, appeared in my view: I quickly 
mounted him, and towed the track the raviſher had 
© taken, with ſuch ſpeed, that I came up with him in a 
© moment, 

« Caitiff!”” ſaid I, ** releaſe the lady, and defend 
„ thylelf.” Theſe words, which I accompanied with a 
© thundering blow upon his head-piece, obliged him to 
© ſet down the lady, who implored heaven, with the ut- 
© molt ardour, to grant me the victory; and, recoiling 
© back a few paces, to take a view of me 

4 J know not,“ ſaid he, “ for what reaſon thou ſet— 
ce teſt thyſelf to oppoſe my deſigns; but I We know, 
be that thou ſhalt dearly repent of thy temerity.” 

« Saying this, he advanced furiouſly towards me, and 
* aimed ſo heavy a blow at my head, that, had I not re- 
* ceived it on my ſhield, I might haply have no longer 
© been in a condition to defend the diſfreſſed lady : but 
© having, with the greateſt dexterity imaginable, avoided 
« this blow, I made at him with ſo much fierceneſs, and 


© direted my aims fo well, that in a few moments 1 
© wounded him in ſeveral places; and his arms were all 


«© dyed with his blood. 

This good ſueceſs redoubled my vigour; and hav- 
e ing, by a lucky ſtroke oi my ſword, cut the ſtrings of 
© his head- piece, it fell off; and his head being bare, I 
© was going to let fall a dreadful blow upon it, which 
© doubtleſs would have ſhivered it in a thouſand pieces, 
when he.cried out for quarter, and, leiting fall his 
« (word, by that action aſſured me my victory was en- 
te, 

& Live, wretch,“ cried I, ſince thou art baſe enough 
& ta value life after being vanquiſhed : but ſwear upon 
ce my ſword, that thou wilt never more vitowpt the li- 
50 5 of that lady.“ Wnile 
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While I was {peaking, I perceived he was no lon- 
« ger able to fit his horſe ; but, ſtaggering a moment, he 
« fell off, and lay extended without motion upon the 
ground. Touched with compaſſion at this tight, I 
© alighted, ard ſuppoſing him to be in a ſwoon, was 
preparing to give him {ome aſſiſtance; but upon my 


- © nearer approach, I found he was quite dead. | 


© Leaving therefore this mourntul object, I turned 
© about, with an intention to go and offer the diſtreſſed 
© lady my farther help; but I perceived her already at my 
feet. — “ Valiant knight,” ſaid ſhe, with a tone of voice 
© ſo bewitching, that all my taculties were ſuſpended, as 
© by inchantinent, “ ſuffer me, on my knees, to thank 
« you for the deliverance you have procured me from 
that bale man; ſince to your admirable valour I owe 
not only the preſervation of my liſe, but, what is in- 


„ finitely dearer to me, my honour.” 


The aſtoniſhment wherewith I beheld the mi; acu- 
© Jous beauty that appeared before me, kept me a mo- 
© ment in ſuch an attentive gaze, that I forgot ſhe was 


Cat my feet: recollecting myſelf, however, with forme 


© contuſion at my negle&t— 

„On, riſe, Madam !'' cried I, helping her up with 
© infinite re{pe&, © and debaſe not ſuch perfeètion to a 
4 poſture, in which all the monarchs on the earth might 
« glory to appear before it.” 

That you may the better conceive the alteration 
© which the fight of this fair unknown produced in my 


© foul, I will endeavour to give you a delcription of her 


© beauty, which was altogether miraculous,” 
VV 


In aohich the Reader will find a deſcription of a Beauty, 
in a Style truly ſublime. 

HE new fallen ſnow,” puriued Sir George, was 

© tanned, in compariſon of the refined purity of 

* that white which made up the ground of her complex- 


c 


ion; and though fear had a little gathered the carna- 


tions of her checks, yet her joy at being 9 
| © teeme 
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« ſeemed to plant them there with ſuch treſh_ advantages, 
« that any eye might ſhrink at the brightneſs of that 
© minoled luſtre 3 her month, as well for ſhape as colour, 
© might thame the imit tion of the beſt pencils, and the 
« livelieſt tints; and though through {ome petty intervals 
© of joy, it wanted the (miles which grief and terror ſe- 
: © queſt cred, yet ſhe never opened it, but, like the eaſt, at 
© the birth of a beautiful day, and then diicovered trea- 
« ſures, whole excelling whiteneſs made the price ineſti- 
© mable: all the features of her face had ſo near a Kin- 
c dred to proportion and ſymmerry, as the ſeveral maſ- 
ters of Apelles's art might have called it his glory to 
© have copied beauties from her, as the beſt of models; 
the circumference of her viſage ſhewed the extremes of 
© an impertec circle, and aimott formed it to a perfect 
© oval; and ihis abiidgment of marvels was tapered by 
© a pair of the brighteſt ſtars that ever were lighted up 
© by the hand of nature; as their colour was the lame 
© with the heavens, there was a ſpherical harmony in 
© their motion, and that mingled with a vivacity fo pe- 
© netratis, as neither the firmeſt eye, nor the ſtrongeſt 
© ſoul, cunid arm themſelves with a refittance of proof 

© 202 ainſt thole pointed glories ; her head was crowned 
With a prodigious quantity ot fair long hair, which co- 
© lour as fitly tuiied the beauty of her eyes, as imagina- 
tion could make it: to thele marvels ot ace were joins 
ed the reſt of her neck, hands, and ſhape z and there 
© ſeemed a conteit between the form and whiteneſs of the 
two former, which had the largeſt commiſſion from na- 
© ture to work wonders, ' 

In fine, her beauty was miraculous, and could not 
„fail of producing a ſudden elteet upon a heart like 
© mine. 

* Having paſſed in an inſtant from the extremeſt ad- 
© miration to ſomething yet more tender, I reiterated my 

© offers of ſervice to the tair unknown; who told me ihe 
© feared her father had occahon for 5 aſſiſtance, her 
* raviſher having left his mea to engage him, and keep 
* off his purſuit, while he rode off with his pilze; here- 
upon 
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upon I begged her to direct me to the place where ſhe 
© left her father, aſſuring her I would gladly venture my 
© lite a lecond time, to preſerve his; and ſhe deſiring to 
go with me, I placed her before me on my horſe, and 
© had the exquiſite plealure of ſupporting with my arms 
© the faireſt and moſt admirable creature in the world. 

In lets than half an hour, which had appeared to me 
© but a moment, we got to the place where ſhe had been 
© torn from her father; whom we beheld with three of his 


* ſervants, maintaining a fight againſt twice as many 


© of their enemies, 

© Having gently ſet down.the beauteous unknown upon 
© the graſs, I flew to the relief of her father; and, throw. 
© ing mylelf furiouſly among his affailants, diſpatched 
two of them with ſo many blows: the others ſeeing ſo 
© unexpected an aſſiſtance, gave back a little, and I took 
© advantage of their conſternation, to redouble my blows, 
© and brought two more of them at my feet. 

© There remained now but four to overcome; and my 
arrival having given new vigour to thoſe whoſe part I 


had taken, they ſeconded me ſo well, that we ſoon had 


nothing more left to do; for the reſt, ſeeing their com- 
© rades ſlain, ſought their ſafety in flight : we were too 
« generous to purſue them, the blood of ſuch wretches 
© being unworthy to be ſhed by our ſwords. 

© The fair unknown, ſeeing us conquerors, flew to 
© embrace her father; who, holding her preſſed between 
© his arms, turned his eyes upon me; then quitting her, 
© came towards me, and in the moſt obliging terms ima- 
«© ginable, returned me thanks for the aſſiſtance I had 
brought him; and being informed, by his daughter, 
© of what I had done for her preſervation, this old gen- 
« tleman renewed his acknowledgments, calling me the 
« preſerver of his life, the valiant defender of his daugh- 
© ter*'s honour, his tutelary angel, and the guardian of 
© his houſe. 

© In fine, he loaded me with ſo many thanks and 
© praiſes, that I could not chuſe but be in ſome confu- 
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on; and to put an end to them, I begged he would 
inform me by what means he came into that misfortune, 

* He told me, that, relicding in a caltle at the extre- 
mity of this toreft, the charms of his daughter had 

captivated a neighbouring lord, whole character and 

erlon being dite groe able both to her and himſelt, he 
had ablolutely refuled to giv her to him: thereupon 
he had ſet upon them as they were gong to vilit a re- 
lation at fome diſtance, and dragging Puilonice out of 
the coach, put her before him on his horſe, and car- 
ried her away, leaving eight of his men to engage him 
and his ſervants: who, being but tour in number, 
mult inevitabiy have periſhed, had I not come to his 
relief, and by my miraculous valour, vanguithed all 
lis enemies. 

« Saying this, he defired me to go home with him to 
the caſtle; and having led ms a: aughter to the coach, 
inſiſted upon my placing myſelt n ext her; ; and getting 
in himſelt, ordered thein to return home, 

This accident having Altered his delign of making 
the viſit which had been the occaſion ot this j journey— 
The baron, for that I found was his title, enter- 
tamed me all the way with repeated expreſſions of ac 
knowledgments and tenderneſs ; and the incomparable 
Philonice condelcended allo to aſſure me of her _ 
tude tor the ſervice I had done her. 

At our arrival at the cattle, I perceived it was very 
large and magnificent, the baron conducted me to one 
of the belt apartments, and would Ray in the room till 
my armour was taken off, that he nught be aſſured I 
had received no hurts; having renitered him the like 
civility in his own chamber, and ſatisfied myſelf he was 
not wounded, we returned to the beautitul Phiconice; 
and this ſecond ſight having finiſhed my deteat, I re- 
mained fo abſolutely her ſlave, that neither Dorothea 
nor $ydimiris were more paſſionately beloved. 

At the earncit entreaty of the baron, I ſtaid ſome 


© weeks in the cattlie; during which, the daily fight of 
Philonice ſo augmented my flames, that 1 was no longer 
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© ina condition to conceal them; but, fearing to dif. 
* pleale that divine beauty by a contefſion of my paſſion, 
© I languiſhed in ſecret; and the conſtraint I laid upon 
© mylelt gave me ſuch torments, that I fell into a pro- 
found melancholy, and looked ſo pale and dejected, 
© that the baron was ſenſible of the alteration, and con- 
© jured me, in the moſt preſſing terms, to acquaint him 
© with the cauſe of my uneafinels : but though I conti- 


© nued obſtinately ſilent with my tongue, yet my eyes i 


* ſpoke intelligibly enough; and the biuſhes which ap- 

© peared in the fair checks of Philonice, whenever ſhe 

© ipoke to me on the ſubjet of my grief, convinced me 
© ſhe was not ignorant of my paſſion, I 
At length the agitation of my mind throwing me 

© into a fever, the baron, who was firmly perſuaded that 
© my 1linels proceeced from ſome concealed vexation, 

© prefled me continually to declare myſelf; and, findin 


© all his entreaties ineffectual, he commanded his daugh- 


ter to endcavour to find out the caule of that grief 


© which had put me into ſuch a condition. | 
For that pur poſe, therefore, having brought the fair 
© Philonice into my chamber, he ſtaid a few minutes; 
© and leaving the room under pretence of buſineſs, Phi- 
© Jonice remained alone by my bed fide, her women, out 
© of relpect, ſtaying at the other end of the chamber. 
© This divine perſon freeing herſelf alone with me, and 
© remembering her father's command, bluſhed, and caſt 
© down her eyes in ſuch apparent contuſion, that I could 
not help obſerving it: and interpreting it to the diſ- 
* pleaſure ſhe took in being fo near me 
& Whatever joy I take in the honour your viſit does 
& me, Madam, « ſaid I, ina weak voice; “ yet, ſince 
© nothing is ſo dear to me as your fatisfaction, I would 
ce rather diſpenſe with this mark of your goodneſs to an 
© unfortunate wretch, than ſee you in the leaſt conſtraint.”? 
„% And why,“ replied ſhe, with a tone full of ſweet- 
© neſs, “do you ſuppole that I am here by conſtraint, 
« when it would be more juſt to believe, that in 2 
| te the 
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« the valiant defender of my honour, and the life of my 
« father, I only follow my own inclinations ?*? 

& Ah, Madam!” ſaid I, tranſported with joy at fo 
&« favourable a ſpeech, the little ſervice I had the happi- 
© nels to do you, does not merit ſo infinite a favour; and 
* though I had loſt the beſt part of my blood in your de- 
| « fence, I ſhould have been well rewarded with your 
« ſatety.” 

6 Since you do not repent of what you have done, 
© replied ſne, 1 am willing to be obliged to you for 
e another favour; and aſk it with the greater hope of 
« obraining it, as I mult acquaint you, it is by my fa- 
{© ther*'s command I take that liberty, who is much in- 
*« terefted in my ſucceſs.” 

6 There is no occaſion, Madam,” returned I, © to 
© make uſe of any intereſt but your own, to engage me 
&« to obey you, ſince that is, and ever will be, all-power- 
&« ful with me: ſpeak then, Madam, and let me know 
© what it is you dehre of me, that I may, once in my 
66 life, have the glory of obeying you.“ 

„It is,” ſaid the, bluſhing ſtill more than before, 
ce that you will acquaint us with the cauſe of that melan- 
6 choly, which has, as we imagine, occaſioned your 
„ preſent illneſs.“ . 

At theſe words I trembled, turned pale; and, not 
© daring to diſcover the true cauſe of my affliction, I re- 
© mained in a profound filence.” 

« T ſee, laid the beautiful Philonice, “ that you 
t have no inclination to obey me; and ſince my requeſt 
„has, as I perceive, given you ſome diſturbance, I will 
{© prevail upon my father to prels you no farther upon this 
e ſubject.“ 

« No, Madam,” ſaid I, eagerly ; © the baron ſhall 
© be ſatisfied, and you ſhall be obeyed; though, after 
ec the knowledge of my crime, you doom me to that 
&« death I ſo juſtly merit. 

« Yes, Madam, this unfortunate man, who has had 
te the glory to acquire your eſteem by the little ſervice he 
& did you, has cancelled the merit of that ſervice by dar- 
© ing to adore you. © love 
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I love you, divine Philonicez and not being able 
ct either to repent, or ceale to be guilty of loving you, I 
% am reſolved to die, and ſpare you the tro: able of pro— 
& nouncing my ſentence. I beleech you therefore to be- 
66 lieve, tha! I would have died in lence, but for your 


© command to declare myſelt; and you ſhould never 


c have knowa the excets of my love and deſpair, had not 
& my obedience to your will obliged me to contels it,” 

« ] finithed theſe words with ſo much fear and confu- 
© ſion, that I durit not lift my eyes up to the fair tace of 
© Philonice, to obſerve how ſhe receive! this diſcourſe; 
© T waited therefore, trembling, for her anſwer; but find. 
ing that in ſeveral minutes the {poke not a word, I ven. 
© tured at laſt to caſt a languiſhing glance upon the vi- 
E ſage I adored, and ſaw ſo many marks of diſorder 
upon it, that I was almoſt dead with the apprehenſions 
© of having offended her beyond even the hope of pro- 
£ curing her pardon by my death. 


CHAP. X. 


 Wherein Sir George concludes his Hiſlery; which produces 


an unex pected Effet. 
"HE ſilence of Philoaice,* continued Sir George, 
« pierced me to the heart; and when I ſaw her rite 


Yo from her leat, and prepare tog SO AWAY without [peaking, 


„grief took ſuch poſſeſſion of my fpirits, that, uttering 
ta cry, I tell into a lwoon, which, as I aiterwards was 


informed, greatly alarmed the beautiſul Philonice; who, 


C reſuming her ſeat, had the goodneſs to aſliſt her women 


in bringing me to myſelf; and, when I opened my eyes, 


] had the ſatis faction to bcho]: [ her fill by me, and all 
© the ſigns of compaſſion in her face. 

« This fight a little re- aſſuring me, © 1 aſk your par- 
© don, Madam,” faid I, for the condition in which I 
& have appeared beiore you, and alſo for that Jam not 
& yet dead, as is doubtleſs your wiſh, But I will make 
6 haſte,” purſued I, ſighing, * to fulfil your deſires ; 
© and you ſhall ſeon be freed from the ſight of a miſera- 
© ble wretch, who to his laſt moment will not ecale to 
6% adore you.“ | | & It 
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cc Tt is not your death that I deſire,” faid the fair 
philonice; “ and after having preſerved both my fa- 
© ther and me from death, it is not reaſonable that we 
&« ſhould ſuffer you to die if we can help! N. 

« Live, therefore, Bellmour,“ purſued ſhe, bluſhing ; j 
4e unh live, if poſſible, without continuing in that weak - 
„nes I cannot chuſe but condemn: yet, whatever are 
« your thoughts for the future, remember that your death 
will be a fault I cannot reſolve to pardon,” 

„Speaking thele words without giving me time to an- 
« (wer, ſhe let my chamber; and I found ſomething ſo 
© (weet and favourable in them, that TI reſolved to obey 
cher, and forward my cure as much as I was able: how- 
© ever, the agitation of tpirits increaſed my fever ſo much, 
that my lite was deſpaired of, 

The baron hardly ever left my bed-ſide. Philonice 
came every day to lee me, and ſeemed extremely moved 
Cat the danger I was in. One day, when I was worſe 
© than uſual, the came cloſe to the bed ſide, and, opening 
the curtain 

« What, Bellmour l' ſaid ſhe, “do you pay ſo little 
© obedience to my commands that you reſolve to die?“ 

&« Heaven is my witneſs, Madam,” taid I, faintly, © that 
ee nothing is lo dear and ſacred to me as your commands! 
% and fince, out of your ſuperlative goodneſs, you are 
e pleaſed to have ſome care for my life, I would prelerve 
it to obey you, were it in my power; but, alas! Madam, 
e I ſtrive in vain to repel the violence of my diſtemper.“ 

© Ina few days more I was reduced to the laſt extremi- 
* ty; it was then that the fair Philonice diſcovered that 
ſhe did not hate me; for ſhe made no ſcruple to weep be- 
© fore me; and thoſe tears ſhe ſo liberally ſhed had ſo pow- 
« erful an effect upon my mind, that the contentment I 
felt communicated itſelf to my body, and gave ſuch a 
turn to my diſtemper, that my recovery was not only 
© hoped, but expected. The baron expreſſed his ſatis- 
faction at this alteration, by the meſt affect ionate ex- 

© preſſions; and though the fair Philonice ſaid very little, 


yet I perceived, by the joy that appeared in her fair 
Vox, II, H 6 eyes, 
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6 love you, divine Philonice; and not being able 
< either to repent, or ceale to be guilty of loving you, | 
% am reſolved to die, and ſpare you the trouble : of bro— 
& nouncing my {entence. I beteech you therefore to be- 
& ljeve, tha! I would have died in ſilence, but for your 
op command to declare myſelt; and you ſhould never 
& have knowa the exce!s of my love and deſpair, had not 
« my Obedience 10 your will obliged me to con{els it.“ 

« I Gnithed theſe words with fo much fear and confu- 
c ſion, that I durit not lift my eyes up to the fair tace of 
6 Philonice, to obſerve how ſhe receive this dilcourſe: 
© I waited therefore, trembling, tor her anſwer z but find. 
ing that in ſeveral minutes ſhe {poke rot a word, I ven- 
© tured at laſt to caſt a languiſhing glance upon the vi- 
E ſage I adored, and ſaw ſo many marks of diſorder 
upon it, that I was almoſt dead with the ee ions 
c of having offended her beyond even the hope 61 pro- 
c curing her pardon by my death.? 


CHAP.-X: 


Wherein Sir George concludes bis Hijlery; which produces 
an unexpetted EVeG. | 
HE filence of Philonice, continued Sir George, 
pierced me to the heart; and when I ſaw her rite 

© from her ſeat, and prepare to po away without lpcaking 
grief took rack poſſeſſion of my (pirits, that, ut tering 
ca cry, I icil into a lwoon, which, as I aiterwards was 
informed, greatly alarmed the beautiful Phi:onice; who, 
C reſuming her leut, had. the 1 to aſliſt her women 
cin bringing me to myſelf; 2nd, when I opened my eyes, 
I had the ſatis faction to behold her fill by me, and all 
© the ſigns of compaſſion in her face. 

« This ſight a little re-afluring me, “ I aſk your par- 
© don, Madam,” faid I, tor the condition in which I 
& have appeared beiore you, and alſo for that J am not 
yet dead, as is doubt les your wiſh. But I will make 
6e haſte," purſued I, ſighing, „to fulfil your deſires ; 
« and you ſhall leon be treed trom the fight of a miſcta- 
© ble wretch, who to his laſt moment will not ccaie to 
© adore you.“ 6 It 
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c« Tt is not your death that I deſire,““ ſaid the fair 
Philonice; “and after having preſerved both my fa- 


© ther and me from death, it is not reaſonable that we 


« ſhould ſuffer you to die if we can help it. 

„Live, therefore, Bellmour,“ purſued ſhe, bluſhing; 
ame live, if poſſible, without continuing in that weak - 
© es J cannot chule but condemn: yet, whatever are 


«your thoughts for the future, remember that your death! 


„will be a fault I cannot reſolve to pardon.“ 
Hpeaking thele words without giving me time to an- 
| © (ver, the left my chamber; and I found ſomething ſo 
| © tweet and favourable in them, that T reſolved to obey 
cher, and forward my cure as much as I was able: how- 
& © «vcr, the agitation of {pirits increaſed my fever fo much, 
8 that my lite was deſpaired of, 
| © The baron hardly ever left my bed-fidle. Philonice 
came every day to lee me, and ſeemed extremely moved 
| © at the danger I was in. One day, when I was worſe 
© than uſual, the came cloſe to the bed fide, and, opening 
the curtain 
What, Bellmour!“' ſaid ſlie, * do you pay ſo little 
| © obedience to my commands that you reſolve to die?“ 
| © Heaven is my witneſs, Madam,” taid J, faintly, “ that 
„ nothing is lo dear and ſacred to me as your commands! 
and fince, out of your ſuperlative goodneſs, you are 
| © picaled to have ſome care for my life, I would preſerve 
it to obey you, were it in my power; but, alas! Madam, 
Iſtriwe in vain to repel the violence of my diſtemper.”” 
In a few days more I was reduced to the laſt extremi- 
ty; it was then that the fair Philonice dilcovered that 
| * ſhedid not hate me; tor ſhe made no ſcruple to weep be- 
fore me; and thole tears ſhe ſo liberally ſhed had ſo pow- 
« erful an effect upon my mind, that the contentment I 
felt communicated itſelf to my body, and gave ſuch a 
turn to my diſtemper, that my recovery was not only 
{ © hoped, but expected. The baron expreſſed his ſatis- 
© faction at this alteration, by the mc it aflectionate ex- 
preſſions; and though the fair Philonice ſaid very little, 


33 perceived, by the joy that appeared in her fair 
Vox. II, N eyes, 
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86 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 
© eyes, that ſhe was not leſs intereſted in my recovery 
© than her father. 

The phylicians having declared me out of danger, the 
© baron, who had taken his reſolutions long before, came 
© one day into my chamber, and ordering thoſe who at. 
© tend<d me to leave us alone“ Prince, ſaid he, tor 
© in recounting my hiſtory to him I had diſcloſed my true 
© quality, I am not ignorant of that affe&ton you bear 
© my daughter, and am ſenſible it has occaſioned the ex. 
* tremity to which we have ſeen you reduced: had you 
te been pleated to acquaint me with your ſentiments, you 
* would have avoided thole diſpleaſures you have ſuffeied; 
*« tor though your birth were not ſo illuſtrious as it is, yet, 
„ preferring virtue to all other advantages, I ſhould have 
& eſteemed my daughter honoured by your love, and have 
ce freely beſtowed her on you; but fince to thoſe rare qua- 
& lities wherewith heaven has ſo liberally endowed you, 
& you add alſo that of a birth fo noble, doubt not but! 
c“ ſhall think mylelf highly favoured by your alliance, It, 
ce therefore, your thoughts of my daughter be not changed, 
e and you eſteem her worthy to be your bride, I here lc. 
« lemnly promiſe you to beſtow her upon you as toon as 
« you are perfectly recovered.” 

I leave you to guels, Madam, the joy which I felt at 
© this diſcourſe ; it was ſo great, that it would not permit 
© me to thank him, as I ſhould have done, for the ineſti- 
© mable bleſſing he beſtowed on me. I faw Philonice a 
© few minutes after; and, being commanded by her father 
© to give me her hand, ſhe did to without any marks of re- 
© luctance; and having reſpectfully K iſſed it, I vowed to be 
© her ſlave for ever. 

© Who would have imagined,” continued Sir George, 
witha profound ſigh, that fortune, while ſhethus ſeemed 
© to flatter me, was preparing to make me ſuffer the ſever- 
© eft torments? I began now to leave my bed, and was able 
© to walk about my chamber. The baron was making 
great preparations for our nuptials; when one night! 
£ was alarmed with the cries of Philonice's women, and 1 
£ tew moments after the baron came into my chamber with 

© a diſtracted air. O fon!*”? cried he, for ſo he always 
« callcdine, © now Philonice is loſt both to you and 2 
| (t the 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE., 87 
46 ſhe is carried off by force, and I am preparing to fol- 
« low and reſcue her, it poſſible; but I tear my endra- 
« yours will he fruitleſs, ſince I know not which way 
ce her raviſhers have taken.“ 


© Oh, Sir!“ cried 1, tranſported both with grief 


and rage, „you ſhall not go alone: her reſcue belongs 


to me; and I will effect it, or periſh in the attempt!“ 

© The baron having earneſtly conjured me not to ex- 
© poſe myſelf to the danger of a relapſe by ſo imprudent 
da reſolution, was obliged to quit me, word being 
brought him that his horſe was ready; and as ſoon as 
© he was gone out of the room, in ſpite of all that could 
be faid to prevent me, by my attendants, I made them 
put on my armour; and mounting a horſe I had 
© cauſed to be made ready, ſallied turivuſly out of the 
caſtle, breathing out vows of vengeance againſt the 
© wretch who had robbed me of Philonice.—I rode the 
* whole night without ſtopping. Day appeared, when 
„ found myſelf near a ſmall village. I entered it, and 
© made ſtrict enquiry after the raviſher of Philonice, de- 
* {cribuig that fair creature, and offering vaſt rewards to 
* any who could bring me che leaſt intelligence of her: 
but all was in vain ; I could make no diſcovery. 


After travelling ſeveral days, to no purpoſe, I re- 


turned to the caſtle, in order to know if the baron had 
been more ſucceſsful in his purſuit than myſelt; but J 
found him oppreſled with grief: he had heard no tid- 


© ings of his daughter, and had ſuffered no ſmall appre- 


* hentions upon my account, Having aſſured him I 
found mylelt very able to travel, I took an affectionate 
leave of him, promiſing him never to give over my 
© earch, till I had found the divine Philonice; but 
Heaven has not permitted me that happinels ; and 
* though I have ſpent ſeveral years in ſearch for her, I 
© have never been able to diſcover where ſhe is: time 
has not cured me of my grief tor her lofs ; and, though 
by an effect of my deltiny, another obje*t poſſeſſes my 
c lou], yet I do not ceaſe to deplore her misfortune, and 
to offer up vows for her happineſs,” .:-6 AM 
| | H 2 
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And is this all you have to lay?“ mid Arabellz, 
whom the latter part of his hiſtory had extremely {urpri. 
ed; © or are we to expect a continuance of your adyen. 
* tures ? —« J have faithtully related all my adventure 
© that are worth your hearing, Madam,” returned 84 
George: and I flatter myſelt, you will do me the jul. 
© tice to own, that I have been rather unfortunate than 
«© faithlels; and that Mr. Glanville had little reaſon ty 
© tax me with inconſtancy.” 

© In my opinion,” reſumed Arabella, © Mr, Glanyill: 
© ſpoke too favourably of you, when he called you only 
© inconltant ; and if he had added the epithet of ungrate. 
* ful and unjuſt, he would have marked your charatt: 
© better. For, in finc, Sir,“ purived ſhe, © you wi! 
never perſuade any reaſonable perion, that your beth; 
able to loſe the remembrance of the fair and generou; 
© Sydimiris, in your new paſſion for Philonice, was not 
an exceſs of levity; but your ſutfering ſo tamely the 
« loſs of this laſt beauty, and allowing her to remain in the 
© hands of her raviſher, while you permit another affec- 


© tion to take poſſeſſion of your lou], is ſuch an outrageto 


© all truth and conſtancy, that you delerve to be ranked 
© among the falſeſt of mankind.” | 

© Alas! Madam,” replied Sir George, (who had not 
foreſeen the inference Arabella would draw from thi 
laſt adventure) * what would you have an untortunate 
© man, whoſe hopes have been fo often and fo cruelty 
© diſappointed, do? I have bewailed the lots of Philo- 
© nice, with a deluge of tears; I have taken intinite 
c pains to find her, but to no purpoſe; and when Heaven, 
© compaſhonaiing my ſufferings, preſented to my eyes an 
© object to whom the whole world ought to pay adoration, 


© how could I reſiſt that powertul impulic, which forced 


© me to love what appeared ſo worthy of my atiection : 
© Call not,” interrupted Arabella, © that an irreſiſti- 
© ble impulie, which was only the effect of thy own 
changing humour: the f:me excule might be plead d 
© for ali the faults we ſce committed in the world; an! 
men would no longer be an{werable for their own 
: Crimes. 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 8 
© crimes. Had you imitated the illuſtrious heroes of an- 
« tiquity, as well in the conſtancy of their affections, as, 
it mult be confeſſed, you have done in their admirable 
e yalour, you would now be either ſighing in your cave 
for the lols of the generous Sydimiris, or wanderin 
through the world in ſearch of the beautiful Philonice. 
Had you perſevered in your affetion, and continued 
« your purſuit of that fair-one, you would, perhaps, ere 
© this, have found her ſleeping under the hade of a tree 
© in ſome lone toreſt, as Philodaſpes did his admirable 
Delia, or dilgniſed in a ſlave's habit, as Ariobarſanes 
« (aw his divine Olympia ; or bound haply in a chariot, 
«© and have had the glory of treeing her, as Ambriomer 
did the beautcous Ag ione; or in a ihip in the hands of 
pirates, like the incomparabie Eliza; or— 

Enough, dear n. cer interrupted Sir Charles; you 
© have quoted ex amples ſufficient, if this inconſtant man 
would have the grace io ſollo them.“ 

True, Sir,” replied Arabella; © and I would recom» 
© mend to his confideration the conduct of thole illuſtrious 

perſons I have named, to the end, that purſuing their 


5 i eps, he may arrive at their glory and happinels, that 


© is the reputation of being perfectly conſtant, and the 
© polleflion of his miſtreſs and he aflured, Sir, purſued 
Arabella, looking at Sr George, that Heaven will 
never reſtore you the crown of your anceſtors, and place 
you upon the throne to which you pretend, while you 
make yourlelt unworthy of its protection, by lo thame= 
* tul an inconftancy, —I perhaps ſpeak with too much 
© free-lom to a great prince; whom though fortune has 
, i Geſpoiled of his dominions, is entitled to a certain de— 
© gree of reſpect ; but, I conceive, it belongs to me, in 
© a particular manner, to reſent the baſeneſs of that 
crime to which you are pleaſed to make me the excuſe, 
and, looking upon myſelf as diſhononred by thoſe 
C often proſtituted vows you have offered me, I am to tell 
you, that I am highly ditobliged 3 and forbid you to 
appear in my preſence again, till you have reſumed 
thoſe thoughts, which are worthy your noble extrac- 
| 3 tion; 
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© tion; and are capable of treating me with that reſp-& 


© conſtancy had been as high as the great Oroondates or 
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© which is my due.“ Saying this, ſhe role from her ſont, 
and walked very majeſtically out of the room, leaving $i 
George overwhelmed with ſhame and vexation at having 
conducted the latter part of his narration fo ill; ay! 
drawn upon himſelf a ſentence which deprived him ot all 
his hopes, 


CHAP. XI. 


Containing only a few Tnferences, drawn from th 
foregoing Chapters, 


R. Glanville, exceſſively delighted with this event, 
VI. could not help laughing at the unfortunate baro. 
net; who ſeemed, by his filence, and down-calſt looks, 
to expect it. | 
Who would have imagined,” ſaid he, © that fo re- 
© nowned a hero would. have tarniſhed the glory of his 
© laurels, as my couſin ſays, by ſo baſe an ingratitude! 
© Indeed, prince, purlued he, laughing, you mult re. 
© ſolve to recover your reputation, either by retiring 
© again to your cave, and living upon bitter herbs, tor 
© the generous Sydimiris; or elſe wander through tix 
© world in ſearch of the divine Phylonice,” | 
© Don't triumph, dear Charles,” replied Sir George, 
laughing in his turn ; © have a little compaſſion upon me, 
© and conteſs, that nothing could be more unfortunate 
© than that damn'd ſlip I made at the latter end of my 
© hiſtory : but for that, my reputation for courage and 


© Juba.'—* Since you have ſo fertile an invention,“ ſail 
Sir Charles, © you may eaſily repair this miſtake. Ods- 
« heart! it is pity you are not poor enough to be an au- 
© thor ; you would occupy a garret in Grub-Street, with 
« great fame to yourſelf, and diverſion to the public.” 
© Oh! Sir,? cried Sir George, I have ſtock enough by 
© me to ſet up for an author to-morrow, if I pleaſe : I 
c have no leis than five tragedies, ſome quite, others al- 
© molt, finiſhed ; three or tour 6flzys on virtue, hep- 
pinels, 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, | G1 
pineſs, &c. three thoutand lines of an epic poem ; half 
a dozen epitaphs; a few acroſtics; and a long Kring 
of puns, that would ſerve to embelliſh a daily paper, 
if I was diſpoſed to write one,” 

« Nay, then,” interrupted Mr. Glanville, © you are 
qualified for a critic at the Bedford Coffee Houſe; 
where, with the reſt of your brothers, demi-wits, 
you may fit in judgment upon the productions of a 
Young, a Richardion, or a Johnſon; rail with pre- 
meditated malice at the Rambler; and, for the want 
of taults, turn even its inimitable beauties into ridi— 
cule: the language, becaue it reaches to perfection, 
may be called (tiff, laboured, and pedantic ; the critt- 
ciſms, when they let in more light than your weak 
judgment can bear, ſuperficial and oſtentatious glitter: 
and becauſe thole papers contain the fineſt ſyſtem of 
ethics, yet extant, damn the queer fellow, tor over 
propping virtue; an excellent new phraſe ! wich thoſe 
who can find no meaning in, may accommodite with 
one of their own; then give ſhrewd hints, that fome 
perſons, though they do not publith their performances, 
may have more merit than thoſe that do." | 

© Upon my ſoul, Charles,” ſaid Sir George, thou 
art ſuch an ill-natured fellow, that I am afraid thou 
wilt be ſneering at me when I am gone; and wilt en- 
deavour to perſuade Lady Bella, that not a ſyllable of 
my ſtory is true. Speak,” purſued he, „wilt thou 
have the cruelty to deprive me of my lawful claim to 
the great kingdom of Kent; and rob me ct the glory 
of fighting ſingly againſt five hundred men ?? 


I do not know, laid Sir Charles, * whether my niece 


be really impoſed upon, by the gravity with which 
you told your ſurpriſing hiſtory; but I proteſt I 


thought you were in earneſt at firſt, and that you meant 
© to make us believe it all to be fact.” 


© You are ſo fitly puniſhed,” ſaid Mr, Glanville, for 


© that ill-judged adventure you related latt, by the bad 


0 
£ 


opinion Lady Bella entertains of you, that I need not 


add to your mistortune ; and, therefore, you ſhall be 


Prince 
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Prince Veridomer, if you pleaſe ; ſince, under that 
character, you are obliged not to pretend to any lady, 
© but the incomparable Philonice. 

Sir George, who underſtood his meaning, went home 
to think of ſome means by which he might draw him. 
ſelf out of the embarraſſment he was in; and Mr. Glan- 
ville, as he had promiſed, did not endavour to undeceive 
Lady Bella with regard to the hiſtory he had feigned, 
being very well ſatisfied with his having put it out of 
his power to make his addreſſes to her, ſince ſhe now 
looked upon him as the lover of Philonice. 

As for Sir Charles, he did not penetrate into the 
meaning of Sir George's ſtory ; and only 1magined, 
that, by relating ſuch a heap of adventures, he had a 
deſign to entertain the company, and give a proof oi the 
facility of his invention; and Miſs Glanville, who ſup- 
poſed he had been ridiculing her couſin's ſtrange notions, 
was better pleaſed with him than ever. 

Arabella, however, was leſs ſatisfied than any of 
them; the could not endure to ſee ſo brave a knight, 
1 who drew his birth from a race of kings, tarniſh the 

0 glory of his gallant actions by fo bale a perfidy. 

| _*<* Alas!” ſaid ſhe to herſelf, © how much reaſon has 
|| * the beautiful Philonice to accuſe me for all the anguiſh 


* the ſuffers! ſince I am the cauſe that the ungrateful WW : 
[ prince, on whom ſhe beſtows her affections, ſuffers Wi ; 
1 * her to remain quietly in the hands of her raviſher, J 


© without endeavouring to reſcue her. But, oh! too : 
© lovely and unfortunate fair-one,' ſaid ſhe, as if ſhe N | 
had been preſent, and liſtening to her, * diſtinguiſh, I 
© beſeech you, between thoſe taults which the will and 
© thole which neceſſity makes us commit. I am the 
© caule, it is true, of thy lover's infidelity ; but I am 
* the innocent cauſe, and would repair the evils my fatal 
beauty gives riſe to, by any ſacrifice in my power to 
make. — While Arabella, by her romantic generoſity, 
bewailed the imaginary afflictions of the full as imagi- 
nary Philonice, Mr, Glanville, who thought the 3 
1 ' | | © ihe 
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me lived i in, confirmed her in her abſurd and ridiculous no- 
tions, deſired his father to preſs her to go to London, 

Sir Charles complied with his requelt, and earneſtly 
entreated her to leave the caſtle, and ſpend a few months 
in town. Her year of mourning being now expired, ſhe 
contented to go; but Sir Ciarles, who did not think 
his ſon's health abſolutely confirmed, propoſed to ſpend a 
tew weeks at Bath; which was readily complied with 
by Arabella, | 


END OF THE SIXTH BOOK. 
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BOOK VII. 
CHAP. I. 


For the Shortneſs of which the Length of the next ſhall make 
ſome Amends, 


IR George, to gratify Arabella's humour, had not 
preſumed to come to the caltle tor ſeveral days; but 
hearing that they were preparing to leave the country, 
he wrote a ſhort billet to her; and, in theftyle of romance, 
moſt humbly entreated her to grant him a moment's aus 
dience.— Arabella being informed by Lucy, to whom Sir 
George's gentleman had addrefled himſelf, that he had 
brought a letter from his maſter, ſhe ordered her to bring 
him to her apartment, and as ſoon as he appeared— 
© How comes it,* ſaid ſhe, © that the prince, your 
$ matter, has had the preſumption to importune me again, 
after my ablolute comm ends to the contrary ?” 

The prince my maſter, Madam!“ ſaid the man, ex- 
ceſſively lurpriſed. | 

Aye!“ taid Arabella, are you not Sir George's 
© *ſquire? And does he not truſt you with his moſt ſe- 
* cret thoughts?“ 

I belong to Sir Geor ge Bellmour, Madam,” replied 
the man, who did not underſtand what ſhe meant. I 
© have not the honour to be a {quire,” 

No! terrupted Arabella; it is ſtrange then that 

c «he 
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© he ſhould have honoured you with his commiſſion, .. 1 
Pray, what is it you come to requeſt for him ?? _ c\ 
My maſter, Madam, faid he, © ordered me to ge [WR 1.0111 

© this letter delivered to your ladyſhip, and to ſtay tr < 
* your commands.” Nat t. 
* You would perſuade me,, ſaid ſhe, ſternly, being! they 
provoked that he did not deliver the letter upon his | «< 
knees, as was the cuſtom in romances, © that you are « 1 
© not acquainted with the purport of this audacious bi-. pr 
© let, ſince you expreſs ſo little fear of my diſpleaſure; | « 
but know, preſumptuous, that I am mortally offended Mm « 4 
« with your maſter, for his daring to ſuppoſe I would ſt <« 
read this proof at once of his inſolence and infidelity ; ac 


and were you worth my reſentment, I would hapiy WR lad 
make you ſuffer for your want of reſpect to me.” E ap: 

The poor man, ſurpriſed and contounded at her anger, 
and puzzled extremely to underſtand what ſhe meant, 
was opening his mouth to ſay ſomething, it is probable, 
in his own defence, when Arabella preventing him— 

© I know what thou wouldſt ſay,' ſaid ſhe: © thou 
wouldſt abuſe my patience by a falſe detail of thy 
* maſter's ſighs, tears, exclamations, and deſpair,” 5 

Indeed, Madam, I don't intend to ſay any ſuch 
© thing,” replied the man. 

* No!* repeated Arabella, a little diſappointed, * Bear 
© back this preſumptuous biller, then, which I ſuppole 
© contains the melanchuly account; and tell him, he 
© that could ſo ſoon forget the generous Sydimiris for 
© Philonice, and could afterwards be falſe to that incom- 
© parable beauty, is not a perſon worthy to adore Ara- 


N 
© bella. The man, who could not tell what to make of : 
this meſſage, and feared he ſhould forget theſe too hard 
names, humbly entreated her to be pleaſed to acquaint a 
his maſter by a line with her intentions. Arabella, ſup- 
poſing he meant to importune her (till more, made a ſign ] 


with her hand, very majeſtically, for him to be gone; 5 
but he, not able to comprehend her meaning, ſtood (till Þ 
with an air of perplexity, not daring to beg her to ex- 

| plain 


8 


& plain herſelf, ſuppoſing ſhe, by that ſign, required ſome- 


ES thing of him. 
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- 


Why doſt thou not obey my commands?” ſaid Ara- 


ZE Y bella, finding he did not go. 


J will, to be ſure, Madam,” replied he; wiſhing 


2 2 at the ſame time ſecretly ſhe would let him know what 
they were. | 


And yet,” ſaid ſhe, hiſtily, © thou art diſobeying 


eme this moment: did I not bid you get out of my 
preſence, and to ſpeak no more of your inconſtant 
EZ © maſter, whole crimes have rendered him the deteſtation 
of all generous perſons whatever?“ 


Sir George's mefenger, extremely ſurpriſed at ſo harſh 


1 character of his maſter, and the rage with which the 


lady ſeemed to be actuated, made haſte to get out of her 
apartment; and, at his return, intorined his maſter, 


very exactly, of the reception he had met with, repeat- 


ing all Lady Bella's words; which, notwithitanding 
the blunders he made in the names of Sydimiris and 
Philonice, Sir George underſtood well enough; and 
found new occaſion of wondering at the excels of Ara- 
bella's extravagance, who he never imagined would have 
explained herſelt in that manner to his ſervant. 

Without endeavouring, therefore, to fee Arabella, he 
went to pay his compliments to Sir Charles, Mr. Glan- 
ville, and Mils Glanville; to the Jaſt of whom he ſaid 
ſome ſoft things, that made her extremely regret his 
ſtaying behind them in the country. 


CHAF; I. 


Mot. fo long as was firſt intended; but contains, however, 
a ſurpriſing Adventure on the Road. 


- | day of their departure being come, they ſet out 
in a coach and ſix, attended by ſeveral ſervants on 
hoiſe-back. -The firſt days journey paſſed oft without 
any accident worthy relating; but, towards the cloſe of 
the ſecond, they were alarmed by the appearance ot 


tree kighwaymen, well mounted, at a fmali 4 8. 
ne 


— — 
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One of the ſervants, who had firlt ſpied them, imme. 
diately rode up to the coach; and, for fear of alarming 
the ladies, whiſpere | Mr. Glanville | in the ear. 

Sir Charles, wao was fitting next his lon, and had 
heard it, cried out, with too little caution, © How's 
* this? Are we in any danger of being attacked, ſay you?” 

Mr. Glanville, without replymg, ju nped out ot the 
coach; at which Mus Glanville ſcreamed out; and, 
leſt her father ſhould follow, ſprung into her brother's 
ſeat, and held him faſt by the coat, 

Arabella, being in a firange conſternation at all this, 
put her head out of the coach, to ſee what was the mat- 
ter; ard, obterving three or four men ot a genteel ap- 
pearance, on horteback, who leemed to halt, and gaze 
on them, without offering to advance— 

c Sir, laid ſhe to her uncle, © are yonder knights the 

perſons whom you ſuppoſe will attack us?“ 

Aye, aye,” laid Sir Charles, they are knights of 
© the road indeed: I ſuppoſe we ſhall have a bout with 

© them; tor it will be {candalous to deliver, ſince we 
© have the odds of our fide, and are more than a match 
© tor them.” 

Arabella, interpreting theſe words in her own way, 
looked out again; and, ſeeing the robbers, who had 
by this time taken their reſolution, gailoping towards 
them, her couſin and the ſervants ranging themſelves of 
each fide of the coach, as if to defend them 

© Hold, hold, valiant men,* ſaid ſhe, as loud as ſhe 
could ſpeak, addrefliing herſelf to the highwaymen; 
do not, by a miſtaken generoſity, hazard your lives in 
© a combat, to which the laws of honour do not oblige 

you: we are not violently carried away, as you falle- 
© ly ſuppoſe; we go willingly along with thele perſons, 
© who are our friends and relations.“ 

* Hey-day !* cried Sir Charles, ſtaring at her with 
great jurprite; © what's the meaning of all this? Do 

© you think thele fellows will mind your fine ſpeeches, 

© niece ?'—* I hope they will, Sir, laid ſhe: then, pulling 

her couln—* Shew yourlelt, for heaven' 's ſake, Miſs, _” 
2 ſu 
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ſacd ſhe, © and ſecond my allurances, that we are not 
forced away: theſe generous men come. to high t tor 
6 0113 deliver: nce.. 

The hizhwaymen, who were near enough to hear 
Arabella's voice, though thev could not diſtinguiſh her 
words, gazed on her with great turpriie z. and, fin- ing 
they would be very well reccived, thoug ht fit to aba don 
their en! terpriſe, and galloped away as faſt as they Were 

bie. Some of the lervants made a motion to purtue 
Ir. Gianville forbade it; and, entering 
agam into the coach, congratulated the ladies upon the 
ele : DC they had had. 

© Since thele men, ſaid Arabeiln, did not come to 
© deliver us, out of a miſtaken notio! „the t we were Car- 
ried Sway by force, it mult neceſl irlly toilow, they had 
© {ome bad deſign; ; 3 I pro telt I know not who to ſuſ- 

pect is the author of. it, un 1805 the perſon vou van- 
quiſhed I, ſaid ſhe to Mr. Glanville, * the other. day in 
a ſingle combat; tor the ditguiled Edward, you aſſured 
me, was dead. But, pern: aps 83 Fe the; it was 
ore lover of Mis Glanville? 1 who deſigned to make 
in attempt to carry her away: meth; ks he was too 
6 ſlenderly attended for ſuch an hazardous underts king.? 

«I'll aſſure you, Madam,” ſaid Miſs Glanville, < I 
have no lovers among highw aymen.“ 

« Highwaymen ?* repe eated Arabella. 

Why, aye, to be ſure, Madam," rejoined Sir 
Charles: © what do you take them for ?? 

„For perions of quality, Sir,” reſumed Arabella; 
c and though they came, queſtionleſs, either upon a 
good or bad deſign, yet it cannot be doubted, but tha 
„their birth is illuttrious; ; otherwile they would never 
pretend either to fight in our defence, or to carry us 
away. — I vow, nice, ſalid Sir Charles, I can't poſ- 
6 kbly underſtand you.” 

My coulin, Sir, interrupted Mr. Glanville, © has 
bern miſtaken in theſe perſons : and has not yet, 

* pollibly, believed them io be highwaymen who came 
to rob us. 1 There 

Vol, II. 
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There is no queſtion, Sir,” ſaid Arabella, ſimiling, 
© that if they did not come to defend us, they came to rob 
c you; but it is hard to gueſs, which of us it was of 

* 8 
© whom they deſigned to deprive you; for it may ver 
* poſſibly be for my eoulin's ſake, as well as mine, that 
© this enterprize was undertaken.” | 

Pardon me, Madam,“ ſaid Mr. Glanville, who was 
willing to prevent his father from anſwering her abſur. 


_dities z '* theſe men had no other deſign than to rob us 


of our money.” 

© How |* ſaid Arabella: © were theſe cavaliers, who 
© appeared to be in ſo handſome a garb, that I took 
© them for perſons of prime quality, were they robbers? 
© I have been ſtrangely miſtaken it ſeems: however, I 
* apprehend there is no certainty that your ſuſpicions are 
true; and it may ſtill be as I fay, that they either 
© came to reſcue or carry us away. | 

Mr. Glanville to avoid a longer diſpute, changed the 
diſcourſe; having obſerved, with confuſion, that Sir 
Charles and his filter ſeemed to look upon his beloved 
couſin as one that was out of her ſenſes. | 


CHAP. III. 


Which concludes with an ambentic Piece of Hiſtory, 
A RABELLA, during the reſt of this journey, was 


{o whelly taken up in contemplating upon the Jai 
adventure, that ſhe mixed but little in the converſation, 
Upon their drawing near Bath, the ſituat ion of that city 
aftorded her the means of making a compariſon between 
the valley in which it was placed, (with the amphithea- 


trical view of the hills around it) and the valley c. 


Tempe. 


© It was in ſuch a place as this, ſaid ſhe, purſuing 


her compariſon, that the fair Andronice delivered ti: 
© yaliant Hortenſius: and really I could wiſh our en- 


trance into that city might be preceded by an act o- 


© equal humanity with that of that fair princeſs.“ | 
For the gratification of that with, Madam,* faii 
Mr, 
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Mr. Glanville, it is neceſſary ſome perſon ſhould meet 


« with a misfortune, out of which you might be able to 
* relieve him; but I ſuppoſe the benevolence of your 
« diſpolition may be equally ſatisfied with not finding 
© any occaſion, of exerciſing it when it is found.” | 
Though it be not my fortune to meet with thoſe 


toccaſions,” replied Arabella, there is no reaſon to 


doubt but others do, who poſſibly have leſs inclination 
© to aftord their aſſiſtance than myſelf: and it is poſſible, 
* if any other than the princeſs of Meſſina had happened 
„to paſs. by when Hortenſius was in the hands of the 
© Theflalians, he would not have been reſcued from the 
© ignominious death he was deſtined to, merely for kill- 
ing a ſtork. | | 

* How !* interrupted Sir Charles, put a man to death 
for killing a ftork | Ridicujous ! Pray in what part of 
* the world did that happen? Among the Indians of 
America, IT {uppole.'—* No, Sir,” ſaid Arabella, in 
Theſſaly; the faireſt part in all Macedonia, tamous for 
the beautiful valley of Tempe, which excited the cu- 
©110f1ty of all travellers whatever,” 

No, not all, Madam, ' returned Sir Charles; © for I 
© am acquainted with feveral travellers, who never ſaw 
© it, nor even mentioned it; and it it is ſo famous as 
you ſay, I am ſurpriſed I never heard of it before.) 

I don't know, ſaid Arabella, what thoſe travellers 
* thought worthy of their notice; but I am certain, 
* that if any chance ſhould conduct me into Macedonia, 
© I would not leave it till J ſaw the valley of Tempe, lo 
celebrated by all the poets and hiſtorians,” 

© Dear couſin,” cried Glanville, who could hardly 
forbear ſmiling, „what chance, in the name of won- 
© der, ſhould take you into Turkey, at io great a diſt- 
* ance from your own country? — And ſo,' faid Sir 
Charles, © this famous valley of Tempe is in Turkeys. 
* Why, you muſt be very fond of travelling, indeed, 
Lady Bella, if you would go into the Great Mogul's 


© country, where the people are all Pagans, they ſay, 


and worſhip the devil. : * The 
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The country my coulm ipeaks of," ſaid Mr. Glan. 
ville, is in the Grand Signior's dominions: the 
« Great Mogul, you Know, Sir. We I, interrupted 
Sir Charles, © the Great Mogul, or the Grand Signior, 
© I know not what you call bim: : but I hope my nete 
does not propoſe to go thither.” 

Not unleſs I am torcitly carried thither,” ſaid Ala. 
bella; but I do determine, if that misfortune ſhould 
ever happen to me, that I would, if peſſible, viſit 
© the valley of Tempez which is in that part of Greece 
© they call Macedonia, '—* Then I am perſuaded,” re-. 
Prion Sir Charles, you'll never ſee that famous vale 

© you talk of; for it is not very likely you ere 5 
© torcibly e away into Turky.'— © And wil; 

« you think it unlikely that I ſhould be carried hither > 
mterrupted Arabella. Do not the tame things happen 
© now, that did formerly? And is. any thing more an n 
© mon, than ladies being carried, by their raviſhers „ into 
« countries far diſtant fiom their own? M iy not tlie 
© {ame accidents happen to we, that have happened to 
© ſo many illuſtrious ladies before me? And may I not 
© be carried into Macedonia by a ſimilitude of deftiny 
« with that of a great many beautiful princeſles, who, 
© though born in the meſt diſtant quarters s of the world, 
« chanced to meet at one time in the city of Alexandria, 
© and related their miraculous adventures to each other 

And it was for that very purpole they met, Madam, 
ſaid Mr. Glanville, (miling.—* Why, truly,” faid Ara- 
bella, it bappencd very luckily for cach of them, that 
© they were brought into a place where they found ſo 
many illuſtrious companions in misfortune, to whom 
© they might freely communicate their adventures, which 
© otherwiſe might, h aply, have been concealed, or, at leat?, 
© have been imperieatly delivered down tous: abe 
added ſhe, ſmiling, if J am carried into Macedonia, and 
* by that means have an opportunity of viliting the fa- 
© mous vale of Tempe, I ſhall take care not to raw the 
* refentment of the Theſſalians upon me, by an indilcre- 
© tion like that of Hortenlius,* Fur 
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For be pleaſed to know, Sir, ſaid ſhe, addreſſing 
herſelf to her uncle, that his killing a ftork, however 
© inconſiderable a matter it may appear to us, was yet 
* looked upon as a crime of a very atrocious nature 
© among the Theſſalians; for they have a law, which 
« forbids, upon pain of death, the killing of ſtorks; the 
© reaſon for which is, that Theſſaly being ſubje& to be 
* infeſted with a prodigious multitude of ſerpents, which 
© are a delightiul food to theſe fort of fowls, they look. 
© upon them as ſacred birds ſent by the gods to deliver 
them from theſe ſerpents and vipers: and though Hor. 
* tenſhus, being a ſtranger, was pardoned through the in- 
© terceſſion of the princeis Andronice, they made him 
© promiſe to ſend another ſtork into Theſſaly, to the end 
* that he might be reputed innocent.” 


CHAP. IV. 


I which one of our Heroine's Whims i,, juſtified, by ſom® 
others full as whimjical. | 


y 1 piece of hiſtory, with Sir Charles's remarks 

upon it, brought them into Bath. Their lodg- 
ings being provided before hand, the ladies retired to 
their different chambers, to repoſe themſelves after the 
tatigue of their journey, and did not meet again till ſup- 
per was on table; when Mils Glanville, who had eager- 
ly enquired what company was then in the place, and 
heard there were a great many perſons of faſhion juſt ar- 
ved, preſt Arabella to go to the pump-room the next 
morning, aſſuring her ſhe would find a very agreeable 
amuſement. 


Arabella acccrdingly conſented to accompany her; 


and being told the ladies went in an undrels of a morn- 
ing, ſhe accommodated herſelf to the cuſtom, and went 
in a neglicent dreſs; but inſtead of a capuchin, ſhe wore 
ſomething like a veil, of black gauze, which covered 
almoſt all her face, and part of her waiſt, and gave her 
2 very ſingular appearance. 

Mils Glanville was too envious of her couſin's ſupe- 
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riority in point of beauty, to inform her of any oddity 
in her dreſs, which ſhe thought might expole her to the 
ridicule of thoſe that ſaw her; and Mr. Glanville waz 
too little a critic in ladies apparel, to be ſenſible tha: 
Arabella was not in the faſhion; and ſince every thing 
ſhe wore became her extremely, he could not chuſe hy: 
think ſhe dreſt admirably well: he handed her, therefor, 
with a great deal of ſatisfaction, into the Pump ron, 
which happened to be greatly crowded that morning. 

The attention of moſt part of the company was imme. 
diately engaged by the appearance Lady Bella mate, 
Strangers are here moſt ſtrictly criticiſed, and every nes 
object affords a delicious feaſt of raillery and ſcandal, 

The ladies, alarmed at the ſingularity of her dref, 
crowded together in parties; and the words, © Who can 
© ſhe be! Srange creature! Ridiculous !“ and other ex. 
ciamatiuns of the ſame kind, were whiſpered very intel 
ligibly.—The men were ſtruck with her figure, veil: 
as ſhe was, Her fine ſtature, the beautiful turn of her 
perſon, the grace and elegance of her motion, attracte! 
all their notice: the phænomenon of the veil, howerc, 
gave them great diſturbance. So lovely a perſon ſecmed 
to promiſe the owner had a face not unworthy of it; but 
that was totally hid from their view: for Arabella, at 
her entrance into the room, had pulled the gauze quite 
over her face, following therein the cuſtom of the ladics 
in Clelia, and the Grand Cyrus, who, in mixed compa- 


nies, always hid their faces with great care. 


The wits and pietty fellows, railed at the envious co. 
vering, and compared her to the tun obſcured by 4 
cloud; while the beaux den the horrid innovation, and 


expreſſed a fear, leſt it thould grow into a faſhion. 


Some oi the wiſer ſort took her tor a foreigner ; others, 
of ſtill more ſagacity, ſuppoſed her a Scotch lady, cb. 
vered with her plaid; and a third fort, infinitely wile 
than either, concluded the was a Spaniſh nun, that had 
elcaped from a convent, and had not yet quitted her 
veil.— Arabella, ignorant of the diverſity of opinions to 
which her appearance gave rile, was taken up in «i. 
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courſing with Mr. Glanville upon the medicinal virtue 
of the ſprings, the economy of the baths, the nature of 
the diverſions, and ſuch other topics as the objects around 
them turniſhed her with. In the mean time, Mils Glar- 
ville was got amidit a crowd of her acquaintance, who 
had hardly paid the civilitics of a firſt meeting, before 
they eagerly enquired, who that lady ſhe brought with 
her was.—Mitis Glanville informed them, that ſhe was 
her couſin, and daughter to the deceaſed Marquis of-—— 
adding, with a ſneer, that ſhe had been brought up in 
the country; knew nothing of the world; and had fome 
very peculiar notions, * As you may ſee, ſaid ſhe, © by 
© that odd kind of covering ſhe wears.” | 

Her name and quality were preſently whiſpered all 
over the room; the men, hearing ſhe was a great heireſs, 


found greater beautics to admire in her perſon ; the la- 


dies, awed by the ſanction of quality, dropt their ridt- 
cule on her dreſs, and began to quote examples of whims 
full as inexcuſable. —One remembered that Lady J—=F—= 
always wore her ruſfles reverſed ; that the Counteſs of 
Avent to court in a farthingale; that the Duchels of 
ut aſtride upon a horſe ; and a certain lady of great 
fortune, and nearly allied to quality, becauſe ſhe was not 
dignified with a title, invented a new one for herlelf 
and directed her ſervants to ſay, in ſpeaking to her, 


Dur honoureſs ;* which afterwards became a cuitom a. 


mong all her acquaintance z who moitally offended her 
if they omitted that inſtance of reſpect, 
CHAP. V. 


Containing ſome hiftorical Anecdotes, the Truth of which 
may poſſibly be doubted, as they are not ta be found in 
any of the Hiſtorians. | 


FTER a ſhort ftay in the room, Arabella expreſ- 

ſing a defire to return home, Mr. Glanville con- 
ducted her out. Two gentlemen of his acquaintance at- 
tending Miſs Glanville, Sir Charles detained them to 
breakfaſt, by which means they had an opportunity of 

latisfying their curoſity; and beheld Arabella h of 
that 
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104 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. | 
that veil, which had, as they laid, (ard it is probable 
they ſaid no more than they thought) concealed one of 
the fineſt faces in the world. 

Miſs Glanville had the mortification to ſee both the 


gentlemen ſo charmed with the ſight of her couſin's face, 
that for a long time ſhe ſat wholly neglected ; but the 


ſeriouſneſs of her behaviour giving ſome little diſguſt to 
the youngeſt of them, who was what the Jadies call a 
pretty fellow, a dear creature, and the moſt diverting 
man in the world; he applied himſelf wholly to Mils 
Glanville, and ſoon engaged her in a particular conver, 
ſation.— Mr. Selvin, io was the other gentleman called, 
was of a much graver caſt; he affected to be thought 
deep-read in hiſtory, and never tailed to take all oppor- 
tunities of diſplaying his knowledge of antiquity, which 
was indeed but very ſuperficial : but having ſome few 
anecdotes by heart, which he would take occaſion to in- 
troduce as often as he could, he pailed among many per- 
ſons for one who, by application and ſtudy, had acquir- 
ed an univerſal knowledge of ancient hiſtory .—Speakin 


of any particular circumſtance, he would fix the time, by 


computing the year with the number of the Olympiads, 
It happened,” he would fav, © in the 141k Olympiad,” 


Such an amazing exactneſs had a ſuitable effect on his 


audience, and always procured him a great degree of at- 
tention.— This gentleman hitherto had no opportunity of 
diſplaying his knowledge of hiſtory, the diſcourſe hav- 
ing wholly turned upon news, and other trifles ; when 
Arabella, after ſome more inquiries concerning the place, 
remarked, that, there was a very great diff:rence between 
the medicinal waters at Bath, and the fine ſprings at the 
foot of the mountain Thermopylæ, in Greece, as well 
in their qualities, as manner of uſing them: © And I am 
© of opinion, added ſhe, that Bath, famous as it is 
* for reſtoring health, is leſs frequented by infirm perſons, 
* than the famous ſprings of Thermopyla were by the 


* beauties of Greece, to whom thoſe waters have the re. 
_ © putation of giving new luſtre. Mr. Selvin, who, with 


all his reading, had never met with any account of theſe 
| celebrated 
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celebrated Grecian ſprings, was extremely diſconcerted 
at not being able to continue a converſation, which the 
ſilence of the reſt of the company made him imagine 
was directed wholly to him. | 

The ſhame he conceived at ſeeing himſelf oppoſed by a 
girl, in a matter which fo immediately belonged to him, 
made him reſolve to draw himſelt out of this dilemma at 
any rate; and, though he was tar from being convinced, 
that there was no ſuch ſprings at Thermopylæ as Ara- 
bella mentioned, yet he reſolutely maintained that ſhe 
mult be miſtaken in their ſituation; for, to his certain 
knowledge there were no medicinal waters at the foot 
of that mountain. Arabella, who could not endure to 
be contradicted in what the took to be ſo inconteſtable 
a fact, reddened with vexation at his unexpected de- 
nial.— It ſhould ſeem,” ſaid ſhe, by your diſcourſe, 
that you are unacquainted with many material paſſages 
© that paſſed among very illuſtrious perſons there; and 
if you knew any thing of Piſiſtratus the Athenian, 
© you would know, that an adventure he had at thoſe 
« baths, laid the foundation of all thoſe great deſigns, 
© which he afterwards effected, to the total ſubverſion 
* of the Athenian government.“ 

Mr. Selvin, ſurprited that this piece of hiſtory had 
likewiſe eſcaped his obſervation, reſolved, however, 
not to give up his point. —“ I think, Madam,“ replied 
e, with great ſelf-ſufficiency, that I am pretty well 
* acquainted with every thing which relates to the af-" 
© fairs of the Athenian common- wealth; and know by 
© what ſteps Piſiſtratus advanced himſelf to the ſove- 
© reignty.— It was, indeed, a great ſtroke of policy in 
© him,” faid he, turning to Mr. Glanville, © to wound 

* himſelf, in order to get a guard aſſigned him.” 

© You are miſtaken, Sir, {aid Arabella, if you be- 
© lieve there was any truth in the report of his having 
* wounded himielf; it was done either by his rival Ly- 
* curgus, or Theocrites ; who believing him till to be 
© in love with the fair Cerinthe, whom he courted, took 
that way to get rid of him: neither is it true, that 
a | ambition 
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ambition alone inſpired Piſiſtratus with a deſign of 
« enſlaving his country; thoſe authors who ſay fo, muſt 
© know little of the ſprings and motives of his conduR, 
© It was neither ambition nor revenge that made him 
© act as he did; it was the violent affection he con- 
© ceived for the beautiful Cleorante, whom he firſt ſaw 
at the famous baths of Thermopylæ, which put him 

upon thoſe deſigns ; for, ſeeing that Lycurgus, who 
© was not his rival in ambition, but love, would cer. 


Mi © tainly become the poſteſſor of Cleorante, unleſs he 4 
ll © made himſelf tyrant of Athens, he had recourſe to that 
0 © violent method, in order to preſerve her for himſelf.“ ” 
Kal I proteſt, Madam,” ſaid Mr. Seivin, caſting down 1 
14 his eyes, in great confuſion, at her ſuperior know- . 
Re ledge in hiſtory, * theſe particulars have all eſcaped my Wi ©. 
g © notice; and this is the firſt time I ever underſtood that _ 
„ Piſiſtratus was violently in love; and that it was not Is 
| © ambition which made him aſpire to ſovereignty.” ” 


© I do not remember any mention of this in Plutarch, 
continued he, rubbing his forchead, * or any of the au- 
| © thors who have treated on the affairs of Greece.“ 
tt Very likely, Sir,” replied Arabella; „but ycu 
„ © will fee the whole ſtory of Piſiſtratus's love for Clco- \ 
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| c rante, with the effects it produced, related at large in 

| * Scudery.*—* Scudery, Madam !* ſaid the ſage Mr. thy 
| j Selvin, © I never read that hiftorian.'—* No, Sir!” re- 8 
*% plied Arabella ;* then your reading has been very con- ul 
F « fined. '— I know, Madam," {aid he, that Herodotus, 550 
1 Thucydides, and Plutarch, have indeed quoted him th 
iff frequently. —“ I am ſurpriſed, Sir, ſaid Mr. Glan- WW _ 
i ville, who was exceſiively diverted at this diſcovery of ; 
i his great ignorance and affe&ation, that you have | - 
1 * not read that famous hiſtorian ; eſpecially as the wri- | 


* ters you have mentioned quote him ſo often.“ 
Why, to tell you the truth, Sir,“ ſaid he,“ though he 
was a Roman, yet it is objected to him, that he wrote 
but indifferent Latin; with no purity or elegance; 
© and? © You are quite miſtaken, Sir,* interrupted 


Arabella, the great Scudery was a Frenchman ; and 
: both 
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poth his Clelia and Artamanes were written in French. 
A Frenehman was he?” ſaid Mr. Selvin, with a 
lofty air: Oh, then! it is not ſurpriſing that I have 
«not read him; I read no authors but the ancients, 
Madam, added he, with a look of ſelf- applauſe; I 
© cannot reliſh the moderns at all; I have no taſte for 
their way of writing,*—* But Scudery muſt needs be 
more ancient than Thucydides, and the reſt of thoſe 
Greek hiſtorians you mentioned,” ſaid Mr. Glanville: 
© how elſe could they quote him?“ | | 

Mr. Selvin was here ſo utterly at a loſs, that he could 
not conceal his confuſion ; he held down his head, and 
continued ſilent; white the beau, who had liſtened to the 
latter part of their diſcourſe, exerted his ſuppoſed talent 
of raillery againſt the unhappy admirer of the ancient 
authors; and increaſed his contuſion by a thouſand ſar- 
calms, which gave more diverſion to himſelf than any 
body elſe, | 
CHAP. VI. 

Which contains ſome excellent Rules for Raillery. 


R. Glanville, who had too much politeneſs and 
good- nature to inſiſt too long upon the ridicule in 
the character of his acquaintance, changed the diſcourſe; 
and Arabella, who had obſerved, with ſome concern, the 
il judged raillery of the young beau, took occaſion to 
decry that ſpecies of wit; and gave it, as her opinion, 
that it was very dangerous and unpleaſing. 
For, truly, faid ſhe, it is almolt impoſſible to uſe 
| © it without being hated or feared 3 and whoever gets a 
© habit of it, is in danger of wronging all the laws of 
* friendſhip and humanity. 
© Certainly,? purſued the, looking at the beau, it is 
* extremely unjuſt to rally one's friends and particular 
« acquaintance: firſt, chuſe them well, and be as nice as 
© you pleaſe in the choice; but when you have choſen 
* them, by no means play upon them; it is cruel and 
© malicious to divert one's ſelf at the expence of one's 
friend.“ However 
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However, Madam,” ſaid Mr. Glanville, who waz 
ame to hear her talk ſo rationally, © you my give 
People leave to rally their enemies. 

Truly, reſumed Arabella, © I cannot allow that, any 
more than upon friends; for raillery is the pooreſt K ind 
of revenge that can be taken: methinks it is mean to 
rally perſons who have a ſmall ſhare of merit; iince, 
haply, their defects were born with them, and not of 
their own acquiring; and it is great injuſtice to det. 
cant upon one {light tault in men of parts, to the preju- 
dice of a thouſand good qualities.” 

For ought I lee, Madam,” ſaid the beau, © you will 
not allow one to rally any body.” 

IJ am of opinion, Sir,' faid Arabella, that there are 
very few proper objects for raillery ; and ſtill fewer 
who can rally well: the talent of raillery ought to be 
born with the perſon; no art can infule it; and tholz 
who endeavour to rally in ſpite of nature, will be fo far 
from diverting others, they will become the objects of 

ridicuie themiclves. Many other pleafing qualities 0: 
wit may be acquired by pains and ſtudy, but ratllery 
muſt be the gift of nature: it is not enough to have many 
lively and agreeable thoughts; but there muſt be ſuch 
an exprelſion, as mult convey their full force and 
meaning; the air, the aſpect, the tone of the voice, 
and every part in general, muſt contribute to its per- 
fection. There ought allo to be a great diſtance be- 
tween raillery and fatire, ſo that one may never be 
miltaken for the other: raillery ought indeed to ſur- 
priſe, and ſenſibly touch, thoſe to whom it is directed; 
but I would not have the wounds it makes either deep 
or laſting : let thote who feel it, be hurt like perſons 
who, gathering roles, are pricked by the thorns, and 
find a tweet imell to make amends, 

* I would have raillery raiſe the fancy, and quicken 
the imagination ; the fire of its wit ſhould only enable 
us to trace its original, and ſhine as the ſtars do, but 
not burn, Yet, after all, I cannot greatly approve of 
raillery, or ceale to think it dingerous z and, to jour ſus 
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« my compariſons,” iaid ſhe, witty an enchanting ſmile, 
© perſons who poſſeſs the true talent of raillery, are like 
comets; they are ſeldom teen, and are at once adinired 
and teared.” i 

« I proteſt, Lady Bella,” ſaid Sir Charles, who had 
liitened to her with miny figns of admiration, you 


ipe K like an orator,” 


One would not imagine,” interrupted Mr. Giaunville, 
Who ſaw Arabella in ſome contuſion at the coarie praife 
her uncle gave her, that my couſin could {peak ſo ac- 
© curately of a quality the never practiſes ; and it is ealy 
to judge, by what ſhe has ſaid, that no body can raliy 
© finer than herſelf, if ſhe pleaſes.“ 

Mr. Selvin, though he bore her a grudge for knowin 
more hiltory than he did, yet allured her that the had 
given the beſt rules imaginable for rallying well. But 
the beau, whom ſhe had filenced by her reproof, was ex- 
treinely angry; and {uppoling it would mortity her to fee 
him pay court to her couſin, he redoubled his aflt.iuitics 
to Mits Glanville, who was highly delighted at freeing 
Arabella leſs taken notice of by this gay gentleman than 
herſelf, | 

CHAP. VII. 


In <vhich the Author condeſcends to be very minute in the 
Deſcription of our Heraine's Dreſs. 


HE indifterence of Mr. Tinſel, convincing Mils 

Glanville that Arabella was leis to be dreaded than 

ſhe imagined, ſhe had no reluQance at ſeeing her prepare 
tor her public appearance the next ball-night. 

Having conſulted her fancy in a rich filver ſtuff ſhe 
had bought for that purpole, a perſon was lent for to 
make it; and Arabella, who followed no faſhion but her 
own taſte, which was formed on the manners of the he- 
roines, ordered the woman to make her a robe after the 
tame model as the Princels Julia's, 

The mantua-maker, who thought it might do her 
great prejudice with her new cuſtomer, to acknowledge 
ne knew nothing of the princeſs Julia, or the faſhion of 
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110 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 
her gown, replied at random, and with great pertneſs— 
That that taſte was quite out, and ſhe would adviſe 
her ladyſhip to have her cloaths made in the preſent 
mode, which was far more becoming. 

* You can never perſuade me, {aid Arabella, that 
© any faſhion can be more becoming than that of the prin- 
© ceſs Julia's, who was the moſt gallant princeſs upon 
© earth, and knew better than any other how to {et off 
© her charms. It may indeed be a little obſolete now, 
purived ſhe, * for the taſhion could not but alter a little 
© in the compaſs of near two thouſand years.” 

© 'T wo thouſand years, Madam!” ſaid the woman, in 
a great ſurpriſe : © Lord help us trades-people, if they did 
© not alter a thouſand times in as many days! I thought 
your ladyſhip was ſpeaking of the laſt month's taſte, 
© which, as I ſaid before, is quite out now.'—* Well, 
replied Arabella, Jet the preſent mode be what it will, 
© inſiſt upon having my cloaths made after the pattern of 
© the beautiful daughter of Auguſtus; being convinc- 
© ed that none other can be halt fo becoming.'—* What 
c faſhion was that, pray Madam?“ ſaid the woman; © I 
«© never ſaw it.'—* How !* repiied Arabella, have you 
© already forgot the taſhion of the princeſs Julia's robe, 
© which you ſaid was wore but laſt month? Or, are you 
* © ignorant that the princeſs Julia and the daughter of 

© Auguſtus is the ſame perſon ?'— I proteſt, Madam, 
ſaid the woman extremely confuſed, I had forgot that 
« till you called it to my mind.*—* Well,” ſaid Arabella, 
© make me a robe in the ſame taſte.” 

The mantua-maker was now wholly at a loſs in what 
manner to behave ; for, being conſcious that ſhe knew 
nothing of the princels Julia's faſhion, ſhe could not un- 
dertake to make it without directions, and ſhe was afraid 
of diſcovering her ignorance by aſking for any; ſo that 
her filence and embarraſſment perſuading Arabella ſhe 
knew nothing of the matter, ſhe diſmiſſed her with a 


ſmall preſent for the trouble the had given her, and had 


recourſe to her uſual expedient, which was to make one 


of her women, who underſtood a little of the mantua- 


making 
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making buſineſs, make a robe for her after her own di- 
rections. Mils Glanville, who imagined ſhe had ſent for 
work-women in order to have clothes made in the mo- 
dern taſte, was ſurpriſed, at her entrance into her cham- 
ber, to ſee her dreſſing for the ball in a habit fingular to 
the laſt degree. Re 

She wore no hoop, and the blue and filver tuff of her 
robe was only kept by its own richneſs from hanging 
cloſe about her. It was quite open round her breaſt, 
which was ſhaded with a rich border of lace ; and claſp- 
ing cloſe to her waiſt by ſmall knots of diamonds, de- 
ſcended in a {weeping train on the ground. The fleeves 
were ſhort, wide, and flaſhed, faſtened in different places 
with diamonds, and her arms were partly hid by halt a 
dozen falls of ruffles. Her hair, which fell in very eaſy 
ringlets on her neck, was placed with great care and 
exactneſs round her lovely face; and the jewels and rib- 
bands, which were all her head dreſs, diſpoſed to the 
greateſt advantage. Upon the whole, nothing could be 
more ſingularly becoming than her dreſs; or ſet off with 
greater advantage the ſtriking beauties of her perſon, 

Miſs Glanville, though ſhe was not diſpleaſed to ſee 
her perſiſt in her ſingularity of drels, yet could not be- 
hold her look ſo lovely in it, without feeling a ſecret 
uneaſineſs; but conloling herſelf with the hopes of the 
ridicule ſhe would occaſion, ſhe aſſumed a checrtul air, 
approved her taſte in the choice of her colours, and went 
with her at the uſual hour to the rooms, attended by Mr. 
Glanville, Mr. Selvin, and the young beau we have 
formerly mentioned. | 

The ſurpriſe Arabella's unuſual appearance gave to 
the whole company, was very viſible to every one but 
herſelf, The moment ſhe entered the room, every one 
whilpered the perſon next to them; and for ſome mo- 
ments nothing was heard but the words, The Princeſs 
* Juliaz* which was echoed at every corner, and at laſt 
atiracted her obſervation. 

Mr. Glanville, and the reſt of the company with her, 
were in ſome contuſion at the univerſal exclamation, 

K 2 which 


— — 


— 


_ —— 5 
* 2 - < 1 — — 8 — — —— 6 
OD H — ͥ ß“ — ery Wi oe In ee wn ,- FX. - —— = — 
— : _— 

— — — — — — — — —¼ * 
— — == 4 "== 3 cox — 
— — === - == —.— 
== 2 — — e < == — 


— _ — — 
—— 


112 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 

which they imagined was occaſioned by the ſingularity gf 
her habit; though they could not conceive why they 
gave her that title, Had they known the adventure of 
the mantua-maker, it would doubtleſs have eaſily occurred 
to them; for the woman had no ſooner left Arabella, 
than ſhe related the conference ſhe had with a lady newiy 
arrived, who had required her to make a robe in the 
manner of the princeis Julia's, and ditmifled her becautc 
ſhe did not underſtand the faſhions that prevailed two 
thouſand years ago. 

This ſtory was quickly ditperſed, and, for its no- 
velty, afforded a great deal of diverſion; every one 
lunged to lee a faſhion of ſuch antiquity, and expected 
the appearance of the princels Julia with great impatience, 
It is not to be doubted but much mirth was treaſured 
up for her appearance; and the occaſional humoriſt had 
already prepared his accuitomed jeſt, when the fight of 
the devoted fair one repelled his vivacity, and the deſign— 
ed ridicule of the whole aſſembly, —Scarce had the tu- 
multuous whiſper eſcaped the lips of eachandividua!, 
when they found themlelves awed to reſpect by that irre- 
ſiſtible charm in the perſon of Arabella, which com- 
manded revercnce and love trom ail who beheld her. 

Her noble air, the native dignity in her looks, the in- 
expreſſible grace which accompanied all her motions, and 
the conſummate lovelineis of her form, drew the admira— 
tion of the whole aſſembly. A reſyccttul ſilence ſucceed- 
ed; and the aſtoniſhment her beauty occaſioned, left them 
no room to deſcant on the ablurdity of her dreſs. 

Mits Glanville, who felt a malicious joy at the ſneers 
ſhe expect.d would be caſt on her couſin, was gieatiy 
diſappointed at the deference which ſeemed to be pal 
her; and, to vent jome part of her ſpleen, took occaſion 
to mention her furpriſe at the behaviour of the company 
on their entrance, won lering what they could mean by 
whiſpering, * The Princeis Julia, ' to one another. 

J aſſure you,” ſaid Arabella, tmiling, I am not leſs 
© ſurpriſed than you at it; and fince they directed their 
* looks to me at the ſame time, I fancy they either took 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 113 
me for ſome princeſs of the name of Julia, who 
© js expected here to- night, or elſe flatter me with ſome 
© reſemblance to the beautiful daughter of Auguſtus.” 

The compariſon, Madam,” ſaid Mr. Selvin, who 
took all occaſions to ſhew his reading, is too injurious 
to you; for I am of opinion you as much excel that li- 
© centious Jady in the beauties of your perſon, as you do 
© in the qualities of your mind.” | 

I never heard licentiouſneſs imputed to the daughter 
© of Auguſtus -Czliar,” ſaid Arabella; and the moſt 


© her enemies can ſay of her, is, that the loved admira- 


tion, and would permit herſelf to be beloved, and to be 
told ſo, without ſhewing any ſigns of diſpleaſure.— 
© Bleſs me, Madam !* interrupted Mr. Selvin, how 


« trangely do you miſtake the character of Julia: though 


© the daugter of an emperor, ſhe was (pardon the expreſ- 
ſion) the moſt abandoned proſtitute in Rome; many of 
© her intrigues are recorded in hiſtory ; but, to mention 
only one, was not her infamous commerce with Ovid 
© the cauſe of his banzſhment ?” 
| CHAP. VIII. 
Some Reflectious very fit, and others very unfit, for an 
Aſſembly- Room. 
© J/ OU ſpeak in firange terms,” replied Arabella, 
bluſhing, of a princeſs, who, if ſhe was not 
* the moſt reſerved and levere perſon in the world, was 
yet, nevertheleſs, abſolutely chaſte.— 1 Know there 
* were people who repreſented her partiality for Ovid in 
da very uniavourable light; but that ingenious poet, 
* when he related his hiſtory to the great Agrippa, told 
* him in confidence all that had paſſed between him and 
* the princeſs Julia, than which nothing could be more 
* innocent, though a little indiſcreet. For it is certain 
* that ſhe permitted him to love her, and did not con- 
demn him to any rigorous puniſhment for daring to tell 
© her ſo; yet, for all this, as I ſaid before, though ſhe 
vas not altogether ſo auſtere as ſhe ought to have been, 
© yet ſhe was, nevertheleſs, a molt virtuous princeſs.” 
Mr, Selvip, not daring to contradict a lady, whoſe ex- 
K 3 | tenſive 
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tenſive reading had furniſhed her with anecdotes uMcnows 


almoſt to any body elle, by his ſilence confeficd her ſupe. 
riority ; but Mr. Glanville, who knew all theſe ancedo;c 
were drawn from romances, which he found contredictcy 
the known facts in hiſtory, and aſſigned the moſt rid. 
culous cauſes for things of the greateſt importance, coul 
not help ſiniling at the facility with which Mr. $-1y;; 
gave into thote idle ablurdities. For notwithttandin: 
his affetation of great reading, his luperficial know. 
ledge of hiſtory made it extremely caly to deceive hi. tl; 
and as it was his cuſtom to mak in his pocket-book all 
the {craps of hiſtory he heard introduced into convertition 
and retail them again in other company, he did not 
doubt but he would make a figure with the curious cir. 
cumſtances Arabella had furniſhed him with. 

Arabella obſerving Mr. Tinſel, by his familiar bows, 
ſignificant Lale, and eaſy lalutations, was acqu unte 
with the greuteit part of the aſlembl V3 told him, that ths 
did not do »ubt but he knew the adventures of many per- 
{ons whom they were viewing; and that he would do 
her a pleature, it he would relate ſome of them, — Mr. 
Tine was charmed with a requeſt which aiforded him 
an opportunity of gratifying a favourite inclination ; am! 
ſeating himtelf near her immediately, was beginning to 
obey her injuctions, when the gracetuily entreated him to 
{tay a moment; and calling to Mr. Glanville, and hes 
filter, who were talking to Mr. Sclvin, aſked them it 
they choſe to partake ot a more rational amuſement than 
dancing, and liſten to the adventures of ſome illuſtrious 

perſons, which Mr. Tinſel had promiſed tv relate, 

J aflure you, Madam,” faid Mr. Glanville, finiling, 
© you will find that a lefs innocent amuſement than danc- 
ing, Why ſo, Sir, replied Arabella, * fince it is 
© not an indiſcreet curioſity which prompts me to a deſire 
© of hearing the hiſtories Mr. Tinſel has promiſed to en- 
« tertain me with; but rather a hope of hearing fome- 
© thing which may at once improve and delight me; 
© ſomething which may excite my admiration, engage my 


© elteem, or influence my practice? It 
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c It WAS, 40 1} le 8, W171) {uch motives as theſe 85 that 
e fi d princefles ard ladies of the moſt illuſtrious rank, 
in Clelia and the Grand Corus, Eikas! ng to the advens 
© tures of perions, in whom they were prot: bly 48 little | n 
©tercited, as we are in hele around us. K. ings, prin ces, and 
£comminciers of armies, thought 1t was no waſte ot their 
„time, in the mitt of the wp, and clamour uf a camp, 
to liſten ang ny hours to the relation of one tingle hiltory, 
and not filled with any extraoidinaty events, but haply 
© a ſimple eit al of common occurrences : the great 
a Cyrus, While he was buly in reducing all Alla to his 
yoke, heard, ee the hiſtories of all the conſi- 
© derable 1 ns imthe camp, beides thote of itrangers, 


anch even his enemies. It there was, therefore, any 


11104 


„thing either criminal or mean in hewing the adventures 
© of ot ters, do you imagine lo many great and illuſtrious 
e perions woull have given in to ſuch an amutement ?? 
Alter this Arabella turned gravely about to Mr. Tin- 
fe] and told him, he was at liberty to begin his recital, 
Ine beau, a little dilconcerted by the { lojemnity with 
which ſhe requelted his information, knew not how to 
begin with the formality that he ſa was requiied of him; 
and therefore tat ſilent for a few moments; which Aras 
bella fuppoled was to recal to his m2 -mory all the piflages 
he propoled to relate. His s perpl: xity would prob. ib! ly 
have increaſed inſtead of leſlening by the n lilence 
witch ſhe oblerved, had not Mis Glanville ſcated her- 
{cli with a ſprightly air on the other fide of him, and di- 
recling his 7e to a tall handſome woman that had jauſt 
entered, aſked him, pleatantly, to tell her hiſtory, if he 
knew it, Mr. Tinlel, brought into his uſual track by 
this question, anſwered, lmiling, that the hiſt: ory of that 
lady was yet a. tecret, or known but to a very few; but 
* my intelligence, added he, 1s gene rally the earitelt, 
and may always be depended on.“ 
e Perhaps, laid Arabella? the lady is one of your 
© acquaintances, and favoured you with the recital of 
© her adventures from her own month,'—* No, really, 


Madam, aniwered Mr, Tinſel, ſurpriſed at the great 
ſ\mplicity 
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116 THE FEMALE QUIXOT E. | 
ſimplicity of Arablla, for ſo he underſtood it; © the lady, 
© ] believe, is not fo communicative: and, to ſay the 
© truth, I ſhould not chuſe to hear her adventures from 
© herſel?, ſince ſhe certainly would ſuppreſs the moſt ma. 
« terial circumſtances. 

© In a word,” {aid he, lowering his voice, that lady Wi 
© was for many years the miſtreſs of a young military WR © 
© nobleman, whom ſhe was fo complaiſant to follow in Wl 
call his campaigns, marches, ſieges, and every inconve. WR - he 
© niency of war: he married her in Gibraltar, from 
«© whence he is lately arrived, and introduced his new lady 
© to his noble brother, by whom ſhe was not unfavour. 
© ably received. It is worth remarking, that this ſame 
© haughty peer thought fit to reſent with implacable ch. 
«eſtinacy the marriage of another of his brothers, with 
© the widow of a brave officer, of conſiderable rank in 
© the army. It is true, ſhe was ſeveral years older than 
© the young lord, and had no fortune; but the duke al- 
« ſfipred other reaſons for his diſplealure : he complained 
© loudly, that his brother had diſhonoured the nobility of 
© his birth by this alliance, and continued his reſentment 
© till the death of the young hero, who gave many re- 
© markable proofs of his courage and fortitude upon ſe- 
© yeral occaſions, and died gloriouſly before the walls of 
© Carthagena leaving his diſconſolate lady a widow a ſe. 
«* cond time, with the acquiſition of a title indeed, but 
© a very {mall addition to her fortune. 
© Obſerve that gay, ſplendid lady, I beſeech you, 5 
Madam, purſued he, turning to Arabella; © how at- I 
© fectedly ſhe looks and talks, and tnrows her eyes around 
the room, with a haughty ſelf-ſufficiency in her aſpect, 
£ and inſolent contempt tor every thing but herſelf, Her 
© habit, her ſpeech, her-motions, are all French; nothing 
in England is able to pleaſe her; the people ſo dull, ſo 
© awkwardly polite ; the manners fo groſs ; no delicacy, 
* no elegance, no magnificence in their perſons, houtes, 
© or diverſions z every thing is ſo diſtaſteful, there is no 
living in ſuch a place. One may crawl about, in- 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTFE. 117 
the odious country, but one cannot be ſaid to live ; 
« 1nd with all the rcquiſites to render life delight 


ul, here, one can only e not enjoy it.“ 


© Would one not imagine purlu ied he, this fine lady 
was à per on Of very exalted rank, who has the ſanc- 
© tion of births riches, and grandeur, for her extraordt- 
« nary pride? and vet the is no other than the daughter of 
an intkeeper at Spa, and had the exalted poſt aſligned 
© her of attending new lodgers to their apartments, ac- 
© quainting them with all the conveniences of the place, 
0 ' untwering an humble quettion or two concerning what 

company was in the town, what lcandal was ſtirring 

J. the like. 

One of our great ſea-commanders going thither for 

his health, happened to lodge at this inn; and was 1a 
© ftruck with her charms, that he married her in a tew 
eyyecks, and toon after brought her to England, 

Such was the origin ot this tantailtic lady; whoſe 
« m{upportable pride and ridicu;ous affectation draws 
© contempt and averiion wherever ſhe appears.“ 

Did I not tell you, Madam,” interrupted Mr, Glan« 
ville, * that the amuſement you had chole was not ſo in- 
© nocent as dancing? What a deal of ſcandal has Mr. 

Tinſel uttered in the compats of a few minutes?“ 

J aſſure you, replied Arabella, I Know not what 
„to make ot the hittorics he has been relating, TI think 
they do not deſerve that name, and are rather detached 
pieces of {tire on particular pertons, than a ſerious re- 
lation of facts. I contieis my expes ations rom this 
gentleman have not been anwered.“ 

© T think, however, Madam,” ſaid Mr. Glanville, © we 
may a low that there is a negative merit in the relations 

Nr. Link i has mice 3 for, i it he has not ſhewn us any 
ching to approve, he has not at leaſt ſhewn us what to 
condemn.' 

Ihe uglineſs of vice,” replied Arabella, © ought only 
tobe repricſented to the vicious; to whom. ſatire, like 
1 magniiying glaſs, may aggravate every detect, in or- 
der to make its deformity appear more hideous; but 
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118 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 

* fince its end is only to reprove and amend, it ſhoy!q 
© never be addrefled to any but thole who come Within 
© its correction, and may be the better for it: a virtuous 
mind need not be ſhewn the deformity of vice, to make 
it be hated and avoided ; the more pure and uncor. 
* rupted our ideas are, the leſs ſhall we be influenced by 
example. A natural propenſity to virtue or vice often 
« determines the choice: it is ſufficlent, therefore, to 
* ſhew a good mind what it ought to purſue, though a 
© bad one muſt be told what to aveid. In a word, one 
© ought to be always incited, the other always reſtrained,” 

© I vow, Lady Bella,” faid Miſs Glanville, you'd 
© make one think one came here to hear a ſermon; you 
© are fo very grave, and talk upon {uch high-flown ſub. 
© jects, What harm was there in what Mr. Tinſel was 
* telling us? It would be hard indeed if one might not 
divert one's {elf with other people's faults.” _ 

J am atraid, Miſs,” ſaid Arabella, * thoſe who can 
© divert themſelves with the faults of others, are not be. 
© hind in affording diverſion. And that very inclina« 
* tion,* added ſhe, ſmilingly, © to hear other people's 
* faults, may, by thoſe very people, be condemned as 
© one, and afford them the ſame kind of ill-natured 
* pleaſure you are ſo defirous of. | 

* Nay, Madam,” returned Miis Glanville, your la- 


_ ©* dythip was the firſt who introduced the diſcourſe you 


© condemn ſo much. Did not you defire Mr. Tinſel to 
© tel] you hiſtories about the company; and aſked my 


© brother and me to come and hear them?“ 


It is true,” replied Arabella, that I did defire you 
* to partake with me of a pleaſing and rational amule- 
* ment, for ſuch I imagined Mr. Tinſel's hiſtories might 
© afford ; far from a detail of vices, follies, and irregu- 
© Jarities, I expected to have heard the adventures of ſome 
« illuſtrious perſonages related; between whole actions, 
© and thoſe of the heroes and heroines of antiquity, I 
© might have found ſome reſemblance. | 
For inſtance, I hoped to have heard imitated the ſub- 
lime courage of a Clelia; who, to ſave her honour 1 
© the 
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| © the attempts of the impious Tarquin, leapt into the ri- 


La) 


ver Tyber, and ſwam to the other ſide 3 or the noble 
reſolution of the incomparable Candace, who, to eſcape 
out of the hands of her raviſher, the pirate Zenadorus, 
let fire to his veſſel with her own hands, and committed 
herſelf to the mercy of the waves: or, the conſtancy and 
affection of a Mandana, who, for the fake of a Cyrus, 
retuled the richeſt crowns in the world, and braved the 
terrors of death to preſerve herſelf for him. 

As for the men, I hoped to have heard of ſome who 
might have almoſt equalled the great Oroondates, the 
invincible Artaban, the valiant Juba, the renowned 
Alcamenes, and many thouſand heroes of antiquity ; 
whoſe glorious exploits in war, and unſhaken conſtancy 
in love, have given them immortal fame.“ 

While Arabella was uttering this long ſpeech, with 


* LY on * A * La) 


PA 


4 great emotion, Miſs Glanville, With a {ly look at the 
. . gave him to underſtand, that was her couſin's foible, 


Mr Tinſel, however, not able to comprehend the mean- 


® ing of what ſhe ſaid, liſtened to her with many ſigns of 
= pcrplexity and wonder. 


Mr. Selvin, in ſecret, repined at her prodigious know- 


Y ledge of hiſtory ; and Mr. Glanville, with his eyes fixed 
on the ground, bit his lips almoſt through with madneſs. 


In the mean time, ſeveral among the company, deſirous 


of hearing what the ſtrange lady was ſaying fo loud, and 
with ſo much eagerneſs and emotion, gathered round 
them; which Mr. Glanville obſerving, and fearing Ara- 
balla would expoſe herſelf ſtill farther, whiſpered his ſiſter 
bo get her away, if poſſible. 


Miſs Glanville, though very unwilling, obeyed his in- 


@ junctions ; and complaining of a ſudden head- ach, Ara- 
| bella immediately propoſed retiring, which was joyfully 


complied with by Mr. Glanville, who with the other 
gentlemen attended them home. 
CHAP. IX. 
Being a Chapter of the ſatirical Kind. 
T their return, Sir Charles told his niece, that ſhe 
had now had a ſpecimen of the world, and ſome of 
| | | the 
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120 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 
the faſhionable amulements; and aſked her how ſhe had 
been entertained, 

* Why, truly, Sir,“ replied ſhe, ſmiling, I hay 
© brought away no great reliſh tor a renewal of the amuſe. 
© ment 1 have parte ken of to-night. If the world, 1 
which you ſeem to think Lam but newly initiated, 
© fords only theſe Kinds of pleaſures, I ſhail very odd 

* Bret the lolitude and books I have gGuitted,” 

© Why, pray ?* ſaid Mils Glanville 3 * what kind of 
© amuſements did your ladyſhip expeòt to find in tt; 
© world? And what was there dilagreeable! in Your ct. 
© tertainment to-night? J am ſure there is no place in 
England, except London, where there is ſo much gol 
© company to be met with as here. The aflembly was 
© very numerous and briiii:nt, and one can be at no los 
for amuſements: the pump-room in the morning, tl 
© parade, and the rooms, in the evening, with little occa- 
© ſional partics of PENS will find one ſufficient em 
* ployment, and leave none of one's. time to lie uc 
© upon one's hand.” 

I am of opinion,” replied Arabella, * rhat one's tim? 
eis far trom being well employed in the manner you per- 
© tion it out: and people who ſpend theirs in ſuch trifling 
© amuſements, mult certainly live to very little purpoſe.” 

What room, I pray you, does a lady give tor hig! 0 
© and noble adventures, who conſumes her days in drcil 

c ing, dancing, liſtening to ſongs, and ranging the walks 
« with people as thoughtleſs as herſelf? How mean 0 
« contemptible a figure muſt a lite ſpent in ſuch idle 
© amulements make in hiſtor y ? Or rather, are not ſuch 
© perſons always buried in oblivion; and can any pen bz 
© found who would condeſcend to record ſuch inconſide- 
© rable actions? 


Nor can I perſuade myſelf, added ſhe, © that any of 


© thole mn whom I ſaw at the aſtembly, with figures {9 
© feminine, voices ſo foft, ſuch tripping ſteps, and un— 
meaning geliures, have ever ſignalized either their cou- 
© rage or "conſtancy ; ; but might be overcome by their 
© enemy in battle, or be falle to their miſtreſs in love.” 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTF., 121 

Lau! couſin,” replied Miſs Glanville, © you are al- 
ways talking of battles and fighting. Do you expect 
« that perlons of quality and fine gentlemen will go to 
« the wars? What buſineſs have they to fight? That 
© belongs to the officers.” | 

Then every fine gentleman is an officer, ſaid Ara- 
bella; and ſome other title ought to be found out for 
© men who do nothing but dance and dreſs.“ 

I could never have imagined,” interrupted Mr, Tin- 
ſel, ſurveying Arabella, that a lady fo elegant. and 
gay in her own appearance, ſhould have an averſion to 
© pleaſure and magnificence.” | 

J aſſure you, Sir,” replied Arabella, I have an 
© averſion to neither: on the contrary, I am a great ad- 


E © mirer of both. But my ideas of amuſements and gran- 


« deur are probably different from yours. | 

©] will allow.the ladies to be ſolicitous about their 
© habits and dreſs with all the care and elegance they are 
© capable of; but ſuch trifles are below the conſidera- 
© tion of a man, who ought not to owe the dignity of his 
© appearance to the embroidery on his coat, but to his 
© high and noble air, the grandeur of his courage, the 
© elevation of his ſentiments, and the many heroic ac- 
© tions he has performed. | 

Such a man will dreſs his perſon with a graceful 
* ſimplicity, and laviſh all his gold and embroidery upon 
* his armour, to render him conſpicuous in the day of 
battle. The plumes in his helmet will look more 
© graceiul in the field, than the feather in his hat at a 
* ball ; and jewels blaze with more propriety on his 
* ſhield and cuiraſs in battle, than glittering on his fin- 
ger ina dance. | 

Do not imagine, however, purſued ſhe, that J 
* ablolutely condemn dancing, and think it a diverſion 
* wholly unworthy of a hero. | 

* Hiſtory has recorded ſome very famous balls, at 
* which the moſt illuſtrious perſons in the world have ap- 
* peared, Cyrus the Great, we are informed, opened a 
* ball with the divine Mandana at Sardis, The renowned 

Vol. . | F King 
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King of Scythia danced with the Princess Cleopatra a+ 
© Alexandria. The brave Cleomedon with the fair Can. 
dace at Ethiopia: but thele diverſions were taken but 
© ſeldom, and conſidered indeed as an amuſement, not 
© 2 part of the buſineſs of life. 

© How would ſo many glorious battles have been fought, 
E cities taken, ladies reicued, and other great and noble 
© adventures been achicved, if the men, ſunk in floth 
© and effeminacy, had continually tollowed the {ound of 
Ca fiddle, ſauntered in public walks, or tattled over 2 tea- 
© table ?!— I vow, couſin,” laid Nis Glanville, « you 
© are infinitely more ſevere in your cenſures than Mr, 
© Tinlel was at the aſſembly. You had little reaton, 
© methinks, to be angry with him.“ 

All I have ſaid, replied Arabella, was the natural 
© inference from your own account of the manner in which 
people live here. When actions are a cenſure upon them. 

c ſelves, the reciter will always be conſidered as a tatirilt, 

CHAP. X. 
In which our Heroine juſtifies her own Netions by ſome c 
illuſtrious Examples. 

R. Selvin and Mr. Tinſel, who had liſtened atten- 

tively to this diſcourſe of. Arabella, took leave as 

ſoon as it was ended, and went away with very different 
Opinions of her. 

Mr. Tinſel declaring he was a fool, and had no know- 
ledge of the world; and Mr. Selvin convinced ſhe was a 
wit, and very learned in antiquity. 

« Certainly,” ſaid Mr, Selvin, in ſupport of his opinion, 
the lady has great judgment; has been capable of prodi- 
E gious application, as is apparent by her extenſive read- 
£ ing; then her memory is quite miraculous. I proteſt, 
„ am quite charmed with her; I never met with tuch 

a woman in all my lite,” 

Her couſin, in my opinion, replied Mr. Tinſel, * is 
© jgfinitely beyond her in every merit, but beauty. How 
c ſprightly and free her converſation? What a thorough 
© knowledge of the world? So true a taſte for polite 
© amuſements, and a fund of ſpirits that ſets vapours and 

e. ſpleen at defiance.” This 
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This ſpeech bringing on a compariſon between the la- 
dies, the champions for each grew ſo warm in the diſpute, 
that they had like to have quarrelled. However, by the 
interpotition of ſome other gentlemen who were with 
them, they parted tolerable friends that night, and renew- 
cd their viſits to Sir Charles in the morning. 

They found only Miſs Glanville with her father and 
brother; Arabella generally ſpent the mornings in her 
own chamber, where reading and the labours of the toilet 
employed her time till dinner: though it muſt be conteſ!= 
ed, to her honour, that the latter engroſſed but a very 
{mall part of it. Miſs Glanville, with whom the beau 
had a long converſation at one of the windows, in which 
he recounted his diſpute with Mr. Selvin, and the danger 
he ran of being pinked in a duel, (that was his phraſe) 
tor her ſake, at laſt propoſed a walk; to which the con- 
tented, and engaged to prevail upon Arabella to accome 
pany them. That lady at firſt poſitively refuſed, al- 
ledging in excuſe, that ſhe was ſo extremely intereſted in 
the fate of the princels Meliſintha, whoſe ſtory ſhe was 
reading, that ſhe could not ſtir till ſhe had finiſhed it. 

That poor princeſs, continued ſhe, is at preſent 
© in a moſt terrible ſituation. She has juſt ſet fire to the 
palace, in order to avoid the embraces of a king who 
$ iorced her to marry him. I am in pain to know how 
* ſhe elcapes the flames,'—* Pihaw,* interrupted Mits 
Glanville, let her periſh there, if the will: don't let her 
© hinder our walk.“ Whois it you doom with ſo much 
«cruelty to periſh ?* ſaid Arabella, cloſing the book, and 
looking ſtedfaſtly on her couſin. * Is it the beautiful 
* Melifintha ? That princeſs, whole fortitude and pati- 

ence have juſtly rendered her the admiration of the whole 
world? That princeſs, deſcended from a race of heroes, 
whoſe heroic virtues all glowed in her own beauteous 
breaſt ? That princeſs, who, when taken captive, with 
the king her father, bore her impriſonment and chains 
with a marvellous conſtancy; and who, when ſhe had 
enſlaved her conqueror, and given fetters to the prince 
Who held her father and herlelt in bonds, nobly refuſed 
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© the diadem he proffered her, and devoted herſelf to de. 
© {truCtion, in order to puniſh the enemy of her houſe ? 7 
© am not able to relate the reſt of her hiſtory, ſecing 1 
© have read no farther myſelf; but if you will be pleaſed 
* to fit down and liſten to me while I read what remains, 
© I am perſuaded you will find new caule to love and ad. 
* mire this amlable princeſs.” 
© Pardon me, Madam, ſaid Miſs Glanville; I have 
© heard enough; and I could have been very well ſatisficd 
© not to have heard ſo much. I think we waſte a great 
© deal of time talking about people we know nothing of, 
The morning will be quite loſt, if we don't make 
© haſte. Come, added ſhe, © you muſt go; you have a 
© new lover below, who waits to go with us; he'l] die if 
© don't bring you.'—* A new lover ' returned Ara. 
bella, ſurpriſed. Aye, aye, ſaid Miſs Glanville, the 
© learned Mr, Selvin; I aſſure you, he had almoſt quar. 
© relled with Mr. Tinſel laſt night about your ladyſhip. 
Arabella, at this intelligence, caſting down her eyes, 
diſcovered many ſigns of anger and confuſion ; and after 
a ſilence of ſome moments, during which Mits Glanville 
had been employed in adjuſting her dreſs at the glals, ad. 
dreſſing herſelf to her couſin with an accent ſomewhat les 
{weet than before“ Had any other than yourſelf, Miss 
ſaid ſhe, © acquainted me with the preſumption of that 
© unfortunate perſon, I ſhould haply have diſcovered my 
© reſentment in other terms : but, as it is, I muſt inform 
* you, that I take it extremely ill you ſhould be acceſſary 
to giving me this offeyce.'—* Hey-day !' ſaid Mis 
Glanville, turning about haſtily, © how have I offended 
your ladyſhip, pray?“ I am willing to hope, couſin, 
replied Arabella, that it was only to divert yourſelt 
© with the trouble and confuſion in which you ſee me, 
that you have indiſcreetly told things which qught to 
© have been buried in ſilence.” 
© And what is all this mighty trouble and confuſion 
© about, then, Madam ?* ſaid Miſs Glanville, ſmiling. 
Is it becauſe I told you Mr. Selvin was a lover of your 
© ladyſhip ?*—* Certainly,* laid Arabella, © ſuch an in- 
formation 


THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 125 
formation 1s ſufficient to give one a great deal of per- 
c plexity. Is it ſuch a little matter, think you, to be 
© told that a man has the preſumption to love one ?* 

© A mere trifle,” replied Miis Glanville, laughing ; a 
© hundred lovers are not worth a moment's thought, when 
one's ſure of them; for then the trouble is all over: 
© nd as for this unfortunate perſon, as your ladyſhip 
© called him, let him die at his leiſure, while we go to 
© the parade,*—* Your levity, couſin,” ſaid Arabella, 
© {orces me to ſmile, notwithſtanding the cauſe I have to 
© be incenſed ; however, I have charity enough to make 
me not deſire the death of Mr. Sclvin, who may repair 
© the crime he has been guilty of by repentance and diſ- 
© continuation,*'—* Well, then,” ſaid Mils Glanville, 
« you are reſolved to go to the parade: ſhall I reach you 
© your odd kind of capuchin ?*—* How,” faid Arabella, 
©can I with any propriety ſee a man who has diſcovered 
e himſelf to have a paſſion for me? Will he not conſtrue 
* ſuch a favour into a permiſſion for him to hope?“ 

© Oh, no!' interrupted Miſs Glanville, © he does not 
imagine I have told your ladyſhip he loves you; for 
Indeed he don't know that J am acquainted with his 
paſſion.— Then he is leſs culpable than I thought 
© him,” replied Arabella; „and if you think I am in no 
danger of hearing a confeſſion of his fault from his own 
mouth, I'll comply with your requeſt, and go with you 
to the parade. But, added ſhe, I mult fit en- 
© gage you to promiſe not to leave me alone a moment, 
* left he ſhould take advantage of ſuch an opportunity, to 
give ſome hint of his paſhon, that would force me to 
treat him very rigorouſly,” Mils Glanville anſwered, 
laughing, that ſhe would be ſure to mind her directions. 
© However," {aid ſhe, © your ladyſhip need not be ap- 
© przhenfive he will ſay any fine things to you; for L 
t knew a young lady he was formerly in love with, and 
© the odious creature viſited her a twelvemonth before hz: 
© found courage enough to tell her ſhe was handſome.” 

* Doubtleſs,' replied Arabella, he was much to be 


* commended for his relpe&t. A loyer ſhould never have 
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* the preſumption to declare his paſſion to his miſtreſs, 

* unleſs ; in certain circumſtances, which may at the ſame 

time in part diſarm her anger. For inſtance, he muſt 

ſtruggle with the violence of his paſſion, till it has caſt 

„bim! into a fever. His phyſicians muſt give him over, pro- 

* nouncing his diſtemper incurable, ſince the cauſe of it 
77 being in his mind, all their art is incapable of removing 

it, 'Thus he muſt ſuffer, rejoicing at the approach of 
© death, which will free him from all his torments, with- 
© out violating the reſpe&t he owes to the divine object 
© of his flame. At length, when he has but a few hows 
© to live, his miſtreſs, with many ſigns of compaſſion, 
« conjures him to tell her the cauſe of his deſpair. The 
© lover, conſcious of his crime, evades all her enquiries ; 
« but the lady laying at laſt a peremptory command upon 
© him to diſcloſe the ſecret, he dares not diſobey her, and 
© acknowledges his paſſion with the utmoſt contrition for 
© having offended her; bidding her take the ſmall re- 
© mainder of his life to expiate his crime; and finiſhes his 
© diſcourſe by falling into a {woon, The lady is touched 
© at his condition, commands him to live, and, if neceſ- 
« ſary, permits him to hope. 

This is the moſt common way in which {ich decla- 


- © rations are, and ought to be, brought about. However, 


© there are others, which are as well calculated for ſpar- 
© ing a lady's confuſion, and deprecating her wrath. 
The lover, for example, like the prince of the Maſ- 
© ſagetes, after having buried his paſſion in ſilence for 
* many years, may chance to be walking with his confi- 
dant in a retired place; to whom, with a deluge of 
tears, he relates the excels of his paſſion and delpair, 
And while he is thus unboſoming his griefs, not in the 


| © leaſt ſuſpecling he is overheard, his princeſs, who had 
* been liſtening to him in much trouble and confuſion, by 


* {ume little rultling ſhe makes, unawares diſcovers her- 
* ſelf, The ſurpriſed lover throws h mſelf at her feet, 
© begs pardon for his raſhnels, obſerves that he had never 

« preſumed to diſcover his paſſion to her, and implores 
her leave to die belote her, as a puniſhment for his un- 


6deſigned 


THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. _ 127 
© defigned offence. The method which the great Arta- 
© menes took to let the princeſs of Media know he adored 
© her, was not leſs reſpectful. This valiant prince, who 
had long loved her, being to fight a great battle, in 
© which he had ſome fecret preſages he ſhould fall, which 
© however deceived him, wrote a long letter to the divine 
© Mandana, wherein he diſcovered his paſſion, and the 
© relolution his reſpect had inſpired him with, to conſume 
© in ſilence, and never preſume to dilcloſe his love while 


© he lived; acquainted her that he had ordered that letter 


© not to be delivered to her, till it was certainly known 
© that he was dead. 

* Accordingly, he received ſeveral wounds in the 
© fight, which brought him to the ground; and his 
body not being found, they concluded it was in the 
© enemy's poſſeſſion. His faithful 'ſquire, who had re- 
© ceived his inſtructions before the battle, haſtens to the 
« princeſs, who, with all the court, 1s mightily at- 
© tefted at his death. He preſents her the letter, which 
* ſhe makes no ſcruple to receive, ſince the writer is no 
© more. She reads it, and her whole ſoul is melted with 
* compaſſion ; ſhe bewails his tate with the moſt tender 
and affectionate marks of grief. 

Her confidant aſks why ſhe is ſo much affected, 
* ſince, in all probability, ſhe would not have pardoned 

© him for loving her, had he been alive? 

© She acknowledges the truth of her obſervation, 
© takes notice that his death having cancelled his crime, 
© his reſpectful paſſion alone employs her thoughts; ſhe 
© is reſolved to bewail, as innocent and worthy of com- 
© paſſion when dead, him whom living ſhe would treat 


© as a criminal; and infinuates, that her heart had en- 


© tertained an affection tor him. 
© Her confidant treaſures up this hint, and endea- 
* vours to conſole her, but in vain, till news is brought 
© that Artamenes, who had been carried for dead out 
* of the field, and by a very ſurpriſing adventure con- 
© cealed all this time, is returned, The 
1 | 
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© The princeſs is covered with confuſion ; and, though 
© glad he is alive, reſolves to baniſh him for his crime, 

Her confidant pleads his cauſe fo well, that 
© ſhe conſents to fee him; and, fince he can no 
© longer conceal his paſſion, he confirms the confeſſion 
© in his letter, humbly begging pardon for being ſtill 
alive. 'The princeſs, who cannot plead ignorance 
of his paſſion, nor deny the ſorrow ſhe teſtified tor his 
death, condeſcends to pardon him, and he is allo per- 
mitted to hope. In like manner the great prince of 


t 


interrupted Miſs Glanville, who had hitherto very im- 


patiently liſtened to her. Don't let us keep the gen- 


« tlemen waiting any longer for us.” 
I muſt inform you how the prince of Perſia declared 
© his love for the incomparable Berenice, ſaid Arabella, 
© Another time, dear couſin,” ſaid Miſs Glanville ; 
© methinks we have talked long enough upon this ſub- 
jet. I am ſorry the time has ſeemed ſo tedious to 
you, ſaid Arabella, ſiniling; and therefore I'll treſ- 
© paſs no longer upon your patience.” Then ordering 
Lucy to bring her hat and gloves, the went down ſtairs, 
followed by Mils Glanville, who was greatly diſappoint- 
ed at her not putting on her veil. 
HAP. XI. 


In which our Heroine being miſtaken herſelf, gives Oc- 


caſion jor a great many other Miſiakes, 
S ſoon as the ladies entered the room, Mr. Selvin, 
with more gaiety than uſual, advanced towards 
Arabella, who put on ſo cold and ſevere a countenance 
at his approach, that the poor man, extremely confuſed, 
drew back, and remained in great perplexity, fearing 
he had offended her, 

Mr. Tinſel, ſeeing Mr. Selvin's reception, and awed 
by the becoming majeſty in her perſon, notwithſtanding 
all his aſſurance, accoſted her with leſs confidence than 
was his cuſtom; but Arabella ſoftening her looks with 
the moſt engaging ſmiles, made an apology for detain- 
ing them ſo long from the parade, gave her hand we the 

| eau, 


Perſia. . Does your lady ſhip conſider how late it is?“ 


33 See Ton ˙ et ets Ya AS LEN. 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 129; - 
beau, as being not a ſuſpected perſon, and permitted 
him to lead her out, Mr. Glanville, to whom ſhe al- 
ways allowed the preference on thoſe occahons, being a 
little indiſpoſed, and not able to attend her, | 

Mr. Tinſel, whoſe vanity was greatly flattered by 
the preference Araballa gave him to his companion, 


proceeded, according to his uſual cuſtom, to examine 


her looks and behaviour with more care; conceiving 
ſuch a preference muſt proceed from a latent motive 
which was not unfavourable for him. His diſcernment 
on theſe occaſions being very ſurpriſing, he ſoon ditco- 
vered in the bright eyes of Arabella a ſecret approba- 
tion of his perſon, which he endeavoured to increaſe by 
diſplaying it, with all the addreſs he was maſter of, 
and did not fail to talk her into an opinion of his wit, 
by ridiculing every body that paſſed them, aud direq- 
ing leveral ſtudied compliments to herlclt. 
Mils Glanville, who was not ſo agreeably entertain. 
ed by the grave Mr. Selvin, ſaw theſe advances to a 
gallantry with her couſin with great diſturbance : ſhe 
was reſolved to interrupt it, if poſſible ; and being con- 
vinced Mr. Selvin preferred Arabella's converſation to 
hers, ſhe plotted how to pair them together, and have 
the beau to herſelf. As they walked a few paces be- 
hind her couſin and Mr. Tinſel, ſhe was in no danger 
of being over-heard; and taking occaſion to put Mr. 
Selvin in mind of Arabella's hehaviour to him, when he 
accoſted her, ſhe aſked him if he was conſcious of hav- 
ing done any thing to offend her. 
© I proteſt, Madam, replied Mr. Selvin, © I know 
© not of any thing I have done to diſpleaſe her. I never 
© failed, to my knowledge, in my reſpects towards her 
© ladyſhlp, for whom indeed I have a moſt profound ve- 
© neration.'—* 1 know ſo much of her temper,” reſumed 
Miſs Glanville, as to be certain, if ſhe has taken it 
into her head to be angry with you, ſhe will be ten 
© times more lo at your indifference z and if you hope 
© for her favour, you mult aſk her pardon with the molt 
© earneſt ſubmiſſion imaginable,” gs 
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If I knew I had offended her,“ replied Mr. Selvin, 
© 1] would very willingly aſk her pardon; but really, 
« fince I have not been guilty of any fault towards her 
© Jadyſhip, I don't know how to acknowledge it.” 

Well, ſaid Miſs Glanville, coldly, I only took 
© the liberty to give you {ome friendly advice, which 
© you may follow, or not, as you pleaſe. I know my 
* couſin is angry at ſomething, and I wiſh you were 
© friends again, that's all. I am mightily oblige to 
© you, Madam,“ ſaid Mr. Selvin; * and fince you ailure 
© me her ladyſhip is angry, I'll aſk her pardon, though, 
really, as I ſaid before, I don't know for what,” 

© Well,” interrupted Miſs Glanvilla, © we'll join them 
© at the end of the Parade; and to give you an opportu- 
© nity of ipeaking to my couſin, I'll engage Mr. Tinſel 
« mylelt.” | 

Mr. Selvin, who thought himſelf greatly obliged to 
Miſs Glanville for her good intentions, though in reality 
ſe had a view of expoling her couſin, as well as an 
inclination to engage Mr. Tinſel, took courage, as they 
turned, to get on the other fide of Arabella, whom he 
had not dared before to approach; while Miſs Glanville, 
addreffing a whiſper of no great importance to her couſin, 
parted her from the beau, and ſlackening her pace a lit- 
| tie, fell into a particular diſcourſe with him, which Ara- 
[ bella being too police to interrupt, remained in a very per- 
plexing ſituation, dreading every moment that Mr. Sel- 
vin would explain himſelf; alarmed at his filence, yet 
reſolved to interrupt him if he began to ſpeak, and afraid 
of beginning a converſation firſt, leſt he ſhould conſtrue 
it to his advantage. Mr. Selvin being naturally timid in 
the company of ladies, the circumſtance of diſgrace which 
he was in with Arabella, her ſilence and reſerve ſo added 
to his accuſtomed diffidence, that though he endeavoured 
ſeveral times to ſpeak, he was not able to bring out any 
thing but a preluding hem; which he obſerved, to his 
extreme confuſion, ſetmed always to increaſe Arabella's 
conſtraint. Indeed, that lady, upon any ſuſpicion that 
| he was going to break his myſterious ſilence, always con- 

| tracted 
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tracted her brow into a frown, cait down her eyes with 
an air of perplexity, endeavoured to hide her bluſhes with 
her fan; and to ſhew her inattention, directed her looks 
to the contrary fide. The lady and gentleman being in 
equal confuſion, no advances were made on either fide to- 
wards a converfation; and they had reached almoſt the 
cad of the Parade in an uninterrupted ſilence, when Mr. 
Selvin, fearing he ſhould never again have ſo good an op- 


portunity of making his peace, collected all his reſolu- 


tion, and with an accent trembling under the importance 
of. the ſpeech he, was going to make, began— 

© Madam, ſince 1 have had the honour of walking with 

* your ladyſhip, I have obſerved ſo many ſigns of con- 
© {traint in your manner, that I hardly dare intreat you 
to grant me a moment's hearing, while I ; 

Sir,“ interrupted Arabella, * before you go any far- 
© ther, I muſt inform you, that what you are going to 
"ſay will mortally offend me. Take heed then how you 
commit an indiſcretion which will force me to treat you 
very rigorouſſy. — Lf your lady ſhip will not allow me 
to ſpeak in my own juſtification,” faid Mr. Selvin, yet 
© I hope you will not refuſe to tell me my offence, ſince 
©I—'— You are very confident, indeed,” interrupted 
Arabella again, * to luppole I will repeat what would be 


* infinitely grievous tor me to hear. — Againſt my 


will,“ purſued ſhe, © I mult give you the ſatistaction to 
a * know, that I am not ignorant of your crime, but I 

alſo aſſure you that I am highly incenſed; and that not 
f _ with the thoughts you have dared t0 entertain of 
me, but likewile with your preſumption in going about 
« to diſcloſe them.” 

Mr. Selvin, whom the ſeeming contradictions in this 
{pecch aſtoniſhed, yet imagined in general it hinted at the 
diſpute between him and Mr. Tinlel ; and ſuppoſing the 
ſtory had been told to his diſadvantage, which was the 
caule of her anger, replied in great emotion at the iu 
juſtice done him 

Since ſomebody has been ſo officious to acquaint your 
* hadyſhip with an affair which ought to have been kept 
© from 


—_——r_—_—_—- 


— 


0 
. 
1 


132 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 


from your knowledge; it is a pity they did not inform 


you, that Mr. Tinſel was the perſon that had the leaſt 
© reſpe&t for your ladyſhip, and is more worthy of your 
«© reſentment. '— If Mr Tinſel, replied Arabella, is 
© puilty of an offence like yours, yet fince he has con- 
« cealed it better, he is leſs culpable than you; and you 
© have done that for him, which haply he would never 
© have had courage enough to do for himſelf as long as 
© he lived.* Poor Selvin, quite confounded at thele in- 
tricate words, would have begged her to explain her- 
ſelf, had ſhe not ſilenced him with a dreadful frown ; 
and making a ſtop till Miſs Glanville and Mr. Tinſel 
came up to them, ſhe told her couſin with a peeviſh ac- 
cent, that ſhe had performed her promiſe very ill; and 
whiſpered her, that ſhe was to blame for all the morti- 
fications ſhe had ſuffered. Mr. Tinſel, ſuppoſing the 
alteration in Arabella's humour proceeded from being 
{o long deprived of his company, endeavoured to make 
her amends by a profuſion of compliments; which the 
received with ſuch an air of diſpleaſure, that the beau, 
vexed at the ill ſucceſs of his gallantry, told her, he was 
afraid Mr. Selvin's gravity had infected her ladyſhip.' 
© Say rather,* replied Arabella, that his indiſcretion 
© has offended me. Mr. Tinſel, charmed with this be- 
ginning confidence, which confirmed his hopes of having 
made ſome impreſſion on her heart, conjured her very ear- 
neſtly to tell him how Mr. Selvin had offended her. 

© It is ſufficient,” reſumed ſhe, * that J tell you he has 
* offended me, without declaring the nature of his crime; 
* ſince, doubtleſs, it has not eſcaped your oblervation, 
which, if I may believe him, is not wholly diſinte- 
* reſted. To confels yet more, it is true that he hath 
© told me ſomething concerning you, which— 

Let me periſh, Madam, interrupted the bean, if 
© one ſyllable he has ſaid be true,”—* How, ſaid Arabel- 
la, a little diſconcerted, © will you always perſiſt in a 
* denial, then ??— Deny it Madam,” returned Mr. Tin- 
© ſel, © I'll deny what he has ſaid with my laſt breath; it 
is all a ſcandalous forgery ; no man living is leſs likely 
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© to think of your ladyſhip in that manner, Tf you knew 
« my thoughts, Madam, you would be convinced nothing 
«js more impoſſible, and— 

« dir,” interrupted Arabella, extremely mortified, © me- 
thinks you are very eager in your juſtification, I pro- 
* mile you, I do not think you guilty of the offence he 
charged you with; it I did, you would haply expe- 
* rience My reſentment in ſuch a manner as would make 
© you repent of your preſumption.“ Arabella, in finiſh- 
nz the{Ewords, interrupted Miſs Glanvilie's diſcourſe 
with Mr. Selvin, to tell her ſhe deſired to return home; 
to which that young lady, who had not been at all pleaſed 
with the morning's waik, conſented. 

CHAP: XII. 

In which our Heroine reconciles herſelf to a mortifying 
Trcident, by recollecting an Adventure in a Romance, 
famila to her own. | 

A S ſoon as the ladies were come to their lodgings, 
IX Arabella went up to her own apartment to medi- 
tate upon what had paſled, and Miſs Glanville retired to 
drels tor dinner; while the two gentlemen, who thought 
they had great reaſon to be diflatisfied with each other, on 
account of Lady Bella's behaviour, went to a coffee- 
houle, in order to come to ſome explanation about it. 

« Well, Sir,” ſaid the beau, with a ſarcaſtic air, 1 
am greatly obliged to you tor the endeavours you have 
5 uled to ruin me in Lady Bal *s opinion, Rat me, if 
{it is not the greateſt uustortune in the world to give oc- 


« calion for envy.'—-* Envy, Sir,” interrupted Mr. Sel - 


vin; „I proteſt I do cy admire your great {Kill in 


« ftratagems, but I do not envy you the polfleſſion of it. 
© You have, indeed, very wittily contrived to put your 
« own lentiments of that lady, which you delivered fo 
freely the other night, into my nouth. It was a mal- 
ter- piece of cunning, indeed ; and, as I ſaid before, I 
© admire your {kill prodigioufly.—“ I don't know what 
you mean,” replied Tinlel ; © you talk in riddles, —Did 
© you nat yourielf acquaint Lady Bella with the preter- 
« ence, I gave Miſs Glanville to her? What would you 
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*bropoſe by ſuch a piece of treachery ? You have ruined 
© all my hopes by it: the lady reſents it exceſſively; and 
it is no wonder, faith; it muſt certainly mortify her, 
© Upon my foul, I can never forgive thee tor ſo 2al a pro- 
pos a dilcovery.*—* Forgive me, Sir!“ replied Selvin, 
in a rage, I don't want your torgiveneſs. I have done 


© nothing unbecoming a man of honour. The lady was 


© {o prejudiced by your inlinuations, that ſhe would not 
* give me leave to ſpeak 3 otherwiſe I would have fully 
© informed her of her miltake, that ſhe might have known 
how much ſhe was obliged to you.'—* So ſhe would not 
© hear thee?' interrupted Tenſel, laughing; dear foul! 
© how: very kind was that |—'Faith, I don't know how 
it is, but I am very lucky without deſerving to be ſo.— 
© 'Thou art a witnels for me, Frank, I took no great 
© pains to gain this fine creature's heart; but it was 
© damn'd malicious though to attempt to make diſcove- 
© ries. I lee ſhe is a little piqued; but I'll ſet all to 
© rights again with a Hillet-doux. I've an excellent hand, 
* though I lay it, at a bUlet-doux. I never knew one 
© of mine fail in my lite.'—* Harkee, Sir,” ſaid Selvin, 
whiſpering ; © any more attempts to ſhift your fenfiments 
© upon me, and you ſhall hear of it. In the mean time, 
« be afſured, I'll clear myſelf, and put the ſaddle upon the 
© right horſe ?*—* Demme, if thou art not a quser fel- 
© low,” {aid 'Lintel, endeavouring to hide his diſcompo— 
ſure at this threat under a forced laugh. Selvin, with— 
out making any reply, 1etirzd to write to Arabella; 
which Tinſel tulpecting, reſolved to be before hand with 
him; and, without leaving the coffeee-houſe, called for 
paper, and wrote a billet to her, which he diſpatched 
away immediately. The meſlenger had juſt got admit- 
tance to Lucy, when another arrived trom Selvin. 

They both preſented their letters; but Lucy refuſed 
them, faying, her lady would turn her away, if ſhe re- 
ceived ſuch tort of letters.—* Such ſort of letters," re- 
turned Tinſel's man. Why, do you know what they 
contain, then ?*—* To be ſure I do, replied Lucy: 
* they are love letters; and my lady has charged me ne- 
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ver to receive any more. —“ Well,” replied Selvin's 
ſervant, * you may take my letter; for my maſter deſired 
me to tell you it was about buſineſs of conſequence, 
which your lady muſt be acquainted with.“ 

© Since you aſſure me it is not a love letter, T'll take 
eit, faia Lucy.—* And pray take mine too,” ſaid Tin- 
fil's Mercury; for, I allure you, it is not a love-let- 
© ter neither; it is only a 6z//et. doun.,”—* Are you ſure 
« of that ?* replied Lucy: * becauſe I may venture to 
© take it, I fancy, if it is what you ſay.*—* I'll ſwear 
it,“ ſaid the man, delivering it to her.—“ Well, ' ſaid 
ſhe, receiving it, I'll take them both up. But what 
did you call this?” purſued ſhe, I muſt not forget 
6 it, or elle my lady will think it a love letter.” 

A billet-doux,” laid the man. Lucy, for fear ſhe 
ſhould forget it, repeated the words b'illet- douæ ſeveral times 
as ſhe went up ſtairs; but entering her lady's apartment, 
ſhe perceiving the letters in her hand, aſked her ſo ſternly 
low ſhe durſt preſume to bring them into her preſence, 
that the poor girl in her fright forgot the leſſon ſhe had 
been conning; and endeavouring to recal it into her me- 
mory, took no notice of her lady's queſtion, which !ſhe 
repeated ſeveral times, but to no purpoſe, 

Arabella, ſurpriſed at her inattention, reiterated her 
commands in a tone ſomewhat louder than uſual ; aſking 
her, at the ſame time, why ſhe did not obey her immedi- 
ately. * Indeed, Madam,“ replied Lucy, your lady- 
ship would not order me to take back the“ letters, if 
© you knew what they were: they are not love letters; I 
© was reſolved to be ſure of that before I took them. — 
This, Madam, is a letter about buſineſs of conſequence 
and the other—Oh dear, I can't think what the man 
called it; but it is not a love letter, indeed, Madam.“ 

© You are a ſimple wench,” ſaid Arabella, ſmiling. 
© You may depend upon it, all letters directed to me muſt 
contain matters of love and gallantry ; and thoſe I am 
not permitted to receive. Take them away then im- 


* mediarely,—But ſtay,” purſued ſhe, ſeeing ſhe was 


about toobey her, one of them, you ſay, was delivered 
| " ; 
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136 THE PEMALE QUIXOTE. | 
© to you as a letter of conſequence z perhaps. it 18 ſo: in- 
« deed it may contain an advertiſement of ſome deſign to 
© carry me away, How do know but Mr. Selvin, i in- 
cited by his love and deſpair, may intend to make ſuch 
© an attempt? — Give me that letter, Lucy; I am reſolved 
© to open it. As for the other yet, who knows but 


the other may alſo bring me warning of the ſame danger 


© from another quarter > The pains Mr. Tinſel | took to 
* conceal his paſſion, nay, almoſt, as I think, to deny 
it, amounts to a proof that he is meditating ſome way 


to make ſore of me. *Tis certainly ſo. Give me that 


© letter, Lucy: I ſhould be acceſſary to their intended 
© violence, it I neglected this timely dijcovery. 
© Well,” cried ſhe, taking one of the letters, © this is 
© exactly |: ke what happened to the beautitul princes of 
© Cappadocia, who, like me, in one and the lame day, 
© received advice that two of her lovers intended to carry 
© her off,”—As ſhe pronounced theſe words, Miſs Gian- 
ville entered the recom, to whom. Arabella immediately 
recounted the adventure of the letters; telling her ſhe did 
not doubt but they contained a diſcovery of toine con. 
ſpiracy to carry her away.—* And whom does your Jady- 
ſhip ſuſpect of ſuclr a ſtrange deſign, pray ?? ſaid Miſs 
Glanville, ſmiling—* At preſent, replied Arabella, * the 
© two cavaliers who walked with us to day, are the per 
© ſons who ſeem the moſt likeiy to altempt that violence 
© I dare anſwer for Mr. Tinſel,“ replied Miſs Glan- 

ville; © he thinks of no ſuch thing.'—* Well, ſaid Ara- 
bella, © to convince you of your miſtake, I mult inform 

you that Mr. Selvin, having the preſumption to begin a 

© declaration of love to me on the Parade this morning, 
© I reproved him ſeverely for his want of reſpect, and 
* threatened him wich my diſpleaſure. In the rage of 


his jealouſy, at ſeeing me treat Mr. Tinſel well, he 


© diſcovered to me that he alſo was as criminal as himſelf, 
in order to oblige me to a ſeverer uſage of him.” 
* So he told you Mr. Tinſel was in love with you ?” 


Interrupted Mits Glanville.—“ He told it me in other 


words, replied Arabella; for he ſaid Mr. Tinſel was 
„ guilty 


8 * 


* & 
— — 
— 


— 2 


— 
r 


FF 


| THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 137 
guilty of that offence which I reſented fo ſeverely to 
« him.'— Miſs Glanville beginning to comprehend the 
myſtery, with great difficulty forbore laughing at her 
coulin's miſtake 3 for ſhe well knew the offence of 
Mr. Selvin hinted at, and deſirous of knowing what 
thoſe letters contained, ſhe begged her to delay opening 
them no longer. — Arabella, pleaſed at her ſolicitude, 
opened one of the letters; but glancing her eye to the 
bottom, and ſeeing the name of Selvin, ſhe threw it 


haſtily upon the table, and averting her eyes, © What a 


£ mortification have I avoided !* ſaid ſhe; that letter is 
from Selvin, and, queſtionleſs, contains an avowal of 
© his crime. —“ Nay, you mult read it,” cried Miſs 
Glanville, taking it _ * ſince you have opened it, it 
© is the ſame thing. 
you have ſeen it. However, to ſpare your nicety, I'll 
read it to you.“ Which accordingly ſhe did, and found 
it as follows 
© MADAM, 
© TI know not what inſinuations have been made ufe 
© of to perſuade you I was guilty of the offence which, 
e with juſtice, occaſioned your reſentment this morning; 
© but I aſſure you, nothing was ever more falle. My 
thoughts of your ladyſhip are very different, and full 
of the profoundeſt reſpect and veneration. I have rea- 
* ſon to ſuſpe&t Mr, Tinſel is the perſon who has thus en- 
© deavoured to prejudice me with your ladyſhip ; therefore 
© I am excuſable it I tell you, that thoſe very ſentiments, 
«© too diſreſpectful to be named, which he would per- 
ſuade vou are mine, he dilcovered himſelf, He then, 
Madam, is the perſon guilty of that offence he ſo 
© falſely lays to the charge of him, who is, with the 
© utmoſt reſpect anc eſteem, Madam, your ladyſhip's 
© moſt obedient, and moſt humble ſervant, 
BY | F. SkLVIN.' 
© How's this?“ cried Miſs Glanville. Why, Ma- 
© dam, you are certainly miſtaken, You ſee Mr. Selvin 
© utterly denies the crime of loving you. He has ſuffered 
very innoceutly in your opinion, Indeed, your lady- 
| M 3 ſhip 


ou can never perſuade him but 
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138 THE FEMALE QUIXOTP, 
« ſhip was too haſty in condemning him. — If what he 
© ſays be true,” replied Arabeila, who had been in ex. 
treme confuſion while a letter ſo different from what ſhe 
expected was reading, * I have indeed unjuſtly condemned 
© him. Nevertheleſs, I am ſtill inclined to believe this 
© 1s all artifice z and that he is really guilty of entertain. 
© ing a paſſion” for me.,*—* But why ſhould he take {6 
© much pains to deny it, Madam ?* faid Miſs Glanville, 
© Methinks that looks very odd.*—* Not at all,” inter- 
rupted Arabella, whole ſpirits were raiſed by recollecting 
an adventure in her romance ſimilar to this; * Mr. Selvin 
© has fallen upon the ſame ſtratagem with Seramenes, 
© who, being in love with the beautiful Cleobuline, prin-— 
© cels of Corinth, took all imaginable pains to conceal 
© his paſſion, in order to be near that fair princeſs, who 
© would have baniſhed him from her preſence, had ſhe 
© known he was in love with her. Nay, he went ſo far 
© in his diſſimulation, as to pretend love to one of the 
* ladies of her court, that his paſſion for the princeſs 
© might be the leſs taken notice of. In theſe caſes, 
© therefore, the more reſolutely a man denies his paſſion, 
© the more pure and violent it is.— "Then Mr. Selvin's 
«* paſſion is certainly very violent,“ replied Miſs Glan- 
ville, for he denies it very reſolutely ; and I believe 
none but your ladyſhip would have diſcovered his arti- 
© fice, But ſhall we not open the other letter? I have 
© a ſtrong notion it comes from Tinſel.' 

For that very reaſon I would not be acquainted with 
© the contents,” replied Arabella. You ſee Mr, Selvin 
© accuſes him of being guilty of that offence which he 
© denies. 1 ſhall doubtleſs meet with a confirmation of 
© his love in that letter.—Do not, I beleech you,” added 
ſhe, ſeeing her couſin preparing to open the letter, ex- 
© poſe me to the pain of hearing a preſumptuous declara- 
tion of love, Nay,* purſued ſhe, riſing in gieat 
emotion, if you are reſolved to perſecute me by reading 
Cit, I'll endeavour to get out of the hearing of it.“ 

© You ſhan't, I declare,“ ſaid Miss Glanville, laughs 
ing, and holding her; © I'll oblige you to hear it.“ 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTF, 39 
J vow, coulin,' ſaid Arabella, ſmiling, © you ule 
© me juſt as the princeſs Cleopatra did the fair and wile 
© Antonia, However, it by this you mean to do any 
e kindneſs to the unfortunate perſon Who wrote that bil- 
© let, you are greatly miſtaken; ſince, it you oblige me to 
© litten to a declaration of his crime, you will lay me 
© under a neceſſity to baniſh him. A ſentence he would 
© have avoided, while I remained ignorant of it.“ 
To this Miſs Glanville made no other reply than by 
opening the billet, the contents of which may be found 
in the following chapter. | 
CHAP. XIII. 
In which our Heroine's | Extravagance will be thought, 
perhaps, to be carried to au extravagant Length, 
© ManDan, 
© T HAD the honour to aſſure you this morning on the 
1 Parade, that the inſinuations Mr. Selvin made uſe of 
© to rob me of the ſuperlative happineſs of your eſteem, 
© were entirely falſe and groundleis. May the beams of 
© your bright eyes never ſhine on me more, if there is any 
© truth in what he ſaid to prejudice me with your lady- 
© ſhip! It Fam permitted to attend you to the rooms this 
© evening, J hope to convince you, that it was abſolutely 
* impoſſible I could have been capable of ſuch a crime, 
© who am, with the moſt protound reſpect, your lady- 
© ſhip's moſt devoted, &c. | ED, TiR SEL. 
© Well, Madam, ' ſaid Miſs Glanville, when ſhe had 
read this epiſtle, I fancy you need not pronounce a ſen- 
* tence of baniſhment upon poor Mr. Tinſel ; he ſeems 
to be quite innocent of the offence your lady ſhip ſuſpects 
* him of. Why, really,” returned Arabella, bluſhing 
with extreme contuſion at this ſecond diſappointment, 
* I am greatly perplexed to know how I ought to act on 
© this occaſion; I am much in the ſame ſituation with the 
* princeſs Serena. For, you mult know, this princeſs— 
Here Lucy entering, informed the ladies dinner was ſerv- 
ed. J (hall defer till another opportunity,” ſaid  Ara- 
bella, upon this interruption, © the relation of the princeſs 
* Serena's adventures; Which you will find, added ſhe, 
+a 
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in a low voice, bears a very great reſemblance to mine. 
Mils Glanville replied, ſhe would hear it whenever ſhe 
pleaſed ; and then followed Arabella to the qining- room. 

The cloth was ſcarce removed, when Mr. Selvin came 
in. Arabella bluſhed at his appearance, and diſcover d 
ſo much perplexity in her behaviour, that Mr, Selvin was 
apprehenſive he had not yet ſufficiently juſtified himſelt ; 
and therefore took the firſt opportunity to approach her, 

© | ſhall think myſelf very unhappy, Madam,” faid he, 
bowing, if the letter I did myſelt the honour to write to 
you this morning ——" 

Sir,“ wterrupted Arabella, © I perceive you are go- 
ing to forget the contents of that letter, and preparing 
again to offend. me by a preſumptuous declaration Gf 
love. — Who, I Madam!“ replied he, in great aſto- 
niſhment and confuſion, * I-I-I proteftt—though 1—1 
have a very great reſpect tor your ladyſhip, yet—yet ! 


never preſumed to—to—to—"—* You have preſumed 


too much," replied Arabella; „and J ſhould forget what 
* 1 owed to my own glory, if I furniſhed you with any 
© more occaſions of oftending me,—Know, then, I ab- 
* ſolutely forbid you to appear before me again, at leaft, 
© till I am convinced you have changed your ſentiments. 

Saying this, ſhe roſe from her ſeat, and making a ſign 
to him not to follow her, which indeed he had no inten- 
tion to do, ſhe quitted the room, highly ſatisfied with her 
own conduct upon this occaſion, which was exactly con- 
formable to the laws of romance. 

Mr. Tinfel, who had juſt alighted from his chair, hav- 
ing a glimpſe of her, as ſhe paſted to her own apartment, 
reſolved, it poſſible, to procure a private interview; {cr 
he did not doubt but his billet had done wonders in his 
favour. For that purpole he ventured up to her ant?. 
chamber, where he found Lucy in waiting, whom le de- 
fired to acquaint her lady, that he entreated a moment's 
ſpeech with her. Lucy, after heſitating a moment, and 
looking earneſtly at him, replied, Sir, if you'll promiſe 
me faithfully you are not in love with my lady, I'll ga 


„and deliver your mellage,'— Deuce take me,” ſaig 


Tinſel, 
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Tinſel, if that is not a very whimſical condition truly 
4 Pray, my dear, how came it into thy little brain, 
to ſuſpect I was in love with thy lady? but, ſuppoſe I 


« ſhould be in love with her, what then 2?—* Why then, 


it is likely you would die, thit's all, ſaid Lucy; 
* without my lady would be fo kind to command you to 
© live.”—* I vow thou haſt pretty notions, child,“ ſaid 
Tinlel, ſmiling : © haſt thou been reading any play-book 
lately? But pray, doſt think thy lady would have com- 
© paſſion on me, if I was in love with her ? Come, I 
© know thou art in her confidence? Halt thou ever heard 
© her talk of me? Doſt ſhe not tell thee all her ſecrets ?* 

Here Arabella's bell ringing, the beau ſlipped half-a- 
guinea into her hand, which Lucy not willing to refuſe, 


went immediately to her lady; to whom, with a trem- 


bling accent, ſhe repeated Mr. Tinſel's requeſt, 

* [mprudent girl!* cried Arabella, (tor I am loth to 
c ſuſpect thee of diſloyalty to thy miſtreſs) doſt thou 
© know the nature and extent of the requeſt thou haſt de- 
© livered ? Art thou ignorant that the preſumptuous 
© man whom thou ſoliciteſt this favour for, has mortally 
© offended me ??—* Indeed, Madam,” faid Lucy, tright- 
ened out of her wits, I don't ſolicit for him. I ſcorn to 
© do any ſuch thing. I would not offend your ladyſhip 
© for the world; for, before I would deliver his meſſage 
* to your ladyſhip, I made him affure me, that he was 
not in love with your ladyſhip.” 

© That was very wiſely done indeed, replied Arabella, 
ſmiling: and do you believe he ſpoke the truth? — 
Ves, indeed, I am ſure of it, ſaid Lucy, eagerly, © If 
* your ladyſhip will but be pleaſed to ſee him, he is only 
in the next room; I dare promiſe '— How! in- 
terrupted Arabella. What have you done? Have you 
brought him into my apartment, then? I protelt this ad- 
© venture is exactly like what befel the beautiful Statira, 
© when, by a ſtratagem of the ſame kind, Oroondates was 
© introduced into her preſence. Lucy, thou art another 
© Barſina, I think; but I hope thy intentions are not leſs 
innocent than hers were,'—* Indeed, Madam," e 

ucy, 
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Lucy, almoſt weeping, I am very innocent. I am 9 
© Barſina, as your ladyſhip calls me.'— I dare anſwer fer 
© thee,” ſaid Arabella, ſmiling at the turn ſhe gave to her 
words, © thou art no Barſina; and I ſhould wrong thee very 
© much to compare thee with that wile princeſs; for thou 
© art certainly one of the moſt ſimple wenches in the world, 
© But ſince thou haſt gone ſo far, let me know what the 
© unfortunate perſon deſires of me; for, fince Jam neither 
© more rigid, nor pretend to more virtue than Statira, ! 
© may do at leaſt as much for him, as that great queen did 
© for Oroondates.'—* He deſires, Madam, faid Lucy, 
© that your lady ſhip would be pleaſed to let him ſpeak with 
you. Or, in his words, I ſuppoſe,” replied Arabella, 
© he humbly implored a moment's audience.” 

© I told your ladyſhip his very words, indeed, Madam, 
{aid Lucy.— I tell thee, girl, thou art miſtaken,” {ai 
Arabella; © it is impoſſible he thould ſue for ſuch a fa- 
vour in terms like thole ; therefore, go back, and let 
£ him know that I conſent to grant him a ſhort audienc 
© upon thele conditions, —Firſt, Provided he does not 
* abuſe my indulgence by offending me with any proteſ- 
© tations of his paſſion.—Secondly, That he engages to 


* fulfil the injunctions I ſhall lay upon him, however 


© cruel and terrible they may appear.—Laſftly, That his 
«© deſpair mult not prompt him to any act of deſperation 
* againſt himſelf.— Lucy having received this meſſage, 
quitted the room haſtily, for fear ſhe ſhould forget it. 

Well, my pretty ambaſſadreſs, faid Tinil, when he 
ſaw her enter the anti-chamber, will your lady ſee me?“ 

No, Sir,” replied Lucy,—* No!” interrupted Tinſ:1, 
* that's kind, faith, after waiting ſo long.“ 

Pray, Sir, ſaid Lucy, don't put me out ſo; I ſhall 
© forget what my lady ordered me to tell you. — Ou 1 
© aſk your pardon, child,“ faid Tinſel; come, let me 
© hear your meſſage.— Sir, ſaid Lucy, adopting the ſo— 
lemnity of her lady's accent, my lady bade me ſay that 
© the will grant No, that ſhe conſents to grant you a 
© ſhort dience.'—* Audience, you would ſay, child, (aid 
Tinlel; * but how came you to tell me before ſhe would 
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e net fee me?'— J vow and proteſt, Sir,“ ſaid Lucy, 


« vou have put all my lady's words clean out of my head 


E © | don't know what comes next,'—* Oh, no matter, ſaid 


Tinſel,-* you have told me enough ; III wait upon her 


directly. — Lucy, who ſaw him making towards the 
Wc 1 preſſed between it and him ; and having all her 
E lidy's whims in her head, tuppoled he was going to carry 
her away. Poſſeſſed with this thought, ſhe ſcreamed 
S out, © Help! help! tor Heaven's ſake! m 
carried away! — Arabella hearing this . on of 
ber woman's, echoed her ſcreams, though with a voice 
WF i:fivitely more delicate; and ſeeing Tinſel, who, cons 
founded to the laſt degree at the cries of both tlie lady 
and her woman, had got into her chamber he knew 
not how, ſhe gave herſelf over for loſt, and fell back in 
her, chair in a ſwoon, or ſomething ſhe took for a 
oon for ſhe was perfuaded it could happs n no other— 
| Wile, ſince all ladies in the ſame circumſtances are 


y lady will be 


terrified into a fainting fit, and ſeldom recover till they 
are conveniently carried away; and when they awake, 
ind themſelves many miles off in the power ct their ra- 
Viiter,—Arabella's other women, alarmed by her cries, 
came running into the room; and ſeeing Mr. Tinſel 


there, and their lady in a ſwoon, concluded fome very 
£ extraordinary accident had happened, —* What is your 


© bulineſs here ?* cried th ey all at a time. Is it you 


„chat has frighted her ladp{hip 7—* Devil take me, Haid 
[Tinſel, am: aed, cit L can tell what all this means!“ 


By this time Sir Charles, Mir. Glanville, and his 
ſiſter, came lunning aſtoniſned up itairs. Arabella (till 


continued motionleis in her chair, her eyes cloled, and 
her head reclined upon Lucy, who, wita her other wo 


men, was endcavouring to recover her. — Mr. Glanville 


Neagerly ran to her alliſtance, while Sir Charles and his 


daughter as Fl interrogated Mr, Tinſel, who ſtood 


motionleſs with fur prite, concerning the cauſe of her diſ- 


oraer.—Arabella then firſt diſcovering {ome ſigns of lite, 
nalf opened her eyes. —“ Inhuman ä cried ſhe, 


v1 & taint voice, ſup poſing herſelf in the hands of her 
nine, * think not thy cruel violence ſhall procure thee 
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« what thy ſubmiſſions could not obtain; and if when 
thou hadft only my indifference to ſurmount, thou didit 
* find it {o difficult to overcome my reſolution, now that, 
© by this unjuſt attempt,.thou haſt added averſion to that 
© indifference, never hope for any thing but the moſt bit. 
© ter reproaches from me.'—* Why, niece,” (aid Sir 
Charles, approaching her, what is the matter? Look 
© up, I beſeech you, nobody 1s attempting to do you any 
© hurt ; here's none but friends about you.“ Arabella, 
railing her head at the ſound of her uncle's voice, and 
caſting a confuſed look on the perſons about her— 
May I believe my tenſes ? Am ] reſcued, and in my 
e own chamber? To whoſe valour is my deliverance ow. 
© ing? Without doubt, it is to my couſin's: but whe 
© js he? Let me aſſure him of my gratitude,” 

Mr. Glanville, who had retired to a window in great con. 
fuſion, as ſoon as he heard her call for him, came toward 
her, and in a whiſper begged her to be compoſed ; that 
ſhe was in no danger. — And pray, niece,” ſaid Sir 
Charles, now you are a little recovered, be ſo good to 
« inform us of the cauſe of your fright, What has hay- 
© pyened to occaſion all this confufion ?*—* How, Sir! 
ſaid Arabella, don't you know then what has happened? 
Pray, how was I brought again into my chamber, and 
© by what means was I reſcued ?? — I proteft,* ſaid Sir 
Charles, © I don't know that you have been out of it.” 

__ * Alas!” replied Arabella, I perceive you are quite 
ignorant of what has befallen me; nor am I able to 
© give you any information: all I can tell you is, that 
© alarmed by my women's cries, and the fight of my ra 
© vither, who came into my chamber, I tainted away, 
© and fo facilitated his enterprize; fince, doubtlets, it 
t was very caly for him to carry me away while Ire. 
© mained in that ſenſeleſs condition. How I was reſcued, 
© cr by whom, one of my women can haply inform you; 
© ſince, it is probable, one of them was alſo forced away 
© with me—Oh, heavens?” cried ſhe, ſeeing Tintel, who 
all this while flood gazing like one diſtracted ; * what 


makes that impious man in my preſence! What am! 


* to think of this? Am I really delivered, or no?” 
| What 
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What can this mean ?* cried Sir Char les, turning to 
Tinſcl.—“ Have you, Sir, had any hand in frighting my 
niece :“ I, Sir !* laid Tinſel, let me periſh if ever J 
« was fo contounded in my lite! the lady's brain is diſ- 
c ordered, L believe.“ Mr. Glanville, who was convinced 
all this confofion was cauſed by ſome of Arabella's whims, 
dreaded leſt an explanation would the more expole her; 
and therefore told his father that it would be beſt to re- 
tire, and leave his cou to the care of his ſiſter and her 
women; adding, that ſhe was not yet quite recogered, 
and their preſence did but diſcompoſe her. Then ad- 
drelſing himſelf to Tinſel, told him he would wait upon 
him down fairs;—Arabell a, ſceing them going away to- 


gether, and ſuppoſing they intended to diſpute the poſſeſ- 


ſion of her with their ſwords, cajled out to them to ſtay, 
Mr. Glanville, however, without minding her, preſſed 
Mr. Tinſel to walk down, —* Niy, pray, Sir,* ſaid the 
beau, © let us go in again; ſhe may grow outrageous if we 
diloblige her.'—* Outrageous, Sir?“ faid Glanville z * do 
* you {uppole my couſin is mad !'—* Upon my foul, Sir,” 


replied Tinſel, * if ſhe is not mad, ſhe is certainly a little 


© out of her Cnſes, or lo." „ Arabella, havingreiterated her 
commands tor her lovers to return, and find ling they did 
not obey her, ran to her chamber- door, where they were 
bolding a lurly fort of conference, eſpecially on Glan- 
vilie's fide, who was horridly out of humour, 

I perceive by your looks,” {aid Arabella to her cou - 


tin, © the deſign you are meditating 3 but know, that I 


a * avſolutely torbid you, by all the power I have over 
* you, not to engage in combat with my raviſher here.” 

C Madam,” interrupted Glanville, I beſeech you do 
© not — ] know,” laid the, you will object to 
* me the examples of Aitamenes, Aronces, and many 
others, who were ſo generous as to promile their rivals 
© not to refuſe them that ſatisfaction whenever they de- 
* mande( it—but conſider, you have not the fame obli- 

* gations to Mr. Tinſel that Artamenes had to the king 
* of Aſſyria, or that Aronces had to—— 

For God's ſake, coulin,* ſaid Gl anville, © what's 

* all this to the purpoſe ? Curle on Aronces and the king 
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* of Afyria, I ſay '—The aſtoniſhment of Arabella at 
this intemperate i{peech of her coulin, kept her for a mo. 
ment immoveable ; when Sir Charles, who, during this 
Giſcourie, had been collecting ail the inte mation le 
could from Lucy concerning this perplexed afi fair, came 
towards Tinſel, and giving him an angry look, told him, 
he ſhould take it well if he forbore vinting any of his fa. 
mily for the future.— Oh, your mcſt obedient ſervant, 
©Sir,* ſaid Tinſel, © you expect, I ſuppoſe, I ſhould be 
: exceſſively chagrined at this prohibition ; but upon my 
© foul I am greatly obliged to you. Agad! I have ny 
© great mind to a halter: and ſince this lady i is ſo apt to 
c think people have a deſign to raviſh her, the wii 
thing a man can do, is to keep out of her way.“ 

a Sir, replied Glanville, who had followed him to 
the door, J believe there has been ſome little miſtake 
in what has happened to-day, — However, I expect 
© you'll take no unbecoming liberties with the character 
of Lady Bella. —“ Oh, Str!“ ſaid Tinſel, I give you 
© my honour I ſhall always ſpeak of the lady with the 
© moſt profound.veneration. Sheis a moſt accompliſhed, 
ein comprehenſible lady: and the devil take me, it 1 
© think there is her fellow in the world—And ſo, Sir, I 
© am your moſt obedient——'—* A word with you be- 
© fore you go, ſaid Glanville, ſtopping him. No 
more of thei: ſneers, as you value that ſmooth face of 

yours, or TI deſpoil it of a noſe.— Oh! your hum- 
© ble ſervant,” ſaid the beau, retiring in great confuſion, 
with ſomething betw:xt a ſmile and a grin upon his 
countenance, which he took care, however, Mr. Glan- 


ville ſhonld not fee ? who, as ſoon as he quitted him, 


went again to Arabella's apartment, in order to prevail 
upon his father and ſiſter to leave her a little to herſelf; 
for he dreaded left ſome more inſtances of her extrava- 
gance would put it into his father's head that ſhe was 
really out of her ſenſes, —* Well, Sir, ſaid Arabella, 
upon his entrance, © you have, I ſuppoſe, given your 
* rival his liberty. I aflure you this generoſity is highly 
© agreeable to me—And herein you imitate the noble 
* Artamenes, who, upon a like occaſion, acted n+ you 
© nave 
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have done, For when fortune had put the raviſher of 
Mandana in his power, and he became the vanquiſher 
of his rival, who endeavoured by violence to polleſs 
chat divine princeſs, this truly generous hero relinquiſh- 
ed the right he had of diſpoſing of his priſoner, and, 
inſtead of ſacrificing his lite to his juſt and reaſonable 
vengeance, he gave a proof of his admirable virtue and 
clemency by dilmiting him in ſafety, as you have done, 
However, added ſhe, © I hope you have made him 
ſwear upon your {word that he will never make a ſe— 
cond attempt upon my liberty.—I perceive,” purtued 
ſhe, ſeeing Mr. Glanville continued tilent, with his eyes 
bent on the ground, for indeed he was aſhamed to look 


A _ 


— 


VP; that you would willingly avoid the praiſe due to 


the heroic action you have juſt performed—Nay, I ſup- 
pole you are relolved to keep it ſecret, if poſſible ; yet 
J mult tell you, that you will not eſcape the glory due 
to it. Glory is as neceſlarily the reſult of a virtuous 
action, as light is an efle& of the ſun which cauſeth 
it, and has no dependance on any 0:ne caule ; hnce A 
virtuous action continues {till the tame, though it be 
done without teſtimony ; and glory, which is, as one 
may lay, born with it, conſtantly attends it, though the 
action be not known,*—* I protelt, niece,” ſaid Sir 
Charles, that's very prettily ſaid,” 
In my opinion, Sir, purtued Arabella, © it any thing 
© can weaken the glory of a good action, it is the care a 
* perſon takes to make it known; as it one did not do 
good for the ſake of good, but for the praiſe that gene- 
* rally follows it. Thoſe, then, that are governed by ſo 
* intereſted a motive, ought to be conſidered as ſordid 
* rather than generous perſons 3 who, making a kind of 
* traffic between virtue and glory, barter juſt to much of 
the one for the other, and expect, like other merchants, to 
© make advantage by the exchange. — Mr. Glanville, 
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who was charmed into an ecſtaſy at this ſenſible ſpeech of 


Arabella's, forgot in an inſtant all her abſurdities. He 
did not fail to expreis his admiration of her underſtanding 
in terms ut brought a bluſh into her . fair tace, and 
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148 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 

obliged her to lay her commands upon him to ceaſe hi: 
exceſſive commendations. Then making a ſigu to them 
to leave her alone, Mr. Glanville, who underſtood her, 


took his father and ſiſter down ſtairs, leaving Arabell! 
with her faithful Lucy, whom ſhe immediately com. 


manded to give her a relation of what had happencd ty 
her from the tine of her {wooning till ſhe recovered, 
CHAT: ALY. 
Dialogue between Arabella and Lucy, in which the 
latter ſeems to have the Advantage, | 

HY, Madam, ſaid Lucy, ail 1 can tell your 
© ladyſhip is, that we were all exceſſively fright. 

© ed, to be ſure, when you fainted, eſpecially myſlelf; 
and that we did what we could to recover you—And 
* to accordingly your ladyſhip did recover.“ 

* What's this to the purpoſe ?* ſaid Arabella, per. 
ceiving ſhe (topped here. I know that I fainted, and 
© it is allo very plain that I recovered again alk you 
© what happened to me in the intermediate time between 
my fainting and recovery? Give me a faithful relation 
© of all the accidents to which by my fainting I am quite 
© a ſtranger, and which, no doubt, are very conſidera» 
© ble. '—* Indeed, Madam,” - replied Lucy, I have 
given your ladyſhip a faithful relation of all I can re- 
member. — When ?* reſumed Arabella, ſurpriſed, 

* This moment, Madam,” ſaid Lucy.—* Why, ſure 
thou dreameſt, wench !* replied ſhe. * Haſt thou told 
me how I was ſeized and carried off! How I was reſ- 
*cued again? And—'—* No, indeed, Madam,” inter- 
rupted Lucy, I don't dream; I never told your lady- 
* ſhip that you was carried off,'”—* Well, ſaid Arabella, 
and why doſt thou not ſatisfy my curioſity ? Is it not 
* fit I ſhould be acquainted with ſuch a momentous part 
© of my hiſtory ?*—« I can't, indeed, and pleaſe your 
* ladyſhip,” faid Lucy.—* What, can'ſt thou not?“ ſaid 
Arabella, enraged at her ſtupidity.— Why, Madam, 
ſaid Lucy, ſobbing, I can't make a hiſtory of vo- 
© thing '—* Of nothing, wench !* reſumed Arabella, in 
a greater rage than before. * Doſt thou call an adven- 
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THE FEMALE QUIXOTFE, 1 
« ture to which thou waſt a witnels, and boreſt haply ſo 
great a ſhare in, nothing ?—An adventure which here- 
after will make a conſiderable figure in the relation of 
my life, doſt thou look upon as trifling and of no con- 
« ſequence ?*—* No, indeed I don't, Madam, ſaid Lucy. 

Why, then,“ purſued Arabella, doſt thou wiltully 
© neglect to relate it? Suppole, as there is nothing more 
© likely, thou wert commanded by ſome perſons of con- 
« ſiderable quality, or haply ſome great princes and prin— 
* ceſſes, to recount the adventures of my lite, wouldeſt 
© thou omit a circumſtance of fo much moment ?? 

No, indeed, Madam!“ ſaid Lucy. —“ I am glad to 
© hear thou art fo diſcreet,” ſaid Arabella; * and pray 


do me the favour to relate this adventure to me, as 


thou wouldeſt do to th ole princes and princehies, if thou 
wert commanded,”'—-Here Arabella, making a full ſtop, 
fixed her eyes upon her woman, expecting every moment 
ſhe would begin the defired narrative; but finding ſg 
continued ſilent longer than ſhe thought was neceſſary 
for recalling the ſeveral cu cumſtances of the Rory into her 
mind—* I find,“ ſaid ſhe, © it will be neceſtary to caution 
you againſt making your audience wait too Jong ter 
your relation; it looks as if you was to make a ſtudied 
© ipeech, not a ſimple relation of facts, which ought to 
© be free from all affectation of labour and art; and be 
© told with tfat graceful negligence which is ſo becom- 
© ing to truth.*—* This I thought proper to tell you,” 
added ſhe, that you may not fall into that miſtake when 
© you are called upon to relate my adventures Well, 
© now if you pleaſe to begin.“ What, pray Madam ?? 
ſaid Lucy.— What!” repeated Arabella. Why, the 
adventures which happened to me ſo lately. Relate to 
* me every circumſtance of my being carried away, and 
© how my deliverance was effected by my coulin,” | 
Indeed, Madam,” faid Lucy, I know nothing 
© about your ladyſhip's being carried away,? 
© Be gone, cried Arabella, loſing all patience at her 
obſtinacy ; „get out of my preſence this moment,— 
© Wretch! unworthy of my confidence and favour; thy 
- N 3 $ treaſon, 
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© treaſon is too manifeſt 3 thou art bribed by that pre. 
* ſumptuous man to conceal all the circumſtances of hi; 
attempt from my knowledge, to the end that I may not 
© have a full conviction of his guilt. Lucy who never 
jaw her lady ſo much offended before, and knew not the 
occaſion of it, burſt into tears; which fo affected the 
tender heart of Arabella, that, lofing inſenfibly all her 
anger, ſhe told her, with a voice ſoftened to a tone of 
the utmoſt ſweetneſs and condeſcenſion, that provided ſhe 
would confeſs how far ſhe had been prevailed upon by his 
rich preſents to forget her duty, ſhe would *pardon and 
receive her again into favour—* Speak, added ihe, 
© and be not afraid, after this promile, to let me know 


© what Mr. Tinlel required of thee, and what were the 


© giits with which he purchaled thy ſervices : doubtlels, 
© te preſented thee with jewels of a conſiderable value.” 

© Since your ladyſhip,' ſaid Lucy, ſobbing, has 
promiſed not to be angry, I don't care if I do tell 
© your Jadyſhip what he gave me. He gave me this 
half-guinea, Madam, indeed he did; but, tor all that, 
* when he would come into your chamber, I ftruggled 
* with him, and cried out, for fear he ſhould carry your 
© Iadyſhip away.*—Arabella, loft in aſtoniſhment and 
ſhame at hearing of ſo inconſiderable a pretent made to 
her woman, the like of which not one of her romances 
could furniſh her, ordered her immediately to withdraw, 
not being willing ſhe ſhould oblerve the confuſion this 
ſtrange bribe had given her.—Atter ſhe had been gone 
ſome time, ſhe endeavoured to compole her looks, and 
went down to the dining-room, where Sir Charles 
and his ſon and daughter had been engaged in a conver- 
ſation concerning her, the particulars of which may be 
found in the firit chapter of the next book. 
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BOOK VIII. 


HAP. I. 


Contains the Converſation referred to in the laſt Chapter 
of the preceding Book. 
ISS Glanville, who with a malicious pleaſure had 
ſecretly triumphed in the extravagances her beau- 
tiful couſin had been guilty of, was now ſenſibly diſap— 
pointed to find they had had ſo little effect on her father 
and brother; for inſtead of reflecting upon the abſurdi— 
ties to which they had been a witnels, Mr. Glanville 
artfully purſued the ſubject Arabella had juſt before been 
expatiating upon, taking notice frequently of ſome obſer- 
vations of hers, and by a well-contrived repetition of her 
words, obliged his father a ſecond time to declare that his 
niece had ſpoken extremely well. Mr. Glanville taking 
the word, launched out into ſuch prailes of her wit, that 
Miſs Glanville, no longer able to liſten patiently, replied 
—* Tt was true Lady Bella ſometimes ſaid very ſenſible 
things; that it was a great pity ſhe was not always in 
© areaſonable way of thinkin», or that her intervals were 
not longer.“ Her intervals, Miis!* ſaid Glanville; 
pray what do you mean by that expreſſion?'— Why, 
© pray,” faid Mits Glanville, don't you think my couſin 
is ſometimes a little wrong in the head??? 

Mr. Glanville at theſe words ſtarting from his chair, 
took a turn acrols the room in great ditcompolure ; then 
ſtopping all of a judden, and giving his filter a furious 
look---* Charlotte,* ſaid he, * don't give me cauſe to 
think you are envious of your coulin's ſuperior excel- 
f lences,'—* Envious !* repeated Mits Glanville; I 
* envious of my couſin- -I vow I ſhould never have 
thought of that---Indeed, brother, you are much miſ- 
taken: my couſin's ſupsrior excellences never gave me 
da moment's diſturbance---Though I muſt conie!s her 
* unaccountable whims have often excited my pi y.) 

No more of this, Charlotte,” interrupted Mr. Glan= 


ville, as you value my friendihip-.-No more of it.” 


Why, 


* — 


lotte, {aid Mr. Glanville, * not to aim at repeating you 
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* Why, really, ſon,' ſaid Sir Charles, my niece has 
© very ſtrange whimfies ſometimes. How it came into 
her head to think Mr. Tinſel would attempt to carry 
her away, I can't imagine! For, after all, he only 
« preſſed rather too rudely into her chamber; for which, 
as you ſee, I have forbidden his viſits.—“ That was 
© of a piece, ſaid Mils Glanville, ſneeringly to her bio- 
ther, © with her aſking you if you had made Mr. Tine 
« {wear upon your ſword that he would never again at- 
* tempt to carry her away; and applauding you for hav. 
ing given him his liberty, as the generous Atermen; 
« did on the fame occaſion.— I would advite you, Char. 


couſin's words, till you know how to pronounce them 
properly. Oh! that's one of her ſuperior exce:lences,' 
ſaid Miis Glanville. Indeed, Mils,“ {:id Glanvillc, 
very provokingly, * ſhe is ſuperior to you in many things; 
and as much fo in the goodneſs of her heart, as in ths 
© beauty of her perſon !* 

Come, come, Charles,“ ſaid the baronet, who obſucy. 
ed his daughter fat ſwelling and biting her lips at this re- 
proach, * perſonal reflections are better avoided, Your 
« ſiſter is very well, and not to be diſparaged; though, 
© to be ſure, Lady Bella is the fineſt woman J ever law 
in my life.“ - Miſs Glanville was, it poſſible, more dil. 
guſted at her father's palliation than her brother's re- 
proaches ;_ and, in order to give a looſe to her paſſion, 
accuſed Mr, Glanville of a decreaſe in his affection tor 
her, fince he had been in love with her couſin ; and hay- 
ing found this excule for her tears, very freely gave vent 
to them. Mr. Glanville, being ſoftened by this fight, 
ſacrificed a few compliments to her vanity, which {ſoon 
reſtored her to her uſual tranquillity z then turning th 
diſcourſe on his beloved Arabella, pronounced a panegy- 
ric on her virtues and accompliſhments of an hour long; 
which, if it did not abſolutely perſuade his ſiſter to change 
her opinion, it certainly convinced his father that his 
niece was not only perfectly well in her underſtanding; 
but even better thay molt others of her ſex, Mr. 91 
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ville had juſt finiſhed her eulogium when Arabella appear- 
ed: joy danced in his eyes at her approach; he gazed 
upon her with a kind of conſcious triumph in his 
looks; her conſummate lovelineſs juſtifying his paſſion, 
and being in his opinion more than an excuſe for all her 
extravagances. 

HAF. 11. 
In cobich our Heroine, ds abe preſume, fhews herſelf in 
two very different Lights. 

RABELLA, who at her entrance had perceived 
ſome traces of uneaſinets upon Mils Glanville's 
countenance, te iderly aſked her the cauſe; to which that 
young lady anſ vering in a cold and reſerved manner, Mr. 
Glanville, to divert her reil:&ions on it, very freely ac- 
cuſed himſelf of having given his fitter tome otfence.— 
© To be ſure, brother, taid Miſs Glanville, you are 
© very vehement in your temper, and are as violently car- 
© ried away about things of little importance as of the 


= © greatelt; and then, whatever you have a fancy tor, 


© you love ſo obftinately.*—* I am obliged to you, Miis,? 


interrupted Mr. Glanyi le, © for endcavouring to give 


Lady Bella to uniavourable an opinion of me. —“ I aſ- 
* {ure you,” ſaid Arabella, Miſs Glanville has ſaid no- 
* thing to your diſadvantage : for, in my opinion, the 
* temperament of great minds ought to be ſuch as ſhe 
* reprelents yours to be, For there is nothing at fo great 
* a diſtance from true and heroic virtue, as that indiffe- 
* rence which obliges ſome people to be pleaſed with all 
things or nothing: whence it comes to pals, that they 


neither entertain great deſires of glory, nor fear of im- 


* tamy, that they neither love nor hate; that they are 
* wholly influenced by cuſtom, and are ſenſible only of 
* the afflictions of the body, their minds being ina man- 
© ner _inſenſible.” 


To fay the truth, Tam inclined to conceive a greater 


hope of a man, who in the beginning of his life is hur- 


ried away by ſome evil habit, than one that faſtens on 
C nothing; the mind that c nnot be brought to deteſt 
* Vice, will never be perſuaded to love virtue; but one 
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who is capable of loving or hating irreconcileably, by 5 1 
* having, when young, his paſſions directed to proper . 

objeèts, will remain fixed in his choice of whut is MR © 

good. But with him who is incapable of any violent £ 
attraction, ard whole heart is chilled by a general in. WF 
difference, precept or example will have no force And 
philoſophy itlelt, which boaſts it hath remedies for al. 


7 
e 
br 
1 
9 1 


indiſpolitions of the ſoul, never had any that can cure 
an indifferent mind Nay,” added ſhe, © I am perſuad. 
ed that indiiference is generally the inſeparable compa. 
nion of a weak and impertect judgment; for it is ſo 
natural to a perſon to be carried towards that which he 
helleves to be good, that if indifferent people were able 
to judge of things, they would faſten on ſomething, 
© But certain it is, that this lukewarmneſs of foul, which 
© {ends forth but feeble deſires, ſends allo but fecble 
© lights ; ſo that thoſe who are guilty of it, not know- 
ing any thing clearly, cannot faſten on any thing with 
© perleverance,'—Mr. Glanville, when Arabella had fi. 
niſhed this ſpeech, caſt a triumphing glance at his filter, 
who had affected great inattention all the while ſhe had 
been ſpeaking. Sir Charles, in his way, expreſſed much 
admiration of her wit, telling her, if ſhe had been a man, 
ſhe would have made a great figure in parliament, and 
that her ſpeeches might have come perhaps to be printed 
in time,—This compliment, odd as it was, gave great 
joy to Glanville ; when the converſation was interrupted 
by the arrival of Mr. Selvin, who had ſlipt away unob- 
ſerved at the time that Arabella's indiſpoſition had alarm- 
ed them, and now came to inquire after her health; and 
alſo, if an opportunity offered, to ſet her right with re- 
gard to the ſuipicions ſhe had entertained of his deſigning 
to pay his addreſſes to her. | 
Arabella, as ſoon as he had ſent in his name, appeared 
to be in great diſturbance z and upon his entrance, offer- 
ed immediately to withdraw, telling Mr. Glanville, who 
would have detained her, that ſhe found no place was 
likely to ſecure her from the perſecutions of that gentle- 
man,—Glanville ſtared, and looked ſtrangely perplexed Wet 
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at this ſpeech; Miſs Glanville {tmiled ; and poor Selvin, 
with a very filly look, hemm'd two or three times, and 
then with a faultering accent ſaid, Madam, I am very 
© much concerned to find your Jadyſhip reſolved to perſiſt 
Cm ——— Sir, interrupted Arabella, © my reſolu— 
tions are unalterable. I told you to before, and am 
© ſurpriled, atier the knowledge of my intentions, you 
© preſume to appear in my preſence again, from whence 
© | hid ſo poſitively baniſhed you.'—* Pray, niece,” ſaid 
Sir Charles, what has Mr. Selvin done to diſoblige 
© you '—* Sir,” replied Arabella, Mr. Selvin's offence 
© can admit of no other reparation than that which I re- 
quired of him, which was a voluntary baniſhment 
trom my preſence ; and in this, purſued ſhe, © T am 
guilty of no more ſeverity to you, than the princeſs 
Ulcha was to the unfortunate 'Ihraſhmedes. For the 
paſlion of this prince having come to her Knowledge, 
notwithſtanding the pains he took to conceal it, this 
fair and wile princeſs thought it not enough to forbid 
his ſpeaking to her, but alls baniſhed him from her 
preſence 3 laying a peremptory command upon him, 
never to appear before her again till he was pertectly 
cured of that unhappy love he had entertained for her 
—Imitate, therefore, the meritorious obedience of this 
poor prince, and if that pafſion you profeſs for me — 
© How, Sir,* interrupted Sir Charles, © Do you make 
© love to my niece, then? —“ Sir,” replied Mr. Selvin, 
who was ſtrangely contounded at Arabella's ſpeech, 
„though I really admire the perfections this lady is 
© poſſetled of, yet I aſſure you, upon my honour, I ne- 
ver had a thought of making any addreſſes to her; 
© and I cannot imagine why her ladyſhip perſiſts in ac- 
© culing me of ſuch preſumption.'—So formal a denial, 
after what Arabella had ſaid, extremely perplexed Sir 
Charles, and filled Mr. Glanville with inconceivable 
ſhame.—Miſs Glanville enjoyed their diſturbance, and, 
full of an ill-natured triumph, endeavoured to look Ara... 
hella into confuſion ; but that lady not being at all diſ- 
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diſclaiming any paſlion for me—Upon any other occa. 


with the reaſons why Thrafimedes ſhould not ſtay in 


© injuſtice to your generoſity, as to ſuppoſe the glory of 
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compoſed by this declaration of Mr, Selvin' 8, having 
accounted for it already, replied with great calmngels_ 

© Sir, it is ealy to tee through the artifice of your 


c ſion, queſtionlels, you would rather ſacrifice your life, 

© than conſent to diſavow theſe ſentiments which, un 

* happily tor your peace, you have entertained, At 
© prelent the deſire of continuing near me, obliges you to 


© lay this conſtraint upon yourſelf; however, you know 4 
Thraſimedes teil upon the ſ:me Kratagem to no par: 4 
© pole. The rigid Ddofia ſaw through the diſguiſe, ay! 
© would not diſpenſe with herſc]t from banithing him < 
© from Rome, as I do you from England'— F 
How, Madam !* interrupted Selvin, amazed 2 
© Yes, Sir,” replied Arabella haſtily, © nothing le; : 
E can fatisty what I owe to the conſideration of my own ” 
glory. Upon my word, Madam, ' ſaid Selvin, hull , 
angry, and yet ſtrongly inclined to laugh, I don't ſte 
© the neceflity of my quitting my native country, to fl. 
© tisty what you owe to the conſideration of your own ; 
* glory, Pray, how does my ſtaying in England affect 


« your ladyſhip's glory? To anſwer your queſtion With 
© another,” ſaid Arabella, pray how did the ſtay cf 
* Thrafunedes in Rome affect the glory of the empress 
© Udoſia ??—Mr. Selvin was ſtruck dumb with this 
ſpeech, tor he was not willing to be thought ſo deficient 
in tbe knowledge of hiſtory, as not to be acquainted 
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Rome. His ſilence therefore ſeeming to Arabella to be a 
tacit confeſſion of the juſtice of her commands, a ſenti. 
ment of compaſſion for this unfortunate lover intrudded 
itſelf into her mind, and turning her bright eyes, full of 
a ſoft complacency, upon Selvin, who ſtared at her as it 
he had loſt his wits—* I will not,” laid ſhe, * wrong the 
« ſublimity of your paſſion for me ſv much, as to doubt 

your being ready to ſacrifice the repoſe of your own 
© life to the ſatisfaction of mine: nor will I do fo much 


« obeying my commands, will nol ir. ſome meaſure ſoften 
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e the vigour of your deſtiny I know not whether it may 


ebe lawful for me to tell yon, that your misfortune does 


* 


really cauſe me ſome affliction; but I am willing to 
give you this conſolation, and allo to aflure you, that 
to whatever part of the world your deſpair will carr 

you, the good wiſhes and compathon of Arabella ſhall 
{ollow you. Having ſaid this, with one of her fair 


* 


- 


* 


* 


hands ſhe covered her face, to hide the bluſhes which ſo 


compaſſionate a ſpeech had cauſed Holding the other ex- 


tended with a careleſs air, ſuppoſing he would kneel to 
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kits it, and bathe it with his tears, as was the cuſtom 
on ſuch melancholy occaſions, her head at the fame time 
turned another way, as if reluctantly and with confuſion 
ſhe granted this favour.— But after ſtanding a moment 
in this poſture, and finding her hand untouched, the con- 
© cluded grief had deprived him of his ſenſes, and that he 
# would ſhortly fall into a ſwoon as Thraſimedes did; and 
to prevent being a witneſs of ſo doleful a fight, ſhe hur- 
# ried out of the room, without once turning about; and 
having reached her own apartment, ſunk into a chair, 
not a little affected with the deplorable condition in 
which ſhe had left her ſuppoſed miſerable lover. 


CHAP. III. 
| The Contraſt continued, 
1 company ſhe had left behind her being all, ex- 
cept Mr. Glanville, to the laſt degree ſurpriſed at 
| her ſtrange words and actions, continued mute for ſeve- 


ral minutes after ſhe was gone, ſtaring upon one another, 


as if each wiſhed to know the other's opinion of ſuch an 
unaccountable behaviour. At lat Miſs Glanville, who 
obſerved her brother's back towards her, told Mr. Selvin, 
in a low voice, that ſhe hoped he would call and take his 


leave of them before he ſet out for the place where his de- 


{pair would carry him. Mr. Selvin, in ſpite of his natu- 
ral gravity, could not forbear laughing at this ſpeech of 
Miis Glanville's, which ſhocked her brother; and not 
being able to ſtay where Arabella was ridiculed, nor en- 
titled to reſent it, which would have been a manifeſt in- 
juſtice on that occaſion, he retired to his own apartment, 
to give vent to that ſpleen which in thoſe moments made 
Vol. II. 
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bim out of humour with all the worki.—Sir Charles, 
when he was cone, indulged himielt in a little mirth on 
his niece's extravagance, proteſting he did not know 
what to do with her. Upon which Miſs Glanville ob. 

ferved, that it was a pity there were not ſuch things as 

proteſtant nunntries; giving it as her opinion, that her 
couſin ought to be confined in one of thole places, aud 
never ſuffered to ſee any company, by Which means ſhe 
would avoid expoſing herſelf in the manner ſhe did now. 
Mr. Selvin, who poſſibly thought this a rcaſonable 
ſcheme of Miſs Glanville's, ſeemed by his ſilence to aſſent 
to her opinion; but Sir Charles was greatly difplealed 
with his daughter for expreſſing herſelf ſo freely ; alledg- 
ing that Arabella, when ſhe was out of thole whims, 
was a very ſenſible young lady, and fometimes talked as 
learnedly as a divine. To which Mr. Sclvin alſo added, 
that ſhe had a great knowledge of hiſtory, and had a mot 
ſurpiſing memory; and after ſome more diſcourſe to the 

ſame purpoſe, he took his leave, carneſtly entreating 8“ 

Charles to believe that he never entertained any deſign of 

making his addreſſes to Lady Bella. 

In the mean time, that lady, after having given nea 
half an hour to thoſe reflections which occur to heroines 
in the ſame ſituation with herſelf, called for Lucy, and 

ordered her to go to the dining room, and ſee in what 
condition Mr. Selvin was, telling her ſhe had certainly 
left him in a ſwoon, as alſo the occaſion of it; and bid 
her give him all the conſolation in her power.—Lucy, 
with tears in her eyes at this recital, went down as ſhe 
was ordered; and entering the room without any cere- 
mony, her thoughts being wholly fixed on the melancho- 
ly circumſtance her lady had been telling her, ſhe looked 
eagerly round the room without ſpeaking a word, till Sir 

Charles and Miſs Glanville, who thought ſhe had been 

ſent with ſome meſiage from Arabella, aſked her, both 
at the (ame inſtant, what ſhe wanted,—* I came, Sir, 

{aid Lucy, repeating her lady's words, to ſee in what 

condition Mr. Selvin is in, and to give him all the ſola- 

\ tion in my power. — Sir Charles, laughing heartily a 


this ſpeech, aſked her what ſhe could do for Mr. Selvin ? 
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To which ſhe replied, ſhe did not know, but her lady 


had told her to give him all the folation in her power, 


© Conſolation thou would'ſt ſay, I ſuppoſe, ſaid Sir 
Charles, —* Yes, Sir,* ſaid Lucy, curtſey ing. Well, 
child, added he, go up and tell vour lady, Mr. Seivin 
© does not need any conſolation. Lucy accordingly re- 
turned with this meſſage, and was met at the chamber- 
door by Arabella, who haſtily aſked her it Mr. Selvin 


Was recovered from his ſwoon: to which Lucy replied, 


that the did not know; but that Sir Charles bid her tell 
her ladyſhip, Mr. Selvin did not need any contolation, 
© Oh, heavens !* cried Arabella, throwing herſelf into a 
chair as pale as death—* He is dead, he has fallen upon 
© his (word, and put an end to his life and miſeries at 
* once—Oh ! how unhappy am I, cried ſhe, curſting 
into tears, to be the cauſe of fo cruel en accident. 
Was ever any fate ſo terrible as mine Was ever beau- 
„ty fo fatal Was ever rigour t unfortunnte Ho] 
* will the quiet of my future days be diſturbed by the 
ſad remembrance of a man whole death was cauled hy 
* my diſdain ?—But, why," reſumed the, after * intle 
pauſe—* why do I thus afflièt myſeif for what bas {.ap- 
© pened by an unavoidable neccfiity? Nor am 1 ſingular 
in the misfortune which has befallen ne- Did not th 

© (ad Perinthus die for the beautiful Panihea ?2—) id not 
* the rigour of Barſina bring the miterable Gxyaires to 
* the grave—And the ſeverity of Stara make Oroone 
dates fall upon his {word in ber preſence, though hap- 
© pily he eicaped being Killed by it? — Let us, then, not 
© aiflict ourſelves unreaſonably at this fad accident Let 
* us lament as we ought the fatal effects of our Chain 
© But let us comfort ourſelves with the thought that we 
© have only aëted contormable to our duty.*—Arabella 
having pronounced thele laſt words with a ſolemn and 
lofty accent, ordered Lucy, who liſtened to her witheyes 
drowned in tears, to go down and aſk it the body was 
removed.—* For, added ſhe, all my conſtancy will not 
* be ſufficient to ſupport me againtt that pitiful nt.“ 
Lucy accordingly delivered her meſſage to Sir Charles 


and Miſs Glanville, who were till together, diſcourſing 
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160 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 
on the fantaſtical turn of Arabella; when the knight, 
who could not poſſibly comprehend what ſhe meant h 
aſking if the body was removed, bid her tell her lady 


he deſired to ſpeak with her. F B 
Arabella, upon receiving this ſummons, ſet herſelf ; « m2 
to conſider what could be the intent of it. If Mr. Scl. in 
vin be dead,” ſaid ſhe, © what good can my preſence me 
do among them? Surely it cannot be to upbraid me n 
© with my ſeverity, that my uncle deſires to ſee me— A for 
No, it would be unjuſt to ſuppoſe it, Queſtionleſs, cha 
© my unhappy lover is ſtil] ſtruggling with the pangs of . 
© death, and, for a conſolation in his laſt moments, im. ea 
© plores the tavour of reſigning up his life in my fight.” Wt « G 
Pauſing a little at theſe words, ſhe roſe from her ſeat ep. 
with a reſolution to give the unhappy Selvin her pardon fue 
before he died. Meeting Mr. Glanville as he was re- ber 
turning from his chamber to the dining-room, ſhe told 5 n. 
him, ſhe hoped the charity ſhe was going to diſcover to- . If 
wards his rival, would not give him any uneaſineſs ; and Wt « | 
preventing his reply, by going haſtily into the room, he r 
followed her, dreading ſome new extravagance, yet not 2 
able to prevent it, endeavoured to conceal his confuſion er 
from her obſervation. Atabella, after breathing a gentle WR 
ſigh, told Sir Charles, that ſhe was come to grant Mr. Wc | 
Selvin her pardon for the offence he had been guilty of, et 
that he might depart in peace, Well, well,” ſaid Sir WM: 


Charles, * he is departed in peace without it.*—-* How, 
© Sir!” interrupted Arabella, © is he dead then already ? 
* Alas! why had he not the ſatisfaction of ſeeing me be- 
© tore he expired, that his ſoul might have departed in 
* peace? He would have been aſſured not only of my 
© pardon, but pity alſo; and that aſſurance would have 
© made him happy in his laſt moments,'*—* Why, niece," 
interrupted Sir Charles, ſtaring, you ſurpriſe me pro- 
« digiouſly ; are you in earneſt ??—* Queltionleſs I am, e 
© Sir,” ſaid ſhe; nor ought you to be ſurpriſed at the We 

© concern I expreſſed for the fate of this unhappy man, 
© nor at the pardon I propoſed to have granted him; 
© ſince herein I am juſtified by the example of many 
© great and virtuous princeſſes, who have done as much 
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day, baply, more than J intended to have done, for per- 
« ſons whole offences were greater than Mr. Selvin's.” 

I am very ſorry, Madam, (aid Sir Charles, © to 
© hear you talk in this manner; it is really enough to 
make one ſuſpect you are '— You do ine great 
© injuſtice, Sir, interrupted Arabella, © if you ſuipe& 
me to be guilty of any unbecoming weaknels for this 
man; if barely expreſſing my compaſſion tor his mis- 
| ©fortues be eſteemed fo great a favour, what would you 
© have thought if I had ſupported his head on my knees 
| © while he was dying, ſhed tears over him, and dilcov2re 
© ed all the tokens of a ſincere affliction for him ?*—*Good 
© God I* ſaid Sir Charles, lifting up his eyes, © did any 
© body ever hear of any thing like this ??—* What, Sir,? 
aid Arabella, with as great an appearance of ſurpriſe in 
her countenance as his had diſcovered, „do you ay you 
| © never heard of any thing like this? Then you never 
heard of the princeſs of Media, I ſuppolc ??—*No not I, 
Madam, faid Sir Charles, peeviſhly. Tien, Sir, 
© reſumed Arabella, permit me to tell you, that this fair 
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tand virtuous princeſs condeſcended to do all I have 
mentioned for the fierce Labynet, prince of Allyria ; 
© ho, though he had fnortally offended her by itcaling 
ber away out of the court of the king her father, never- 
„ theleſs, when he was woundea to death in her preſence, 
rend humbly implored her pardon before he died, ſhe 
. condeſcended, as I have ſaid, to ſupport him on her 


Fnees, and ſhed tears for his diſaſter. I coulâ pro- 
duce many more inſtances of the like compaſſion in 
W © ladies almoſt as highly born as herſelf, though, per- 
Wy © haps, their quality was not quie fo illuſtrious, the 
being the heirels of two powerful kingdoms, Yet to 
mention only theſe—" | 

= © Good heavens !* cried Mr. Glanville here, being 
» WT quite out of patience, © I ſhall go diftratted !“ Arabella, 


8 lurpriſed at this exclamation, looked earneitly at hun for 
, a moment, and then a{ked him, whether any thing ſhe 
5 had ſaid had given him uneaſinels. Yes, upon my 
| * toul, Madam l' (aid Glanville, to vexed and confaled 


that he hardly knew what he ſaid, I am torry 
O 3 | 
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for it,” replied Arabella, gravely; „and alſo am 
« greatly concerned to find that in generoſity you are ſo 
© much exceeded by the illuſtrious Cyrus; who was (6 
far from taking umbrage at Mandana's behaviour to 
< the dying prince, that he commended her for the com- 
« paſſion ſhe had ſhewn him. So alſo did the brave and 
© generous Oroondates, when the fair Statira — By 
© heavens ;* cried Glanville, riſing in a paſſion, there's 
© no hearing this.—Pardon me, Madam, but upon my 
* foul you'll make me hang myſelf !'—* Hang yourſelf! 
repeated Arabella, * ſure you know not what you ſay! 
you meant, I ſuppoſe, that you'll fall upon your {wor:.|. 
© What hero ever threatened to give himſelf fo vulgar a 
death? But pray, let me know the cauſe of your del. 


© pair, ſo ſudden and fo violent.“ Mr. Glanville, con- 


tinuing in a ſort of ſullen ſilence, Arabella, raiſing her 
Voice, Went on—* Though I do not conceive myſelf 
© obliged to give you an account of my conduct, ſeeing 
© that I have only permitted you yet to hope for my fa- 
_ © your ; yet I owe to myſelf, and my own honour, the 
© juſtification I am going to make. Know then, that 
© however ſuſpicious my compaſſion for Mr. Selvin may 
< appear to your miſtaken judgment, yet it has its foun- 
© dation only in the generoſity of my diſpoſition, Which 
« inclines me to pardon the fault when the unhappy crimi- 
« nal repents ; and to afford him my pity when his cir- 
© cumſtances require it, Let not, therefore, the charity 
I have diſcovered towards your rival, be the cauſe ot 
« your deſpair, ſince my ſentiments for him, were he 
© living, would be what they were before; that is, full 
© of indifference, nay, haply, diſdain, And {ſuffer not 
© yourſelf to be ſo carried away by a violent and unjuſt 
© jealouſy, as to threaten your own death, which, if you 
© really had any grounds for your ſuſpicions, and truly 
loved me, would come unſought for, though not un- 
£ defired—for, indeed, was your deſpair reaſonable, death 
s wouldneceſlarily follow it; for what lover can live un- 
c der ſo deſperate a misfortune? In that caſe you may 
© meet death undauntedly when it comes, nay, embrace 


Fit with joy; but truly the killing one's ſelf is but a 


THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 163 
© falſe picture of true courage, proceeding rather from 
© fear of a farther evil, than contempt of that you fly to: 
© tor if it were a contempt of pain, the ſame principle 
* would make you reſolve to bear patiently and fearlefsly 
© all kinds of pains; and hope being, of all other, the 
* moſt contrary thing to fear, this being an utter ba- 

* niſhment of hope, ſeems to have its ground in tear.” 

CHAP.-IV; | 
In which Mr. Glanwille makes an unſucceſsful attempt 
5 upon Arabella. ES 
RABELLA, when ſhe had finiſhed theſe words, 
which baniſhed in part Mr. Glanville's contuſion, 
went to her own apartment, followed by Miſs Glanville, 
to whom ſhe had made a ſign for that purpole : and 
throwing herſelf into a chair, burſt into tears, which 
greatly ſurpriſing Miſs Glanville, ſhe preſſed her to tell 
her the cauſe. * Alas!” replied Arabella, have I not 
© cauſe to think myſelf extremely unhappy ? The deplor- 
© able death of Mr. Selvin, the deſpair to which I fee 


your brother reduced, with the fatal conſequences which 


© may attend it, fills me with a mortal uneaſineſs.“ 
Well, ſaid Miſs. Glanville, your Jadyſhip may 
* make yourſelf quite eaſy as to both theſe matters; for 
Mr. Selvin is not dead, nor is my brother in deſpair, 
* that I Know of. — What do you fay, Miſs?” inter- 
rupted Arabella; is not Mr. Selvin dead? Was the 
wound he gave himſelf not mortal, then? “ I know of 
© no wound that he gave himſelf, not I, faid Miſs Glan- 
ville: what makes your ladyſhip ſuppoſe he gave him- 
* ſelf a wound? Lord bleſs me, what ſtrange thoughts 
* come into your head !'—* Truly I am rejoiced to hear 
* it,” replied Arabella; * and in order to prevent the et- 
* tetts of his deſpair, I'll inftantly diſpatch my commands 
© to him to live. J dare anſwer for his obedience, 
Madam, ſaid Miſs Glanville, ſmiling. Arabella then 
gave orders for paper and pens to be brought her; and 
ſceing Mr, Glanville enter the room, very formally ac- 
quinted him with her intention, telling him, that he 
ought to be ſatisfied with the baniſhment to which ſhe 
had doomed his unhappy rival, and not require his death, 
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ſince he had nothing to fear from his pretenſions. I 
* affure you, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glanville, © I am per- 
* feftly eaſy upon that account: and in order to ſpare 
© you the trouble of ſending to Mr. Selvin, I may ven. 
* ture to alſure you that he is in no danger of dying.“ 
It is impoſſible, Sir,* replied Arabella, © according to 
© the nature of things, it is impoſſible but he muſt al- 
ready be very near death—you know the rigour of my 
* ſentence, you know — I know, Madam,” faid 
Mr. Glanville, © that Mr. Selvin does not think him- 
* {e}f under a neceſſity of obeying your ſentence; and has 
the impudence to queſtion your authority for baniſhing 
© him from his native country,'—* My authority, Sir,” 
ſaid Arabella, ftrangely ſurpriſed, * is founded upon the 
© abſolute power he has given me over him.'—* He de- 
© nies that, Madam,” ſaid Glanville, © and ſays that he 
© neither can give, nor you exerciſe, an abſolute power 
over him; ſince you are both accountable to the King, 
* whole ſubjects you are, and both reſtrained by the 
© laws under whoſe ſanction you live.“ Arabella's ap- 
parent confuſion at theſe words giving Mr. Glanville 
hopes that he had fallen upon a proper method to cure 
her of ſome of her ſtrange notions, he was going to pur- 
ſue his arguments, when Arabella looking a little ſtern- 
ly upon him---* The empire of love, jaid ſhe, like 
the empire of honour, is governed by laws of its own, 
which have no dependance upon, or relation to, any 
other. Pardon me, Madam,” ſaid Glanville, * if [ 
* preſume to differ from you. Our laws have fixed the 
* boundaries of honour as well as thoſe of love.“ How 
© is that poſſible,” replied Arabella, © when they differ 
fo widely, that a man may be juſtified by the one, and 


yet condemned by the other? For inſtance,” purſued the, - 


* you are not permitted by the laws of the land to take 
© away the life of any perſon whatever: yet the laws of 
© honour oblige you to hunt your enemy through the 
world, in order to ſacrifice him to your vengeance. 
Since it is impoſſible then for the ſame actions to be at 
* once jult and unjuſt, it muſt neceſlarily follow, that the 
© law which condemns it, and that which juſtifies it, is 


ay 
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not the ſame, but directly oppoſite; and now, added 
ſhe, after a little pauſe, IJ hope J have entirely cleared 
© up that point to you. — You have indeed, Madam, ' 
replied Mr. Glanville, © proved to a demonſtration, that 
* what is called honour is ſomething diſtinct from juſtice, 
© fince they command things ablolutely oppolite to each 
© other. 1 

Arabella, without reflecting on this inference, went 
on to prove the independent ſovereignty of love, Which, 


taid ſhe, © may be collected from all the words and ac- 


© tions of thoſe heroes who were inſpired by this paſſion, 
We lee it in them,” purſued ſhe, © triumphing not only 
© over all natural and ayowed allegiance, but ſuperior even 
* to friendſhip, duty, and honour itſelf. This the actions 
* of Oroondates, Artaxerxes, Spitridates, and many other 
* 1]luſtrious princes, ſufficiently teſtify, Love requires 
da more unlimited obedience from its ſlaves, than any 


© other monarch can expect from his ſubjects; an obedi- 


© ence which is circumſcribed by no laws whatever, and 
dependent upon nothing but itſelf.” “I ſhall live, 
% Madam,” ſayst he renowned prince of Scythia to the 
divine Statira, “ J ſhall live, ſince it is your command 
« TI ſhould do ſo; and death can have no power over a 
© lite which you are pleaſed to take care of. da 

© only that you wiſh I ſhould conquer,“ ſaid the great 
© Juba to the incomparable Cleopatra, “and my ene- 
© mies will be already vanquiſhed-— victory will come 
over to the fide you favour---and an army of a hundred 
* thouſand men will not be able to overcome the man 
ho has your commands to conquer.“ * How mean 
and inſignificant,” purſued ſhe, * are the titles beltowed 
© on other monarchs compared with thoſe which dignity 
* the ſovereigns of hearts, ſuch as divine Arbitrels of 
© my fate, Viſible Divinity, Earthly Goddeſs, and 


many others equaliy ſublime.“ Mr. Glanville, loſing 


all patience at her obſtinate tolly, interrupted her here 
with a queſtion quite foreign to the fubject ſhe was dif- 
cuſling ; and ſoon after quitting her chamber, retired to 
his own, more than ever deſpairing of her recovery. 
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| CHAP. , 

In which is introduced a very ſingular Character. 
ISS Glanville, whoſe envy and diſlike of her lovely 
couſin was heightened by her ſuſpicions that ſl, 

diſputed with her the poſſeſſion of Sir George's heart, 
ſhe having been long in reality a great admirer of that 
gay gentleman, was extremely delighted with the ridi. 
cule her abſurd behaviour had drawn upon her at Bath, 
which ſhe tound by enquiry was, through Mr. Tinſel's 
repreſentation, grown almoſt general. In order, therefore, 
to be at liberty to go to the public places uneclipſed by 
the ſuperior beauty of Arabella, ſhe acquainted her tz. 
ther and brother with part of what ſhe had heard, which 
determined them to prevent that young lady's appearance 
in public while they ſtayed at Bath; this being no dith- 
cult matter to bring about, ſince Arabella only went to 
the rooms or parade in compliance with the invitation of 
her couſins. Mails Glanville being by theſe means rid ot 
a rival too powerful even to contend with, went with 
more than uſual gaiety to the aſſembly, where the extra- 
vagances of Arabella atforded a perpetual fund for diver- 
ſion. Her more than paſſive behaviour upon this occa- 
fon, baniſhing all reſtraint among thote ſhe converted 
with, the jeſt circulated very freely at Arabella's ex- 
pence, Nor did Miſs Glanville fail to give new poig- 
nancy to their {arcalms, by artfully deploring the bent 
of her couſin's ſtudies, and enumerating the many ablur- 
dities they made her guilty of. Arabella's uncommon 
beauty had gained her ſo many enemies among the ladies 
that compoted this aſſembly, that they ſeemed to con- 
tend with each other who ſhould ridicule her moſt. The 
celebrated Counteſs of——, being then at Bath, ap- 


proached a circle of thele fair detamers, and liſtening a. 


few moments to the contemptuous jeſts they threw out 
againſt the abſent beauty, declared herſelf in her favour; 
which in a moment (ſuch was the force of her univerſal- 
ly acknowledged merit, and the deference always paid 
to her opinion) ſilenced every pretty impertinent around 
her. This lady, who among her own ſex had no ſuperior 
in wit, elegance, and eaſe, was inferior to very few ot 
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the other in ſenſe, learning, and judgment. Her (kill 
in poetry, painting, and muſic, though inconteſtably 


ore-t, was numbered among the Jeait of her accompliſſi- 


ments. Her candour, her ſweetneſs, her modeſty, and 
benevolence, while they ſecured her from the darts of 
envy, rendered her ſuperior to praiſe, and made the one 
2s unneceſſary as the other ineffectual. She had been a 
witnels of the furpriſe Arabella's extraordinary appear- 
ance had occaſioned ; and {truck with that as well as the 
uacommon;charms of her perton, had prefled near her, 
with ſeveral others of the company, when ſhe was dif- 
courſing in the manner we have related, A. perſon ot the 
countels's nice diſcernment could not fail of obferving 
the wit and ſpirit, which, though obſcured, was not ab- 
ſolutely hid under the abſurdity of her notions; and this 
diſcovery adding eſteem to the compaſſion ſhe felt for the 
fair viſtonary, ſhe reſolved to reſcue her from the illnatur— 
ed raillery of her ſex; praiſing therefore her underftand- 
ing, and the beauty ot her perſon, with a iweetnels and 
generolity peculiar to herlelt, ſhe accounted in the moſt 
delicate manner imaginable for the ſingularity of her no- 
tions, from her ſtudies, her retirement, her ignorance of 
the world, and her lively imagination. And to abate the 
keenneſs of their ſarcaſms, acknowledged that ſhe her- 
ſeif had, when very young, been deep read in romances 
and but for an early acquaintance with the world, and 
being directed to other ſtudies, was likely to have been 
as much a heroine as Lady Bella. 

Miſs Glanville, though ſhe was ſecretly vexed at this 
defence of her couſin, was however under a neceſſity of 
ſeeming obliged to the countels for it: and that lady ex- 
preſſing a deſire to be acquainted with Lady Bella, Mils 
Glanville reſpe&fully oftered to attend her couſin to her 
lodgings; which the counteſs as reſpectfully declined, 
ſaying, as Lady Bella was a ſtranger, ſhe would make 
her the firſt viſit. Miſs Glanville, at her return, gave 
her brother an account of what had happened at the al- 
ſembly, and filled him with an inconceivable joy at the 
counteſs's intention. He had always been a zealous ad- 
mirer of that lady's character, and flattered himſelf that 
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the converſation of ſo admirable a woman would be of the 
utmoſt uſe to Arabella. That very night he mentioned 
her to his beloved couſin; and after enumerating all her 
fine qualities, declared that ſhe had already conceived a 
friendſhip for her, and was ſolicitous of her acquaint. 
ance. I think myſelf extremely fortunate,” replied 
Arabella, in that I have (though queſtionleſs unde- 
« lervedly) acquired the amity of this lovely perſon— 
© and I beg you, purſued ſhe, to Miſs Glanville, to 
© tell her, that I long with impatience to embrace her, 
© and to give her that ſhare in my heart which her tran- 
© {cendent merit deſerves.“ Mails Glanville only bowed 
her head in anſwer to this requelt, giving her brother at 
the ſame time a ſignificant leer; who, though uſed to 
Arabella's particularities, could not help being a little 
contounded at the heroic ſpeech ſhe had made. 

| CHAP. VI. 

_ Containing ſomething which at firſt fight may poſſibly puzzle 
| the Reader. 
HE Counteſs was as good as her word, and two 
days after ſent a card to Arabella, importing her 
deſign to wait on her that afternvon, —Our heroine ex- 
pected her with great impatience, and the moment ſhe 
entered the room flew towards her with a gracetul eager- 
neſs, and ſtraining her in her arms, embraced her with 
all the tervour of a long abſent triend. 

Sir Charles and Mr. Glanville were equally embar- 
raſſed at the familiarity of this addreſs; but obſerving 
that the counteſs ſeemed not to be ſurpriſed at it, but 
rather to receive it with pleature, they were ſoon com- 
poſed. _, 0 — 

Lou cannot imagine, lovely ſtranger,” ſaid Ara- 
bella to the counteſs, as ſoon as they were ſeated, with 
* what impatience I have longed to behold you, ſince the 
© knowledge I have received of your rare qualities, and 
© the friendſhip you have been pleaſed to honour ine with 
© —And I may truly proteſt to you, that ſuch is my ad- 
© miration of your virtues, that I would have gone to 
* the fartheſt part of the world to render you that which 
© you with ſo much generoſity have condeſcended to 
OY 
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© beſtow upon me.'—S:r Charles ſtared at this extraor-- 


dinary ſpeech, and not being able to comprehend a word 
of it, was concerned to think how the lady to whom it 
was addreſſed would underſtand it.—NMr. Glanville 
looked down, and bit his nails in extreme confuſion; but 
the counteſs, who had not forgot the language of 10- 
mance, returned the compliment in a ſtrain as heroic as 
hers, * The favour I have received from fortune,” {aid 
ſhe, in bringing me to the happineſs of your acquaint- 
* ance, charming Arabella, is fo great, that I may ra- 
* tionally expect ſome terrible misfortune will betal me; 
* {ſeeing that in this life our pleaſures are fo conttantly 
* ſucceeded by pains, that we hardly ever enjoy the one 
© without ſuffering the other ſoon after. 

Arabella was quite traniported to hear the counteſs 
expreſs herſelf in language io conformable to her own; 
but Mr. Glanville was greatly confounded, and began to 
ſulpect ſhe was diverting herlelt with his couſin's ſingu— 
larities: and Sir Charles was within a little of thinking 
her as much out of the way as his niece, | 

« Misfortunes, Madam,” ſaid Arabella, © are too often 
the lot of excellent perſons like yourſelt. The fub- 
* limeft among mortals both for beauty and virtue have 


© experienced the frowns of fate. The ſufferings of the 


divine Statira, or Caſſandra, for ſhe bure both names, 
* the perſecutions of the incomparable Cleopatra, the 
© diftrefles of the beautiful Dandace, and the afflictions 
* of the fair and generous Mandana, are proots that the 
© moſt illuſtrious perſons in the world have felt the rage 
* of calamity.— It mult be conſeſſed, ſaid the coun- 
teſs, that all thoſe fair princeſſes you have named, 
© were for a while extremely unfortunate; yet in the ca- 
* talogue of theſe lovely and afflicted perſons, you have 


forgot one who might with juſtice diſpute the priority of 


© ſufferings with them all—I mean the beautiful Eliſa, 
* princeſs of Parthia.— Pardon me, Madam, repiied 
Arabella, © I cannot be of your opinion. The princeſs of 
Parthia may indeed juſtly be ranked among the number 
of unfortunate perſons, but ſhe can by no means diſpute 


the melancholy precedence with the divine Cleopatra— 
VoL, II. | 
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For, in fine, Madam, what evils did the princeſs of Par. 
© thia ſuffer which the fair Cleopatra did not likewile en- 
© <ure, and ſome of them haply in a greater degree? Jt 
« Eliſa, by the tyrannical authority of the king her father, 
© {aw herſelf upon the point of becoming the wife of a 
prince ſhe deteſted, was not the beautitul daughter of 


Antony, by the more urjuſtifiahle tyranny of Auguſtus, 


© likely to be forced into the arms of Tyberius, a proud and 
e cruel prince, who was odious to the whole world as wel! 
© as to her? If Elifa was for ſome time in the power of 
© pirates, was not Cleopatra captive to an inhuman king, 
ho preſented his ſword to the fair breaſt of that divine 
© prince(s, worthy the admiration of the whole earth? Ant 
© in fine, if Eliſa had the grief to ſee her dear Artaban 
© impriſoned by the order of Auguitus, Cleopatra beheld 
© with mortal agonies her beloved Coriolanus incloſed 
© amid(t the guards of that enraged prince, and doomed to 
© a cruel death.'”—* It is certain, Madam, ' replied the 
counteis, that the misfortunes of both theſe princeſſes 


© were very great, though, as you have ſhewed me, with 


© ſome inequality: and when one reflects upon the danger- 
© ons adventures to which perſons of their quality were 
* expoled in thoſe times, one cannot help rejoicing that we 
live in an age in which the cuſtoms, manners, habits, 
© and inclinations, differ ſo widely from theirs, that it is 
* impoſſible ſuch adventures ſhould even happen. Such 
is the ſtrange alteration of things, that ſome people, I 
dare ſay, at preſent cannot be perſuadcd to believe there 
ever were princeſſes wandering through the world by 
* land and ſea in mean diſguiſes, carried away violently 
© out of their father's dominions by inſolent lovers Some 
* diſcovered ſleeping in foreſts, others ſhipwrecked on de- 
* folate iſlands, confined in caſtles, bound in chariots, and 
even ſtruggling amidſt the tempeſtuous waves of the ſea, 
into which they had caſt themſelves to avoid the brutal 
force of their raviſhers. Not one of theſe things having 
* happened within the compaſs of ſeveral thouſand years, 
people unlearned inantiquity would be apt todeem them 
idle tales, ſo improbable do they appear at preſent.* 
Arabella, though greatly ſurpriſed at this diſcourſe, did 


THE PEMALE QUIXOTE. 177 
not think proper to expreſs her thoughts of it. She was 
unwilling to appear abſolutely ignorant of the prelent 
cuſtoms of the world before a lady, whoſe good opinion ſhe 
was ardently deſirous of improving. Her prepoſſeſſions in 
tavour of the countefs made her receive the new lights ſhe 
held out to her with reſpect, though not without doubt 
and irreſolution. Her bluſhes, ber ſilence, and down-caft 
eyes, gave the countels to underſtand part of her thoughts; 
who, for fear of alarming her too much for that time, 
dropped the ſubject, and, turning the converſation on 
others more general, gave Arabella an opportunity of 
mingling in it with that wit and vivacity which was na- 
tural to her when romances were out of the queſtion. 

CHAP. VII. 

In which, if the Reader has act anticipated it, he will find 
an Explanation of ſome ſeeming Inconfiftencies in the fore - 
going Chapter. 

H counteſs, charmed with the wit and good ſenſe of 

Arabella, could not conceal her admiration, but ex- 
preſſed it in terms the moſt obliging imaginable : and 
Arabella, who was exceſſively d lighted with her, returned 
the compliments ſhe made her with the moſt reſpectful 
tenderneſs, In the midit of theſe mutual civilities, Ara- 
bella, in the ſtyle of romance, entreated the counteſs to 
favour her with the recitai of her adventures. At the 
mention of this requelt, that lady conveyed {o much con- 
fuſion into her countenance, that Arabella, extremely 
embarraſſed by it, though the knew not why, thought it 
neceflary to apologize for the diſturbance ſhe ſeemed to 


have occaſioned in her. Pardon me, Madam," replied. 


the counteſs, recovering herſelf, if the uncommonne's 
© of your requeſt made a moment's reflection neceſlary to 
© convince me that a young lady of your ſenſe and deli- 
© cacy could mean no offence to decorum by making it. 
© The word adventures carries in it ſo tree and licentious 
© x ſound in the apprehenſions of people at this period of 
© time, that it can hardly with propriety be applied to 
© thoſe few and natural incidents which compole the hiſ- 
© tory of a woman of honour. And when I tell you,” 
purſued ſhe, with afmile, 4 that I was born and chriſten- 
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© ed, had a uſeful and proper education, received the ad. 
« dreſſes of my Lord , through the recommendation 
© of my parents, and married him with their conſents and 
© my own inclination, and that ſince we have lived in 
great harmony together, I have told you all the mate- 
© rial paſſages of my life, which, upon enquiry, you will 
find differ very little from thoſe of other women of the 
© ſame rank, who have a moderate ſhare of ſenſe, pru- 
© dence, and vitue. “ Since you have already, Madam, 
replied Arablla, bluſhing, © excuſed me for the liberty I 
© took with you, it will be unneceſſary to tell you it was 
* grounded upon the cuſtoms of ancient times, when la- 
dies of the higheſt rank and ſublimeſt virtue were often 
© expoſed to a variety of cruel adventures, which they 
imparted in confidence to each other when chance 
© brought them together.'*—* Cuſtom,” ſaid the coun- 
tels, ſmiling, © changes the very nature of things; and 


© what was honourable a thouſand years ago, may pro- 


© bably be looked upon as infamous now—a lady in the 
* heroic age you ſpeak of, would not be thought to pol- 
* ſels any great ſhare of merit, if (ſhe had not been many 
times carried away by one or other of her inſolent lo- 
© vers: whereas a beauty in this could not paſs through 
© the hands of ſeveral different raviſhers, without brings 
© ing an imputation on her chaſtity. The ſame actions 
© which made a man a hero in thoſe times, would con- 
© ſtitute him a murderer in theſe—and the fame ſteps 
© which led him to a throne then, would infallibly con- 
duct him to a icaffold now. : | 
But cuſtom, Madam, ſaid Arabella * cannot pol- 
« ſibly change the nature of virtue or vice: and fince vir» 
© tue is the chief characteriſtic of a hero, a hero in the 
laſt age will be a hero in this. Though the natures 
© of virtue or vice cannot be changed, replied the coun- 
tels, yet they may be miſtaken; and different princi- 
* ples, cuſtoms, and education, may probably change their 
© names, if not their -natures.*—* Sure, Madam, ſaid 
Arabella, a little moved, you do not intend by this in- 
© terence to prove Oroondates, Artaxerxes, Juba, Arta- 
ban, and the other heroes of antiquity bad men ?'— 
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Judging them by the rules of chriſtianity, and our 
« preſent notions of honour, juſtice, and humanity, they 
© certainly are, replied the counteſs. Did they not 
© polleſs all the neceſſary qualifications of heroes, Ma- 
* dam,* ſaid Arabella, and each in a ſuperlative de- 
© oree ?—Was not their valour invincible, their genero- 
n ey unbounded, and their fidelity inviolable ??—* It 
© cannot be denied,” ſaid the counteſs, but that their 
* valonr was invincible; and many thouſand men, leſs 
© courageous than themſelves, felt the fatal effects of 
* that invincible valour, which was perpetually ſeeking 
© after occaſions to exert itſelf. Oroondates gave many 
© extraordinary proofs of that unbounded generolity fo 
natural to the heroes of his time. This prince being 
* ſent by the King his father, at the head of an army, to 
* oppoſe the Perſian monarch, who had unjuſtly invaded 
his dominions, and was deſtroying the lives and pro- 
© perties of his ſubjects, having taken the wives and 
* daughters of his enemy priſoners, had by theſe means 
an opportunity to put a period to a war ſo deſtructive 
to his country; yet, out of a generoſity truly heroic, 
© he releaſed them immediately, without any conditions 
and falling in love with one of thoſe princeſſes, ſecretly 
* quitted his father's court, refided ſeveral years in that 
of the enemy of his father and country, engaged himſelf 
© to his daughter, and, when the war broke out again 
* between the two kings, fought furiouſly againſt an 
* army in which the king his father was in perſon, and 
© ſhed the blood of his future ſubjects without remorſe z 
though each of thoſe ſubjects, we are told, would have 
© {aciificed his life to ſave that of their prince, fo much 
© was he beloved. Such are the actions which immor— 
© talize the heroes of romance, and are by the authors of 
* thoſe books ſtyled glorious, godlike, and divine: yet, 
* judging of them as Chriſtians, we ſhall find them im- 
© pious and baſe, and directly oppoſite to our prelent no- 
* tions of moral and relative duties. 


© It is certain, therefore, Madam, added the countels, 


with a ſmile, © that what was virtue in thoſe days, 1s 
vice in ours; and to forma hero according to our no- 
T4 : 
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tions of them at preſent, it is neceſlary to give him 
qualities very different from Oroondates. The ſecret 
charm in the countenance, voice, and manner of the 
counteſs, joined to the force of her reaſoning, could not 
fail of making ſome impreſſion on the mind of Arabella; 
but it was ſuch an impreſſion as came far ſhort of con- 
viction. She was ſurpriſed, embarraſſed, perplexed, but 
not convinced. Heroiſm, romantic heroiſm, was deepùy 
rooted in her heart; it was her habit of thinking, a 
principle imbibed from education. She could not ſepa. 
rate her ideas of glory, virtue, courage, generoſity, and 
honour, from the falſe repreſentations of them in the ac- 
tions of Oroondate, Juba, Artaxerxes, and the reſt of the 
imaginary heroes. The counteſs's diſcourſe had raiſcd 
a kind of tumult in her thoughts, which gave an air of 
perplexity to her lovely tace, and made that lady appre- 
henſive ſhe had gone too far, and loſt that ground in her 


eſteem, which ſhe had endeavoured to acquire by a con- 


formity to ſome of her notions and language. In this, 
however, ſhe was miſtaken; Arabella felt a tenderneſs 
for her that had already the force of a long contracted 
triendſhip, and an eſteem little leſs than veneration. When 
the counteſs took leave, the profeſſions of Arabella, 
though delivered in the language of romance, were very 
tincere and affecting, and were returned with an equal de- 
gree of tenderneſs by the counteſs, who had conceived a 
more than ordinary affe:tion for her. Mr. Glanville, 
who could have almoſt worſhipped the counteſs for the 
generous deſign he ſaw ſhe had entertained, took an op- 
portunity, as he handed her to her chair, to entreat, in a 
manner as earneſtly as polite, that ſhe would continue 
the happineſs of her acquaintance to his couſin ; which, 
with a ſmile of mingled dignity and ſweetneſs, the aſſur- 


ed him of. | | 
HAP. VIII. 
Which concludes Book the Eighth. 
R. Glanville, at his return to the dining- room, 
finding Arabella retired, told his father, in a rap- 
ture of joy, that the charming counteſs would certainly 
make a convert of Lady Bella. Methinks, ſaid the 
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baronet, * ſhe has as ſtrange whims in her head as m 
© niece.» Ad's-heart, what a deal of (tuff did ſhe talk 
about! A parcel of heroes, as ſhe calls them, with 
* confounded hard names—In my mind, ſhe is more 
* likely to make Lady Bella worte than better.“ Mr. 
Glanville, a little vexed at his father's miſapprehenſion, 
endeavoured, with as much delicacy as he could, to {et 
him right with regard to the countels ; to that he brought 
him at laſt to confeſs ſhe managed the thing very well. 
The counteſs, who had reſolved to take Arabella openly 
into her protection, was thinking on means to engage her 
to appear at the aſſembly, whither ſhe propoſed to accom- 
pany her in a modern dreſs, But her good intentions to- 
wards our lovely heroine were ſuſpended by the account 
ſhe received of her mother's ind iſpoſition, which com- 
manded her immediate attendance on her at her feat in 
. Her {udden departure gave Arabella an extreme 
uneaſineſs, and proved a cruel diſappointment to Mr. 
Glanville, who had founded all his hopes ot her recovery 
on the converſation of that lady. Sir Charles having at- 
tairs that required his preſence in London, propoled to 
his niece the leaving Bath, in a tew days, to which ſhe 
conſented; and accordingly they ſet out for London in 
Arabella's coach and fix, attended by ſeveral ſervants on 
horſeback, her women having been ſent away before in 
the ſtage. Nothing very remarkable happened during 
this journey; ſo we ſhall not trouble our readers with 
ſeveral ſmall miſtakes of Arabella's, ſuch as her ſuppoſ- 
ing a neat country girl, who was riding behind a man, 
to be ſome lady or princeſs in diſguiſe, forced away by a 
lover ſhe hated, and entreating Mr. Glanville to attempt 
her reſcue ; which occaſioned ſome little debate between 


her and Sir Charles, who could not be perſuaded to be- 


lieve it was as ſhe ſaid, and forbid his fon to meddle in 
other people's affairs. Several of theſe ſort of miſtakes, as 
we ſaid before, we omit; and will therefore, if our 
reader pleaſes, bring our heroine, without further delay, 
to London, | | 
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| BOOK. IX. 
CHAP. I. 


In aubich is related an admirable Adventure, 
188 Glanville, whoſe ſpirits were greatly exhila- 
rated at their entrance into London, that feat of 
magnificence and pleaſure, congratulated her couſin upon 
the entertainment ſhe would receive from the new and 
ſurpriſing objects which every day for a conſiderable time 
would ſurniſh her with; and ran over the catalogue of 


_ diverſions with ſuch a volubility of tongue, as drew a 


gentle reprimand from her father, and made her keep a 
tullen filence till they were ſet down in St. James's 
ſquare, the place of their reſidence in town. Sir Charles 
having ordered his late lady's apartment to be prepared 
for the accommodation of his niece, as ſoon as the firſt 
civilities were over, ſhe retired to her chamber, where ſhe 
employed herſelf in giving her women direCtious for 
placing her books, of which ſhe had brought a moderate 
quantity to London, in her cloſet, Miſs Glanville, as ſoon 
as ſhe had diſpatched away ſome hundred cards to her 
acquaintance, to give them notice ſhe was in town, at- 
tended Arabella in her own apartment; and as they fat 
at the tea, ſhe began to regulate the diverſions of the 
week, naming the Drawing-room, Park, Concert, Ra- 
nelagh, Lady 's Aſſembly, the Ducheſs of 8 
Rout, Vauxhall, and a long &c. of viſits; at which 
Arabella, with an accent that expreſſed her ſurpriſe, aſk- 
ed her, it ſhe ſuppoſed ſhe intended to ſtay in town three 
or four years. Lau, couſin,” faid Miſs Glanville, © all 
© this is but the amuſement of a few days.'—* Amuſe- 
© ment, do yeu ſay ?' replied Arabella; © methinks it 
* ſeems to be the ſole employment of thoſe days; and 
* what you call the amuſement, muſt of neceſſity be the 
© buſineſs of life.“ You are always fo grave, conſin, 
ſaid Miſs Glanville, © one does not know what to ſay to 
© you, However, I ſhan't preſs you to go to public 
places againſt your inclination ;- yet you'll condeſcend 
© to receive a few vilits, I ſuppoſe **—* Ves, replied Ara- 
bella, and if, among the ladies whom I ſhall (ee, I find 
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any like theamiable Countets of » I ſhall not ſcruple 
to enter into the moſt tender amity with them.”—* The 
© Counteſs of is very well to be ſure,” ſaid Mils 
Glanville z © yet, I don't know how it is, ſhe does not 
© ſuit my taſte—ſhe is very particular in a great many 
things, and knows too much for a lady, as I heard my 
© Lord Trifle {ay one day; then ſhe is quite unfaſhion- 
able; ſhe hates cards, keeps no aſſembly, is ſeen but 
* ſeldom at public places; and, in my opinion, as well as 
in a great many others, is the dulleſt company in the 
world. I'm ſure I met her at a viſit a little before I 
went down to your ſeat, and the had not been a quarter 
© of an hour in the room, before ſhe ſet a whole circle of 
ladies a yawning.* Arabella, though ſhe had a ſincere 
contempt for her couſin's manner of thinking, yet al- 
ways politely concealed it; and, vexed as ſhe was at her 
incers upon the counteſs, ſhe contented herſelf with gently 
detending her, telling her, at the ſame time, that till ſhe 
met witha lady who had more merit than the counteſs, 
ſhe ſhould always poſleſs the firſt place in her eſteem, 

Arabella, who had from her youth adopted the reſent- 
ments of her father, refuſed to make her appearance at 
court, which Sir Charles gently intimated to her; yet, 
being not wholly diveſte of the curioſity natural to her ſex, 
the condeſcended to go 27zc0g. to the gallery on a ball night, 
accompanied by Mr. Glanville and his fitter, in order 
to behold the ſplendour of the Britiſh court. As her ro- 
mances had long familiariſed her thoughts to objects of 
grandeur and magnificence, ſhe was not ſo much ſtruck 
as might have been expected with thoſe that now preſent- 
ed themſelves to her view. Nor was Jhe a little diſap- 
pointed to find, that among the men ſhe ſaw none whole 
appearance came up to her ideas of the air and port of an 
Artaban, Oroondates, or Juba ; or any of the ladies, who 


didnot, in her opinion, fall ſhort of the perfections of Elifa, 


Mandana, Statira, &c. It was remarkable, too, that ſhe 
never enquired how often the princeſſes had been carried 
awaybylove-captivated monarchs, or how many victories 
the King's ſons had gained; but ſeemed the whole time the 
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was there to have ſuſpended all her romantic ideas of 
glory, beauty, gallantry, and love. | 

Mr. Glanville was highly pleaſed with her compoſed 
behaviour, and a day or two after entreated her to allow 
him the honour of ſhewing her what was remarkable and 
worthy of her obſervation in this great metropolis. To 
this ſhe alſo contented, and, for the greater privacy, be- 
gan their travels in a hired coach, Part of ſeveral days 
was taken up in this employment ; but Mr. Glanville 
had the mortificat ion to find ſhe was full of allufions to 
her romances upon every occaſion, ſuch as her aſking the 
perſon who ſhews the armoury at the Tower, the names 
of the knights to whom each ſuite belonged, and won- 
dering there were no devices on the ſhields or plumes of 
teathers in the helmets ; ſhe obſerved that the lion Lyſi- 
machus killed, was, according to the hiſtory of that 
prince, much larger than any Ot thoſe ſhe was ſhewed in 
the Tower, and allo much fiercer: took notice that St. 
Paul's was leſs magnificent in the inſide than the temple 
in which Cyrus, when he went to Mandana, heard her 
return thanks tor his ſuppoſed death; enquired if it was 
not cuſtomary tor the king and his whole court to fail in 
barges upon the Thames, as Auguſtus uſed to do upon 
the Tyber ; whether they had not muſic and collatiens 
in the Park; and where they celebrated the juſts and 

tournaments. The ſeaſon for Vauxhall being not yet 
over, ſhe was deſirous of once ſeeing a place, which, by 
the deicription ſhe had heard of it, greatly reſembled the 
gardens of Lucullus at Rome, in which the emperor, 
with all the princes and princeſſes of his court, were ſo 
nobly entertained; and where ſo many gallant converla- 
tions had paſſed among thoſe admirable perſons. 

The ſingularity of her drets (for ſhe was covered with 
her veil) drew a number of gazers after her, who preſſed 
round her with ſo little reſpect, that ſhe was greatly em- 
barraſſed, and had thoughts of quitting the place, de- 
lightful as ſhe owned it, immediately, when her atten- 
tion was wholly engroſſed by an adventure in which ſhe 
ſoon intereſted herſelf very deeply. An officer of rank 
in the ſea- ſervice had brought his miſtreſs, diſguiſed in 
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a fair of man's or rather boy's cloaths, and a hat and 
feather, into the gardens. The young creature being a 
little intoxicated with the wine ſhe had taken too freely, 
was thrown ſo much off her guard, as to give occaſion to 
ſome of the company to ſuſpect her ſex; and a gay tel- 
low, in order to give them ſome diverſion at her expence, 

retending to be affronted at ſomething ſhe ſaid, drew his 
{ord upon the diſguiſed fair-one, which fo alarmed her, 
that ſhe ſhricked out ſhe was a woman, and ran for pro- 
tection to her lover, who was ſo diſorderd with liquor, 
chat he was not able to defend her. | 
Miſs Glanville, ever curious and inquiſitive, demand- 
ed the cauſe why the company ran in crowds to that par- 
ticular {pot 3 and received for anſwer, that a gentleman 
had dran his ſword upon a lady diſguiſed in a man's 
habit .—* Oh, heavens!” cried Arabella, © this muſt cer- 
© tainly be a very notable adventure. The lady has 
doubtleſs ſome extraordinary eircumſtances in her ftory, 
and haply, upon enquiry, her misfortunes will be 
© tound to reſemble thoſe which obliged the beautiful 
© Alpaſia to put on the fame diſguiſe, who was by that 
means murdered by the cruel Zenodorous in a fit of 
© jealouſy at the amity his wile expreſſed for her. But 
© can I not fee this untortunate fair one ?* added the, 
preſſing, in ſpite of Mr. Glanvitie's entreaties, through 
the crowd—* I may haply be able to afford her ſome 
conſolation.— Mr. Glanville, finding his periuaſions 
were not regarded, followed her with very little difficul- 
ty; for her veil falling back in her hurry, the did not 
mind to replace it, and the charms of her face, joined 
to the majeſty of her perſon, and ſingularity of her 
dreſs, attracting every perſon's attention and reſpect, 
they made way for her to paſs, not a little ſurpriſed at 
the extreme earneſtneſs and ſolemnity that appeared in 
her countenance upon an event ſo diverting to every one 
elſe.— The diſguiſed lady, whom ſhe was endeavouring 
to approach, had thrown herſelf upon a bench in one of 
the boxes, trembling ſtill with the apprehenſion ot the 
ſword, though her antagoniſt was kneeling at her feet, 
making love to her in mock-heroicks, for the diverſion of | 


extreme tendernels, though I am a. ſtranger both to 
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the company.—Her hat and peruke had fallen off in her 1 
tright ; and her hair, which had been turned up unde bout 
it, hung now looſely about her neck, and gave ſuch an 5 h 
appearance of woe to a face, which, notwithitanding the ith 
paleneſs that terror had overſpread it with, was really (n ea 
extremely pretty, that Arabella was equally (truck with WE « v1, 
compaliion and admiration ot her. ou 


* Lovely unknown,” ſaid ſhe to her, with an air cf my 


let 
a rag 
cre: 
( her 
ir 
Cut £ 
© the 
my 


your name and hiſtory, yet your aſpect perſuadeth me 
© your quality is not mean, and the condition and diſguite 
© in which I behold you, ſhewing that you are unfortu. 
* nate, permit me to offer you all the aſſiſtance in my 
© power, {ering that I am moved thereto by my compat. 
* tion for your diſtreſs, and that eſteem which the fight 
of you muſt neceſſarily inſpire.— Mr. Glanville was 
ſtruck dumb with confuſion at this ftrange ſpeech, and ens 
at the whiſpers and ſcoffs it occaſioned among the ſpecta- = 
tors. He attempted to take hold of her hand, in order ad 
to lead her away, but ſhe diſengaged herſelf from him 
with a frown of diſpleaſure ; and taking no notice of q.0, 
Mils Glanville, who whiſpered with great emotion, zwa 
Lord, couſin, how you cxpoſe yourſelf !“ preſſed nearer ger 
to the beautiful diſguiſed, and again repeated her offers 


wea 


of ſervice. —The girl, being perfectly recovered from her pa 
intoxication, by the fright the had been in, gazed upon 1 
Arabella with a look of extreme ſurpriſe: yet being jun 
moved to reſpect by the dignity of her appearance, and, the 


ſtrange as her words ſcemed to be, by the obliging pur- off 


port of them, and the affecting earneſtneſs with which 


( 
they were delivered, ſhe roſe from her ſeat, and thanked * 
her, with an accent full of regard and ſubmiſſion. ch 
* Fair maid,” ſaid Arabella, taking her hand, let us t. 
© quit this place, where your diſcovery may probably 4 1 


* ſubject you to more dangers: if you will be pleaſed to Het. 
put yourſelf into my protection, and acquaint me with 
* the hiſtory of your misfortunes, I have intereſt enough «| 
* with a valiant perſon, who ſhall under take to free you 
from your perlecutions, and re-eftabliſh the repoſe of 
your life. The kneeling hero, who, as well as every one 


1 
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elle that were preſent, had gazed with aſtoniſnment at 
Arabella during all this paſſage, perceiving ſhe was 
about to rob him of the dilguiſed fair, ſeized hold of 
the hand ſhe had at liberty, and {wore he would not part 
with her. — Mr. Glanville, almoſt mad with vexation, 
in4cavoured to get Arabella away.—* Are you mad, 
© Madam,” {aid he, in a whiſper, © to make all this 
„out about a proſtitute? Do you ſee how every body 
(ares at you? What will they think — For heaven's lake 


{let us be gone! —“ What, Sir !* replied Arabella, in 


a rage, * are you baie enough to leave this admirable 
{creature in the power of that man, who is, quettionleſs, 
© her raviſher? And will you not draw your {word in 
© her defence ?*—* Hey day! cried the ſca- officer, waked 
out at his ſtupid doſe by the clamour about him; what's 
«the matter here !—W hat are you doing ?—Where's 
© my Lucy ?—Zoons, Sir!“ {aid he to the young fellow 
who held her, „what buſinels have you with my Lucy?“ 
— And, uttering a dreadful oath, drew out his ſwold, 
and ſtaggered towards his gzy rival, who, obſerving the 
weaknels of his antagoniſt, fluuriſhed with his {word to 
ſhew his courage, and trighten the ladies, who all ran 
away ſcreaming. Arabella, taking Mits Glanville un- 
der the arm, cried out to Mr. Glanville, as ſhe left the 
place, to take care of the diſtreſſed lady, and, while the 
two combatants were diſputing tor her, to carry her away 
in ſafety.— But Mr. Glanville, without regarding this in- 
junction, haſtened after her; and, to pacity her, told her 
the lady was reſcued by her favourite lover, and carried 
off in triumph.—* But are you lure,” ſaid Arabella, * it 
© was not {ome other of her raviſhers who carried her away, 
* and not the perſon whom ſhe has haply favoured with 
© her affect ion? May not the ſame thing have happened 
„to her, as did to the beautiful Candace, queen of 
Ethiopia, who, while two of her raviſhers were fighting 
© tor her, a third, whom ſhe took tor her deliverer, came 
© and carried her away ?*—* But ſhe went away willing- 
© ly, I afſure you, Madam, ' ſaid Mr. Glanville. Pray, 
don't be in any concern about her,'—* If ſhe went 
* away willingly with him,” replied Arabella, it is pro- 

Vor, II. 
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© bable it may not be another raviſher ; and yet if this 
« perſon that reſcued her happened to be in armour, and 
© the vizor of his helmet down, the might be miſtaken ay 
well as Queen Candace. —“ Well, well, he was not in 
© armour, Madam,” ſaid Glanville, almoſt beſide him. 
ſelf with vexation at her folly.—“ You ſeem to be di. 
* turbed, Sir,” ſaid Arabella, a little ſurpriſed at his 
peeviſh tone. Is there any thing in this adventure 
* which concerns you? Nay. now I remember, you dil 
© not offer to defend the beautiful unknown. I am not 
willing to impute your inaction upon ſuch an occalich 
* to want of courage or generoſity z perhaps you are ac. 
© quaintzd with her hiſtory, and from this knowledge 
© retuſed to engage in her defence,” 

Mr. Glanville perceiving the company gather from all 
parts to the walk they were in, told her he would ac. 
quaint her with all he knew concerning the diſguiſed 
lady when they were in the coach on their retuzn home; 
and Arabella, impatient for the promiſed ſtory, pro- 
poſed to leave the Gardens immediately, which was 
gladly complied with by Mr. Glanville, who heartily 
repenttd his having carried her thither, 

| CHAP. II. 
Which ends with à very unfavourable Prediction for our 
| | Heroine. 
A ſoon as they were ſeated in the coach, ſhe did not 
fail to call upon him to perform his promiſe; but 
Mr. Glanville, exceſſively out of humour at her expo- 
ſing herſelf in the Gardens, replied, without conſidering 
whether he ſhould not offend her, that he knew no more 


of the diſguiſed lady than any body elſe in the place. 


© How, Sir !' replied Arabella, * did you not promiſe 
© to relate her adventures to me ? And would you have 
© me believe jou knew no more of them than the reſt of 
« the cavaliers and ladies in the place ??—* Upon my 
© ſoul, I don't, Madam !* faid Glanville ; © yet what J 
© know. of her is ſufficient to let me underitand ſhe was 
f not worth the conſideration you ſeemed to have for 
© her.'—* She cannot, ſure, be more indiſcreet than the 
* fair and unfortunate Hermione,” replied Arabella; 
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ho, like her, put on man's apparel, through deſpair 
| « at the ill ſucceis of her paſſion for Alexander—And 
«certain it is, that though the beautiful Hermione was 
© puilty of one great error which Joſt her the eſteem of 
Alexander, yet ſhe had a high and noble ſoul, as was 
© manifeſt by her behaviour and words when ſhe was 
* mardered by the ſword of Demetrius.—** Oh, Death!“ 
cried ſhe, as ſhe was falling, “ how ſweet do I find thee, 
« and how much and how earneſtly have I defired thee !” 

O Lord! O Lord!” cried Mr. Glanville, hardly ſen- 
ſible of what he ſaid. Was there ever any thing ſo in- 7 
© tolerable ??—* You pity the unhappy Hermione, Sir ?” | 
ſaid Arabella, interpreting his exclamation her own way, 
© Indeed, ſhe is well worthy of your compafſion; and if 
© the bare recital of the words ſhe uttered at receiving her | 
* death*'s wound, aff:&ts you fo much, you may gnels j 
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© what would have been your agonies, had you been De- 145 
* metrius that gave it her!' Here Mr. Glanville groan- th 
1 ing aloud through impatience at her ablurdities— | 4 
| This ſubje& affects you deeply, I perceive,” taid Ara- 
! bella. There is no queltion but you would have MY 
F 


acted in the ſame circumſtance as Demetrius did: yet, 1 75 
© let me tell you, the extravagancy of his rage and de- 87 
* ſpair for what he had innocently committed, was im- | 
* puted to him as a great imbecility, as was allo the vio- 
ent paſſion he conceived ſoon after for the fair Deida- 
mia. You know the accident which brought that fair 16 
princeſs into his way. — Indeed I do not, Madam,” 1 
| 
8 


ſaid Glanville, peeviſhly—* Well, then, III tell you,” 
ſaid Arabella; but, pauſing a little—* The recital I 
© have engaged myſelf to make, added ſhe, © will neceſ- F 
* arily take up ſome hours time, as upon reflection I 7 
© have found: ſo if you will diſpenſe with my beginning 0 

„it at preſent, I will ſatisfſy your curioſity to-morrow, 1 
* when I may be able to purſue it without interrupt ion.“ gn 

To this Mr. Glanville made no other anſwer than a | 

bow with his head; and the coach a few moments after | 
arriving at their own houſe, he led her to her apartment, 
firmly reſolved never to attend her to any more public 
places, while ſhe continued in the ſame ridiculous folly. 
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Sir Charles, who had ſeveral times been in doubt whe. 
ther Arabella was not really diſordered in her ſenſes, up. 
on Miſs Glanville's account of her behaviour at the Gar 
dens, concluded ſhe was abſolutely mad, and held a ſhort 
debate with himſelf, whether he ought not to bring a 
commiſſion of lunacy againſt her, rather than marry her 
to his ſon, who, he was perſuaded, could never be happy 
with a wife ſo unaccountably abſurd. Though he only 
hinted at this to Mr, Glanville, in a converſation he had 
with him while his diſſatisfaction was at its height, 
concerning Arabella, yet the bare ſuppoſition that his 
father ever thought of ſuch a thing, threw the young 
gentleman into ſuch agonies, that Sir Charles, to com- 
poſe him, proteſted he would do nothing in relation to his 
niece that he would not appreve of. Yet he expoſtu- 
lated with him on the abturdity of her behaviour, and 
the ridicule to which ſhe expoſed herſelf wherever ſhe 
went; appealing to him, whether, in a wife, he could 
think thole follies ſupportable, which in a miſtreſs oc- 
caſioned him fo much confuſion. Mr. Glanville, as much 
in love as he was, telt all the force of this interence, and 
acknowledged to his father that he could not think of 
marrying Arzbella, till the whims her romances had put 
into her head, were eraſed by a better knowledge of lite 
and manners. But he added, with a ſigh, that he knew 
not how this reformation would be effected; tor ſhe had 
ſuch a ſtrange facility in reconcilingevery incident to her 
own fantaſtic ideas, that every new object added ſtrength 
to the fatal deception ſhe laboured under. 
CHAP. IIT. 

In which Arabella meets with another admirable Adwven- 
| 5 ture. 

UR lovely heroine had not been above a fortnight 

in London, betore the groſs air of that ſmoaky 
town affected her health ſo much, that Sir Charles pro- 
poſed to her to go for a few weeks to Richmond, Where 
he hired a houſe elegantly furniſhed for her reception. 

Miſs Glanville had been too long out of that dailing 

city to pay her the compliment of attending her con- 
Rantly at Richmond; yet ſhe promiled to be as often as 
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poſſible with her: and Sir Charles, having affairs that 
could not diſpenſe with his ablence from town, placed 
his ſteward in ber houſe, being a perſon whole prudence 
and fidelity he could rely upon; and he, with her wo- 
men, and ſome other menial ſervants, made up her 
equipage. As it was not conſiſtent with decorum for 


Mr. Glanville to reſide in her houſe, he contented him 


{-If with riding to Richmond generally every day; and 
as long as Arabella was pleaſed with that retirement, he 
reſolved not to preſs her return to town till the Counteſs 
of arrived, in whoſe converſation he grounded all 
his hopes of her cure. At that ſeaſon of the year, Rich- 
mond not being quite deſerted by company, Arabella 
was viſited by ſeveral ladies of faſhion; who, charmed 
with her affability, politeneſs, and good ſenſe, were 
ſtrangely perplexed how to account for {ome peculiarities 
3n her dreſs and manner of thinking. Some of the youn- 
ger ſort, from whom Arabella's extraordinary beauty 
took away all pretenſions to equality on that icore, made 
themlelves extremely merry with her oddneſſes, as they 
called them, and gave broad intimations that her head 


was not right. As for Arabella, whoſe taſte was as de- 


licate, ſentiments as refined, and judgment as clear as 
any perſon's could be who believed the authenticity of 
Scudery*s romances, ſhe was ſtrangely diſappointed to 
find no lady with whom ſhe could converſe with any to- 
lerable pleaſure: and that inſtead of Clelias, Statiras, 
Mandanas, &c. ſhe found only Miſs Glanvilles among 
all ſhe knew. The compariſon ſhe drew between ſuch as 
theſe and the charming Counteſs of ——, whom ſhe had 
juſt began to be acquainted with at Bath, increaled her 
regret for the interruption that was given to ſo agreeable 
a friendſhip ; and it was with infinite pleaſure Mr. 
Glanville heard her repeatedly wiſh for the arrival of 
that admirable lady (as ſhe always called her) in town. 
Not being able to reliſh the inſipid converſation of the 
young ladies that viſited her at Richmond, her chief amuſe- 
ment was to walk in the park there; which, becauſe ot its 
rural privacy, was extremely agreeable to her inclination. 
Here the indulged contemplation, leaning on the arm of 
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136 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, | 
her faithful Lucy, while her other women walked at ſome 
diſtance behind her, and two men ſervants kept her al- 
ways in fight. One evening when ſhe was returning from 


her uſual walk, ſhe heard the ſound of a woman's voice, 


which ſeemed to proceed from a tuft of trees that hid her 
from her view; and ſtopping a moment, diſtinguiſhed 
ſome plaintive accents, which increaſing her curiofity, 
the advanced towards the place, telling Lucy ſhe was re- 
{olred, it poſſible, to diſcover who the diſtreſſed lady was, 
and what was the ſubject of her affliciion. As ſhe drew 
near with ſoftly treading ſteps, ſhe could diſtinguiſh 
through the branches of the trees, now defpoiled of great 
part of their leaves, two women ſeated on the ground, 
their backs towards her, and one of them, with her head 
gently reclined on the other's ſhoulder, ſeemed, by her 
mournful action, to be weeping; for ſhe often put her 
handkerchief to her eyes, breathing every time a ſigh, 
which, as Arabella phraſed it, ſeemed to proceed from 
the deepeſt receſſes of her heart. This adventure, more 
worthy indeed to be ſtyled an adventure than all our 
fair heroine had ever yet met with, and fo contormable 
tao what ſhe had read in romances, filled her heart with 
eager expectation. She made a ſign to Lucy to make 
no noiſe, and creeping ſtill cloſer towards the place 
where this afflicted perſon fat, ſhe heard her diſtinctly 
utter theſe words, which, however, were often interrupt- 
ed with her ſighs—* Ah, Ariamenes ! whom I, to my 
© misfortune, have too much loved, and whom, to my 
© misfortune, I fear I ſhall never ſufficiently hate, ſince 
that Heaven, and thy cruel ingratitude, have ordained 
© that thowſhalt never be mine, and that ſo many {ſweet 
and dear hopes are for ever taken from me, return we 
© at leaft, ungrateful man! return me thoſe teſtimonies 
© of my innocent affection, which were ſometimes ſo 
dear and precious to thee. Return me thoſe favours, 
* which, all innocent as they were, are become criminal 
* by thy crime. Return me, cruel man, return me 
© thoſe relics of my heart which thou detaineſt in de- 
© ſpight of me, and which, notwitliſtanding thy infide- 
©* lity, I cannot recover, | 
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Here her tears interrupting her tpeech, Arabella, being 
impatient to know the hittory of this afflited perſon, 
came ſoftly round to the other ſide, and ſhewing herſelt, 
occaſioned lome diſturbance to the ſad unknown; who, 
riſing from her ſeat, with her face averted, as it aſhamed 
of having ſo tar diſcloſed her torrows in a ſtranger's hear- 
ing, endeavoured to pats by her, unnoticed. Arabella, 
perceiving her delign, {topped her with a very gracetul 
action, and with a voice all compoſed of ſweetneſs, ear- 
neſtly conjured her to relate her hittory. Think not, 
lovely unknown,” {aid ſhe, (for ſhe was really very pretty) 
that my endeavours to detain you proceed from an in- 
© diſcreet curioſity. It is true, ſome complaints which 
© have fallen from your fair mouth, have raiſed in 
me a deſire to be acquainted with your adventures; but 
© this defire has its foundation in that compaſſion your 
complaints have filled me with: and if I wiſh to know 
your misfortunes, it is only with a view of affording 
you ſome conlolation.'—* Pardon me Madam,” ſaid the 
fair afflicted, gazing on Arabella with many ſigns of ad- 
miration, if my contution at being over-heard in a 
place I had choſen to bewail my misfortunes, made me 
© be guilty of ſome appearance of rudeneſs, not ſeeing the 
«© admirable perſon I wanted to avoid. But, purſued 
ſhe, heſitating a little, © thote characters of beauty I be- 
hold in your face, and the gracefulneſs of your deport- 
ment, convincing me you can be of no ordinary rank, I 
© will the leſs ſcruple to acquaint you with my adventures, 
© and the cauſe of thoſe complaints you have heard pro- 
*ceed from my mouth.” | 
Arabella aſſuring her that, whatever her misfortunes 
were, ſhe might depend upon all the aſſiſtance ip her 
power, ſeated herſelf near her at the foot of the tree 
where ſhe had been ſitting ; and giving Lucy orders to 
join the reſt of her women, and ſtay at a diſtance till ſhe 
made a ſign to them to advance, ſhe prepared to litten 
to the adventures of the tair unknown ; who, after ſome 
little pauſe, began to relate them in this manner, 
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CHAP. IV. 
In which is related the Hiſtory of the Princeſs of Gaul, 
: Y name, Madam, is Cynecia; my birth illuſtri. 


© ous enough, ſeeing that I am the daughter of a 
© ſovereign prince, who poſſeſſes a large and ſpacious ter- 
© ritory in what is now called ancient Gaul.—* What, 
© Madam !* interrupted Arabella, © are you a princeſs, 
then! Queſtionleſs I am, Madam,” replied the lady; 


© and a princeſs happy and proſperous, till the felicity of 


my life was interrupted by the perfidious Ariamenes.“ 
—* Pardon me, Madam,“ interrupted Arabella again, 
© that my ignorance of your quality made me be deficient 
in thoſe reſpects which are due to your high birth, and 
« which, notwithſtanding thoſe characters of greatneſs [ 
© might read in the lineaments of your vilage, I yet neg- 


© leted to pay. —“ Alas, Madam!” ſaid the ſtranger, 
that little beauty which the Heavens beſtowed on me 


© only to make me wretched, as by the event it has prov- 
«© ed, has long ſince taken its flight, and, together witl 
my happineſs, I have loſt that which made me unhap- 
* py. And certain it is, grief has made ſuch ravages 
among what might once have been thought tolerable in 
my face, that I ſhould not be ſurpriſed if my being no 
longer fair, ſhould make you, with difficulty, believe I 
* ever was ſo.* Arabella, after a proper compliment in 
anſwer to this ſpeech, entreated the princeſs to go on with 
her hiſtory 3 who, heſitating a little, complied with her 
requeſt. * Be pleaſed to Know then, Madam, ſaid ſhe, 
that being bred up with all imaginable tenderneſs in 
© my father's court, I had no ſooner arrived to my ſix- 
© teenth year, than I faw myſelf ſurrounded with lovers; 
© wi, nevertheleis, ſuch was the ſeverity with which 
© I behaved myſelf, concealed their paſſions under a re- 
© ſpetful ſilence, well knowing baniſhment from my pre- 
© {ence was the leaſt puniſhment they had to expect, if 
© they preſumed to declare their ſentiments to me, 1 
© lived in this faſhion, Madam, for two years longer, 
© rejoicing in the inſenſibility of my own heart, and tri- 
* umphing in the ſufferings of others, when my tranqui- 
© lity was all at once interrupted by an accident which I 
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© am going to relate to you.* The princeſs ſtopped here 
to give vent to ſome ſighs which a cruel remembrance 
forced from her ; and continuing in a deep mule for five 
or hx minutes, reſumed her ſtory in this manner— It 
being my cuſtom to walk in a foreſt adjoining to one of 
© my tather's ſummer reſidences, attended only by my 
women, one day when 1 was taking this amuſement, I 
© perceived at ſome diſtance a man lying on the ground 
and, impelled by a ſudden curioſity, I advanced towards 
© this perſon, whom, upon a nearer view, I perceived 
to have been wounded very much, and fainted away 
through loſs of blood. His habit being very rich, I 
concluded by that he was of no mean quality: but when 
© I had looked upon his countenance, pale and languiſh- 
© ing as it was, methought there appeared ſo manv marks 
© of greatneſs, accompanied with a ſweetneſs ſo happily 
© blended, that my attention was engaged in an extraor- 


* dinary manner, ard intereſted me to powerfully in his 


* ſafety, that J commanded ſome of my women to run 
immediately for proper aſſiſtance, and convey him to 
© the caſtle, while I directed others to throw ſome water 
© in his face, and to apply ſome linen to his wounds, to 
© ſtop the bleeding. | 

« 'Theſe charitable cares reſtored the wounded ſtranger 
© to his ſenſes; he opened his eyes, and turning them 
© {lowly to the objects around him, fixed at laſt their 
© languiſhing looks on me: when moved, as it thould 
* ſeem, to tome reſpe&t by what he ſaw in my counte- 
© nance, he roſe with ſome difficulty from the ground, 
© and bowing aloft down to it again, by that action, 
© ſeemed to pay me his acknowledginents for what he 
* luppoſed IT had done for his preſervation. His ex- 
treme weaknels having obliged him to creep towards a 
© tree, againſt the back of which he ſupported himſelf, I 
went nearer to him, and having told him the condition 


c 


5 
. 
© for afſiftance, requeſted him to acquaint me with his 
name and quality, and the adventure which had brought 
© him into that condition.“ My name, Madam,” an- 


* lwered he, is Ariamenes; my birth is noble enough; 


in which I found him, and the orders I had diſpatched. 
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1 have ſpent (ome years in my travels, and was re- 
* turning to my native country; when, paſſing through 
* this foreſt, I was ſeized with an inclination to ſleep. 
© I had tied my horſe to a tree, and retiring tome few 
« paces off, ſtretched myſelf at the tout of a large oak, 
© whole branches promiled me an agreeable ſhade. 1 
had not yet cloſed my eyes, when the {lumber I invited 
« was diſſipated by the found of {ome voices near me.— 
A curioſity, not natural to me, made me liſten to the 
„ diſcourſe of theſe perſons, whom, by the tone of their 
voices, though I could not ſce them, I knew to be 
& men.—In ſhort, Madam, I was a witneſs to a moſt 
& horrible ſcheme, which they concerted together; my 
© weakneſs will not permit me to enter into an exact de- 
& tail of all I heard: the reſult of their conference was, 
© to ſeize the princeſs of this country, and carry her off. 
— Here,* purſued Cynecia, I interrupted the ſtranger 
£ with a loud cry, which giving him to underſtand who 
© I was, he apologized in the molt graceful manner ima- 
© ginable for the little reſpect he had hitherto paid me.— 
© I then entreated him to tell me, if he had any opportu- 
© nity of hearing the name of my deſigned raviſher; to 
© which he replied, that he underitood it to be Taxander. 
This man, Madam, was one of my father*s tavour- 
© ites, and had been long ſecretly in love with me.— 
Ariamenes then informed me, that being enflamed with 
© rage againſt theſe impious villains, he role from the 
ground, re- mounted his horſe, and defied the two trai- 
© tors aloud, threatening them with death, unlels they 
abandoned their impious deſign. Taxander made no 
« anſwer, but ruſhed furiouſly upon him, and had «the 
* baſenels to ſuffer his wicked aſſociate to aſſiſt him: but 
© the valiant Ariamenes, though he ſpoke modeſtly of 
© his victory, yet gave me to underſtand that he had made 
both the villains abandon their wicked enterpriſe, with 
© their lives; and that diſmounting, in order to ſee it they 
Were quite dead, he found himſelf fo faint with the 
© wounds he had received from them both, that he had 
© not ſtrength to re-mount his horſe; but crawling on, 
© in hopes of meeting with ſome aſſiſtance, tainted away 
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cat laſt through wearineſs and loſs of blood, While 
© he was giving me this account, the chariot I had ſent. 
© tor arrived, and having made him ſuch acknowledg- 
© ments as the obligation I had received from him de- 
* {ending one with him to acquaint the prince, my father, 
with all that had happened, and the merit of the vali- 
© ant ſtranger, I returned the ſame way I came with my 
© women, my thoughts being wholly engroſſed by this 
unknown. The ſervice he had done me filled me 
with a gratitude and efteem for him, which prepared 
my heart for thoſe tender ſentiments I afterwards enter- 
tained, to the ruin of my repoſe. I will not tire your 
patience, Madam, with a minute detail of all the tuc- 
ceeding paſlages of my ftory ; it ſhall tuthce to tell you, 
that Ariamenes was received with extraordinary marks 
* of eſteem by my father; that his cure was ſoon com- 
c pleated; and that, having vowed himſelf to my ſervice, 
© and declared an unalterable paſſion for me, I permitted 
© him to love me, and gave him that ſhare in my hxart, 
* which, I fear, not all his infidelities will ever deprive 
him of. His attachment to me was ſoon ſuſpected by 
s Taxander's relations, who having ſecretly vowed his 
ruin, endeavoured to diſcover if I had admitted his ad- 
dreſſes; and having made themſelves maſters of our ſe- 
© crets, by means of the treachery of one of my women, 
« procured information to be given to my father of our 
© mutual paſſion.— Alas! what miſchiets did not this 
fatal diſcovery produce! my father, enraged to the laſt 
degree at this intelligence, confined me to my apart- 
© ments, and ordered Ariamenes to leave his dominions 
within three days, 
© Spare me, Madam, the repetition of what paſſed at 
© our laſt ſad interview, which, by large bribes to my 
guards, he obtained. — His tears, his agonies, his 
© yows of everlaſting fidelity, ſo ſoothed my melancholy 
cat parting with him, and perſuaded me of his conſtancy, 
© that I waited for ſeveral months, with perfect tranquil- 
© lity, for the performance of the promiſe he had made 
me, to do my father ſuch conhderable ſervices in the 
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© war he was engaged in with one of his neighbours, as 
© ſhould oblige him to give me to him for his reward ,— 
© But, alas! two years rolled on without bringing back 
© the untaithtul Ariamenes. My father died, and my 
© brother who ſucceeded him, being about to force me t 
© marry a prince whom I deteſted, I ſecretly quitted the 
© court, and, attended only by this faithiul confidant 
© whom you behold with me, and ſome tew of my truſty 
© domeſtics, I came hither in ſearch of Ariamenes, he 
© having told me this country was the place of his birth, 


2 Polenor, the moſt prudent and faithful of my ſer- 


© vants, undertook to find out the ungrateful Ariamenes, 
© whom yet I was willing to find excutes for; but all 
© his enquiries were to no effect; the name of Ariame- 
© nes was not known in this part of the world. —* Tired 
© out with unſucceſsful enquiries, I reſolved to ſecK out 
© tome obſcure place, where 1 might in ſecret Jament my 
© misfortunes, and expect the end of them in death. My 
© attendants found me out ſuch a retreat as I wanted, in 
© a neighbouring village, which they call Twickenham, 
© I think; from whence I often make excurſions to this 
park, attended cnly as you lee, and here indulge myſelf 
© in complaints upon the cruelty of my deſtiny.” The 
ſorrowtul Cynecia here ended her ſtory, to which, in the 
courle of her relation, ſhe had given a great many inter- 
rupt ions through the violence ot her grief: and Arabella, 
after having ſaid every thing ſhe could think on to alle- 
viate her affliction, earneſtly entreated her to accept of 
an aſylum at her houſe; where the ſhould be treated with 
all the reſpe& due to her illuſtrious birth. The afflicted 
lady, though ſhe reſpectfully declined this offer, yet ex- 
preſſed a great defire of commencing a ſtrict amity with 
our fair heroine, who, on her part, made her the molt 
tender proteſtations of friendſhip. The evening being 
almoſt cloſed, they parted with great reluctancy on both 
ſides; mutually promiſing to meet in the fame place 
the next day. Cynecia, having enjoined her new friend 
to abſolute ſecreſy, Arabella was under a neceſſity of 
keeping this adventure to herſelf. And though ſhe long- 


ed to tell Mr, Glanville, who came to viſit her the next 
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day, that the countels was extremely miſtaken, when the 
maint-ined there were no more wandering princeſſes in 
the world, yet the engagement ſhe had ſubmitted to kept 
her ſilent. 

| HAP. V. 

A very myſterious Chapter. 
. who impitiently longed for the hour 

of meeting the fair princeſs, with whom ſhe was 

extremely delighted, conlulted her watch ſo often, and 
diſcovered lo much reſtleſtneſs and anxiety, that Mr. 
Glanville began to be ſurpriſed; and the more, as ſhe 
peremptorily commanded him not to attend her in her 
evening walk. This prohibition, which, though he 
durlt not dilpute, he ſecretly reſolved to diſobey; and as 
ſoon as ſhe let out for the park with her uſual attendants, 
he ſlipped out by a back-door, and, keeping her in his 
ſight, himſelf unſeen, he ventured to watch her motions. 

As he had expected to unravel ſome great myltery, he 
was agreeably diſappointed to find ſhe continued her walk 
in the park with great compoſure; and though ſhe was 
ſoon joined by the imaginary princeſs, yet conceiving her 
to be ſome young lady with whom ſhe had commenced an 
acquaintance at Richmond, his heart was at reſt; and, for 
fear of diſpleaſing her, he took a contrary path from that 
ſhe was in, that he might not meet her, yet relolved to 
ſtay till he thought ſhe would be inclined to return, and 
then ſhew himlelt, and conduct her home. A ſolicitude 
for which he did not imagine ſhe need be offended. 

The two ladies being met, after reciprocal compli. 
ments, the princeſs entreated Arabella to relate her adven- 
tures; who not being willing to violate the laws of ro- 
mance, which require an unbounded confidence upon theſe 
occaſions, began very ſuccinctly to recount the hiſtory of 
her lite; which, as ſhe managed it, contained events almoſt 
as romantic and incredible as any in her romances; wind- 
ing them up with a confeſſion that ſhe did not hate Mr. 
Glanville, whom ſhe acknowledged to be one of the moſt 
faithful and zealous of lovers. Cynecia, with a ſigh, 
congratulated her upon the fidelity of a lover, who, by 
her deſcription, was worthy the place he pofleſſed in her 
Vor. II. R 
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eſteem ; and expreſſing a wiſh, that ſhe could ſee, ung. 
ſerved by him, this galiant and generous perſon, Arabella, 
who that moment eſpied him at a diſtance, yet advancing 
towards them, told her, with a bluſh that overtpread al 
her face, that her curioſity might be ſatished in the man- 
ner ſhe wiſhed, For yonder, added ſhe, is the perſon 
© we have been talking of.” Cynecia, at theſe words, 
looking towards the place where her fair friend had di. 
rected, no ſooner caſt her eyes upon Mr, Glanville, than, 


giving a loud cry, ſhe ſunk into the arms of Atabella, 
who, aſtoniſhed and perplexed as the was, eagerly held 


them out to ſupport her. Finding her in a ſwoon, ſhe dif- 
patched Lucy, who was near her, to look for ſome water 
to throw in her face; but that lady, breathing a deep 
ſigh, opened her languilſhing eyes, and fixed a melancholy 
look upon Arabella—* Ah! Madam,” ſaid ſhe, © wonder 
* not at my affliction and ſurpriſe, fince in the perſon of 
«© your lover I behold the ungrateful Ariamenes.” 

© Oh, heavens! my fair princeſs,” replied Arabella, 
© what is it you lay? Is it poſſible Glanville can be Aria- 
„ menes ?*—* He, cried the afflicted princeſs, with a dil. 
ordered accent, he whom I now behold, and whom you 
c call Glanville, was once Ariamenes, the petjured, the 
© ungrateful Ariamenes. Adieu, Madam, I cannot bear 
© his fight; 1 will hide myſelf from the world for ever; 
© nor need you fear a rival, or an enemy, in the unfortu- 
© nate Cynecia, who, it poſſible, will ceaſe to love the un- 
© faithful Ariamenes, and will never hate the beautiful 
Arabella.“ Saying this, without giving her time to an- 
ſwer, ſhe took hold of her confidant by the arm, and went 
away with ſo much ſwiftneſs, that ſhe was out of fight be- 
fore Arabella was enough recovered from her aſtoniſhment 
to be able to entreat her ſtay, Our charming heroine, ig- 
norant till now of the true ſtate of her heart, was ſur— 
priſed to find it aſſaulted at once by all the paſſions which 
attend diſappointed love. Grief, rage, jealouſy, and de- 
ſpair, made fo cruel a war in her gentle boſom, that, un- 
able either to expreſs or to conceal the ſtrong emotions 
with which ſhe was agitated, ſhe gave way to a violent 
burſt of tears, leaning her head upon Lucy's ſhoulder, whe 
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wept as heartily as her lady, though ignorant of the cauſe 
of her affliction. Mr. Glanville, who was now near enough 
to take notice of her poſture, came running with eager 
haſte to ſee what was the matter; when Arabella, rouzed 
from her ecltaly of grief by the found of his ſteps, lifted 
up her head, and ſeeing him approach Lucy, cried ſhe, 
trembling with the violence of her reſentment, * tell that 
traitor to keep out of my fight. Tell him, I forbid him 
«ever to appear before me again. And, tell him,” added 
ſhe, with a ſigh that ſhook her whole tender frame, all 
* the blood in his body is too little to waſh away his 
guilt, or to pacity my indignation.” Then haſtily turn- 
ing away, {he ran towerds her other attendants, who were 
at ſome diſtance; and joining her wemen, proceeded di- 
rect ly home. Mr. Glanville, amazed at this action, was 
making after her as faſt as he could, when Lucy, croſſing 
in his way, cried out to him to ſtop, My lady, ſaid ſhe, 
© bid me tell you, traitor— * Hey-dey!* interrupted 
Glanville, What the devil does the girl mean *? | 
Pray, Sir, ſaid ſhe, let me deliver my meſſage; I 
© ſhall forget if you ſpeak to me tili J have {aid it all 
Stay, let me lee, what comes next? -“ No mcretraitor, 
I hope,” laid Glanville.—* No, Sir,” ſaid Lucy ; © but 
© there was ſomething about waſhing in blood, and you 
© muſt keep out of her ſight, and not appear before the na- 
* tion—Oh, dear! I have forgot it halt: my lady was in 
© ſuch a piteous taking, I forgot it, I believe, as ſoon as 
© ſhe ſaid it. What ſhall Ido? —“ No matter,” faid Glan- 
ville, ©. I'll overtake her, and aſæ— No, no, Sir," ſaid 
Lucy, pray don't do that, Sir! my lady will be very 
* angry ; ['l] venture to alk her to tell me over again, and 


come back and let you know it.'—* But tell me,* re- 


plied Glanville,* was any thing the matter with your lady? 


She was in a piteous taking, you ſay ?'—* Oh, dear! 


© yes, S.r,* faid Lucy; but I was not bid tolay any thing 


© about that. To be ſure, my lady did cry tadly, and 
\ © ſighed as if her heart would break ; but I don't know 


© what was the matter with her.'— Well,* ſaid Glan. 

ville, exceſſively ſhocked at this intelligence, go to your 

lady; I am going home; you may bring me her meſ- 
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« ſage to my own apartment.“ Lucy did as ſhe was de. 
fired ; and Mr. Glanville, impatient as he was to unravel 
the myſtery, yet dreading leſt his preſence ſhould make 
Arabella be guilty of ſome extravagance before the ſer- 
vants who were with her, he followed flowly after her, re- 
ſolving, it poſſible, to procure a private interview with 
the lovely viſionary, for whoſe ſorrow, though he ſuſpect- 
ed it was owing to ſome ridiculous cauſe, he could nct 

| help being affected. 
| CHAP. VT. 

MWot much plainer than the former, 5 
RABELLA, who had walked as faſt as her leg: 
would carry her, got home before Lucy could ovet- 
take her, and retiring to her chamber, gave way to a freſh 
burſt of grief, and bewailed the infidelity of Glanville in 
terms befitting a Clelia or Mandana. As ſoon as ſhe {aw 
Lucy enter, the ſtarted from her chair with great emotion 
— Tnou comeſt,* ſaid ſhe, © I know, to intercede for 
© that ungrateful mar, whoſe infidelity I am weak enough 
© to lament; but open not thy mouth, I charge thee, in 
© his defence. — No, indeed, Madam !* faid Lucy. Nor 
© bring me any account of his tears, his deſperation, or 
© his deſpair,” ſaid Arabclla ; © fince, queſtionleſs, he will 


fein them all to deceive me. Here Glanville, who had 


watched Lucy's coming, and had followed her into Ara- 
bella's apartment, appeated at the door. Oh, heavens !' 
cried Arabella, lifting up her fine eyes, can it be that 
this diſloyal man, unawcd by the diicovery of his guilt, 
© again preſumes to approach me!'—* Deareſt coulin,” 
ſaid Glanville, what is the meaning of all this? Huw 
© have I diſobliged you ? What is my offence? I beleech 
© you, tell me.'—* Ak the inconſtant Ariamenes,' repli- 
ed Arabella, * the offence of the ungrateful Glanville, 
The betrayer of Cynecia can beſt anſwer that queſtion 
© to the deceiver of Arabella: and theguilt ofthe one can 
© only be compared to the crimes of the other,'—* Good 


© God l' interrupted Mr. Glanville, fretting exceflively, 
'© what am I to underſtand by all this? On my foul, Ma- 


dam, I don't know the meaning of one word you lay !' 
Ona, d:lſ:n>izr!' ald Arabella, is it thus that c%hoe 
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wouldeſt impoſe upon my incredulity? Does not the 
name of Ariamenes make thee tremble, then? And 
canſt thou hear that of Cynęcia without confuſion ?? 
Pear Lady Bella, faid Glanville, ſmiling, what are 
© thele names to me ?'—* Falſe man,* interrupted Ara- 
bells, © doſt thou preſume to {port with thy crimes, then? 
Are not the treacheries of Ariamenes the crimes of 
© Glanville? Could Ariamenes be falſe to the princeſs of 
Gaul, and can Glanville be innocent towards Arabella?? 
Mr. Glanville, who had never heard her in his opinion 
talk ſo ridiculouſly before, was ſo amazed at the incom- 
prehenſible (tuff ſhe uttered with ſo much emotion, that 
he began to fear her intelle&s were really touched. This 
thought gave Him a concern that ſpread itſelf in a mo- 
ment over his countenance. He gazed on her with a fixed 
attention, dreading, yet wiſhing ſhe would {peak again; 
equally divided between his hopes that her next ſpeech 
would remove his luſpicion, and his fears, that it might 
more confirm them. Arabella taking notice of his penſive 
poſture, turned away her head, leſt, by beholding him, ſhe 
ſhould relent, and treat him with leſs ſeverity than the 
had intended, making at the fame time a ſign to him to 
be gone. Indeed, Lady Bella,” ſaid Glanville, who un- 
derſtood her perfectly well, © I cannot leave you in this 
© temper. I muſt know how I have been ſo untortunate as 
to offend you.” Arabella, no longer able to contain her- 
ſelt, burſt into tears at this queſtion : with one hand ſhe 
made repeated ſigns to him to be gone; with the other 
ſhe held her handkerchief to her eyes, vexed and aſh2med 
of her weakneſs. But Mr. Glanville, exceſſively ſhocked 
at this fight, inſtead of leaving her, threw himſelf on his 
knees before her, and taking her hand, which he tenderly 
preſſed to his lips—* Good God! my deareſt couſin,” ſaid 
he, © how you diſtract me by this behaviour! Sure ſome- 
thing extraordinary muſt be the matter. What can it be 
© that thus afflicts you Am I the cauſe of theſe tears? 
Can 1 have offended you ſo much ?- Speak, dear 
Madam Let me know my crime. Yet, may I periſh 
if I am conſcious of any towards you !'—* Diſloyal 
man, ſaid Arabella, diſengaging her hand from his, 
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198 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 

« does then the crime of Ariamenes teem ſo light in thy 
© apprehenſion, that thou canſt hope to be thought inno. 
© cent by Arabella? No, no, ungratéful man! the unfor. 
© tunate Cynecia ſhall have no cauſe to ſay that I will 
© triumph in her ſpoils. IT myſelf will be the miniſter of 
© her revenge; and Glanville ſhall ſuffer for the crime of 
Ariamenes.— Who the devil is this Ariamenes ? 
cried Glanville, riſing in a paſſion; * and why am I to ſuf. 
© fer for his crime, pray? For Heaven's ſake, dear couſin, 
© don't let your imagination wander thus. Upon my lou], 
© I don't believe there is any ſuch perlon as Ariamenes 
© in the world!“ Vile equivocator!* ſaid Arabella; 
© Ariamenes, though dead to Cynecia, is alive to the de. 
© luded Arabella. The crimes of Ariamenes are the guilt 
of Glanville : and it the one has made himlelt unworthy 
« of the princeſs of Gaul, by his perhdy and ingratitude, 
© the other, by his baſenels and deceit, merits nothing 
© hut contempt and deteſtation from Arabella.“ 

Frenzy, by my ſoul,' cried Glanville, mutteringly be. 
tween his teeth: © this is downright frenzy. What ſhall 
1 do? Hence from my prelence,* reſumed Arabella, 
© falſe and ungrateful man! Perſecute me no more with 
© the hateful offers of thy love. From this moment I ba- 
ni ſli thee from my thoughts for ever; and neither as 
© Glanville, or as Ariamenes, will I ever behold thee 
© more,*—* Stay, dear coulin,* ſaid Glanville, holding 
her, (for ſhe was endeavouring to ruſh by him, unwil- 
ling he ſhould fee the tears that had overſpread her face 
as ſhe pronounced thoſe words) hear me, I beg you, but 
one word, Who is it you mean by Ariamenes?—Is it 
£ mg?— Tell me, Madam, I beſeech you—This is ſome 
©. horrid miſtake—You have been impoſed upon by tome 
« yillanous artifice—Speak, dear Lady Bella—Is it me 
you meanby Ariamenes ? For lo your laſt words icemed 
« to hint.“ Arabella, without regarding what he ſaid, 
lruggled violently to force her hand from his; and find- 
ing him ſtill earneſt to detain her, told him, with an en- 


raged voice, that ſhe would call for help, if he did not un- 


hand her directly. Poor Glanville, at this menace, ſub- 
miſſively dropt her hand; and the moment ſhe was free, 
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fie flew out of the room, and locking herſelf up in her clo- 
ſet, ſent her commands to him by one of her women, whom 
ſhe called to her, to leave her apartment immediately. 

| | CHAP. VII. 
Containing indeed no great Matters, but being a prelude 
to greater, 
R Glanville, who had ſtood fixed like a ſtatue in the 
place where Arabella had left him, was rouzed by 
this meſſage, which, though palliated a little by the girl 
that delivered it, who was not quite ſo punual as Lucy, 
nevertheleſs filled him with extreme confuſion. He obey- 
ed however immediately, and retiring to his own apart— 
ment, endeavoured to recal to his memory all Lady Bella 
had ſaid. The ambiguity of her ſtyle, which had led him 


into a ſuſpicion he had never entertained before, her laſt 


words had partly explained, it, as he underſtood ſhe did, 


the meant him by Ariamenes. Taking this for granted, 


he eaſily conceived ſome plot, grounded on her romantic 
notions, had been laid, to prepoſleſs her againſt him. 
Sir George's behaviour to her ruſhed that moment in- 


his hiſtory, his letter, his converſation, all apparently co- 
pied from thoſe books ſhe was ſo fond of, and probably 
done with a view to ſome other deſign upon her. Thele 
reflections, joined to his new awakened ſuſpicions that he 


was in love with her, convinced him he was the author of 


their preſent miſunderftunding ; and that he had impoſed 
ſome new fallacy upon Arabella, in order to promote a 
quarrel between them. Fired almoſt to madaels at this 
thought, he ſtamped about his room, vowing revenge up- 
on Sir George, execrating romances, and curing his own 
ſtupidity, for not diicovering Sir George was his rival, 
and, knowing his plotting talent, not providing againſt 
his artifices. His firſt reſolutions were, to ſet out immedi- 
ately for Sir George's ſcat, and force him to confeſs the 
part he had afted againſt him: but a moment's conſidera- 
tion convinced him, that was not the moſt probable place 


to find him in, ſince it was much more likely he was 


waiting the ſucceſs of his ſchemes in London, or perhaps 
at Richmond. Next to ſatiating his vengeance, the plea- 


to his thoughts; he inſtantly recollected all his fooleries, 
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200 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 
ſure of detecting him in ſuch a manner, that he could not 
poſſibly deny or palliate his guilt, was next his heart. 
He retolved therefore to give it out, that he was gore 
to London, to make Lady Bella believe it was in obedi. 
ence to her commands that he had left her, with a purpote 
not to return till he had cleared his innocence; but, in 
reality, to conceal himſelf in his own apartment, and ſee 
what effects his reputed ablence would produce. Having 
thus taken his reſulution, he {ent for Mr. Roberts, his 
fatner's ſteward, to whole care he had entruſted Lady Bel- 
la in herretirement, and acquainting him with part of his 
apprehenſions with regard to Sir George's attempts up— 
on his couſin, he imparted to him his defign of ſtaying 
concealed there, in order to diſcover more effectually thofe 


attempts, and to preſerye Lady Bella from any conſe— 
quence of them. Mr. Roberts approved of his deſign, 


and aſſured him of his vigilance an care, both in conceal- 
ing his ſtay, and alſo in giving him notice of every thing 
that paſſed, Mr. Glanville then wrote a ſhort billet to 
Arabella, expreſſing his grief for her diſpleaſure, his de- 
parture in obedience to her orders, and his reſolutions not 
to appear in her preſence, till he could give her convinc- 
ing proofs of his innocence. This letter he ſent by Ro- 
berts, which Arabella condeſcended to read, but would 
return no anſwer. Mr. Glanville then mounting his horte, 
which Roberts had ordered to be got ready, rode away, 
and leaving him at a houſe he ſometimes put up at, re- 


turned on toot, and was let in by Mr. Roberts at the gar- 


eden-door, and conducted unſeen to his chamber. Waile 
he paſſed that night, and great part of the next day, me- 


_ ditating on the treachery of Sir George, and ſoothing his 


uneaſineſs with the hopes of revenge, Arabella, not leſs 
diſquieted, muſed on the infidelity of her lover, the deſpair 
of Cynecia, and the impothbility of her ever being happy- 
Then ranſacking her memory for inſtances in her roman- 
ces of ladies equally unfortunate with herlelf, ſhe would 
ſometimes compare herſelf to one lady, ſometimes to an- 
other, adapting their ſentiments, and making ule of their 
language in her complaints. Great part of the day being 
ſpent in this manner, the uneaſy reſtleſſneſs of her mind 
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made her wiſh to ſee Cynccia again. She longed to aſk 
her a hundred queſtions about the unfaithful Ariamenes, 
which the ſuddenneſs of her departure, and her own atto- 
niſhment, prevented her from doing, when ſhe made that 
fatal diſcovery, which had coſt her ſo much unealinels, 
Sometimes a faint hope wouid ariſe in her mind that 
Cynecia might be miſtaken, through the great reſemblance 
that poſſibly was between Ariamenes and Glanville, She 
remembered that Mandana had been deceived by the like- 
nels of Cyrus to Spitridates: and concluded that illuſtri- 
ous prince inconſtant, becauſe Spitridates, whom ſhe took 
for Cyrus, ſaw her carried away, without offering to reſ- 
cue her. Dwelling with eagerneis upon this thought, be- 
cauſe it afforded her a temporary relief from others more 
tormenting, ſhe reſolved to go to the park, though ſhe had 
but little hopes of finding Cynecia there; ſuppoſing it but 
too probable that the diſturbance which the fight, or fan- 
cied ſight of Ariamenes had given her, would confine her 
for ſome days to her chamber. Yet, however ſmall the 
probability was of meeting with her, ſhe could not reſiſt 
the impatient deſire ſhe felt of going to ſeek her. Diſpen+ 
ſing, therefore, with the attendance of any other ſerv int 
but Lucy, ſhe leſt her apartment, with a deſign of reſum- 
ing her uſual walk, when ſhe was met, at her ſtepping 
out of the door, by Lady L—'s three daughters, (who 
had viſited her during her reſidence at Richmond) and 
another young lady. Theſe ladies, who, to vary the 
ſcene of their rural diverſions, were going to croſs over 
to Twickenham, and walk there, preſicd Lady Bella to 
accompany them. Our melancholy heroine retuled them 
at firſt, but, upon their repeated importunity, recolleching 
that the princeſs of Gaul had informed her ſhe reſided 
there, ſhe conſented to go, in hopes ſome favourable 
chance might bring her in their way, or dilcover the place 
of her retreat, when ſhe could eaſily find ſome excuſe for 
leaving her companions, and going to her. Mr. Roberts, 
who, according to his inſtructions, narrowly watched 
Aribella's motions, finding ſhe did not command his at- 
tendance as uſual, reſolved however to be privately of 
this party. He had but juſt time to run up and acquaint | 
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202 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE., 
Mr. Glanville, and then followed the ladies at a Tf 
who, taking boat, paſſe over to Twickenham, which Ne 
allo did as ſoon as he ſaw them landed. 
| CHAP. VIII. 
Which acquaints the Reader with tao very extracrd!. 
nary Accidents. 
R. Glanville, who did not doubt but Roberts would 
bring him ſome intelligence, {at waiting with anx- 
10us impatience for his return, The evening drew on a+ 
pace, he numbered the hours, and began to grow unealy 
at Arabeila's long ſtay, His chamber-window looking 
into the garden, he thought he faw his couſin, covered 
with her veil as uſual, haſten down one oi the walks; his 
heart leaped at this tranſient view, he threw up the ſaſh; 
and looking out, law her very plainly ſtrike into a crols- 
walk, and a moment after faw Sir George, who came out 
of a little lummer-houſe, at her feet. Tranſported with 
rage at this fight, he ſnatched up his ſword, flew down 
the ſtairs into the garden, and came running like a mad- 
man up the walk in which the lovers were. The may ob. 
ſerving him firit, tor Sir George's back was towards him, 
ſhrieked aloud, and not knowing what ſhe did, ran to- 
wards the houſe; crying tor help, and came back as fait, 
yet not time enough to prevent miſchief: tor Mr. Glan- 
ville, actuated. by an irreſiſtible fury, cried out to Sir 
George to defend himſelf, who had but juſt time to draw 
his ſword, and make an ineffectual pals at Mr. Glanville, 
winenme received his into his body, and fell to the ground. 
Mr. Glanville loſing his reſentment, inſenſibly, at the 
ſight of his rival's blood, threw down his ſword, and en- 
deavoured to ſupport bim; while the lady, who had loſt 
her veil in her running, and, to the great aſtoniſhment ot 
Mr. Glanville, proved to be his filter, came up to them 
with tears and exclamations, blaming herſelf tor all that 
had happened, Mr. Glanville, with a heart throbbing 
with remorſe for what he had done, gazed on his lifter 
with an accuſing look, as ſhe hung over the wounded ba- 
ronet with ſtreaming eyes, ſometimes wringing her hands, 
then claſping them together in an agony of grief. Sir 
George, havingſtrength enough left to obſerve hex difor- 
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der, and the generous concern of Glanville, who, ! elding 
him in his arms, entreated his ſiſter to {end for proper al- 
ſiſtance, Dear Charles, (aid he, you are too kind; I 
© have uſed you very ill, I have deſerved my death from 
vaur hand You Know not what I have been baſe enough 
«to practiſe againſt you—If I can but live to clear your 
© innocence to Lady Bella, and free you from the conſe- 
« quence of this action, I ſhall die farished,*—His ſtrength 
failing him at theſe words, he fainted away in Mr. Glan- 
yille's arms; who, though now convinced ot his trea. 
chery, was extremely ſhocked at the condition he ſaw 
him in. Miſs Glanville renewing her tears-and exclama- 
tions at this ſight, he was obliged to lay Sir George gent- 
ly upon the ground, and ran to find ovt ſomebody to tend 
for a ſurgeon, and to help him to convey him into the 
houſe. In his way he was met by Mr. Roberts, who was 
coming to ſeek him; and, with a look of t:rror and con- 
fuſion, told him Lady Bella was brought home extremely 
ill that her life had been in danger, and that ſhe was 
but juſt recovered from a terrible fainting fit. Mr. Gian» 
ville, though greatly alarmed at this news, forgot not to 
take all pothble care of Sir George; dire& ing Roberts to 
get ſome perſon to carry him into the houſe, and giving 
him orders to procure proper aſſiſtance, flew to Lady Bet- 
la's apartment. Her woman had juſt put her to bed, rav- 
ing as in a ſtrong delirium. Mr. Glanville approached 
her, and finding ſhe was in a violent fever, diſpatched a 
man and horſe immediately to town, to get phyſicians, and 
to acquaint his father with what had happened. Mr. Ro- 
berts, upon the ſurgeon's report that Sir George was not 
mortally wounded, came to inform him of this good news; 
but he found him incapable of liſtening to him, and in 
agonies not to be expreſſed. It was with difficulty they 
forced him out of Arabella's chamber into his own; 
where, throwing himſelf upon his bed, he refuſed to ſee or 
ſpeak to any body, till he was told Sir Charles and the 
phyſicians were arrived. He then ran eagerly to hear their 
opinions of his beloved couſin, which he ſoon diſcovered, 
by their ſignificant geſtures and half. pronounced words, 
to be very bad. They comforted him, however, with hopes 
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204 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE. 
that ſhe might recover, and inſiſting upon her being kept 
very quiet, obliged him to quit the room. While all the 
neceſlary methods were taken to abate the violence of the 
diſeaſe, Sir Charles, who had been infor med by his ſtew- 
ard of his ſon's duel with Sir George, was amazed to the 
laſt degree at two ſuch terrible accidents. Having ſeen his 
fon to his chamber, and recommeded him to be patient 
and compoſed, he went to viſit the young baronet; and 
was not a little ſurpriſed to find his daughter fitting at 
his bed's head, with all the appearance of a violent afflic- 
tion. Indeed, Miſs Glanville's cares were fo wholly en- 
groſſed by Sir George, that ſhe hardly ever thought of her 
couſin Arabella, and had jult ſtept into her chamber while 
the ſurgeons were dreſſing Sir George's wound, and re- 
newed her attendance upon him as ſoon as that was ver. 
Miſs Glanville, however, thought proper to make ſome 
trifling excuſes to her father for her ſolicitude about Sir 
George. And the young baronet, on whom the fear of 
death produced its uſual effects, and made him extremely 
concerned tor the errors of his paſt life, and very deſirous 
of atoning for them, if poſſible, aſſured Sir Charles, that 
it he lived he would offer himſelf to his acceptance for a 
ſon-in-law; declaring that he had baſely trifled with the 
eſteem of his daughter, but that ſhe had wholly ſubdued 
him to herſelf by ber forgiving tenderneſs. Sir Charles 
was very deſirous of knowing the occaſion of his quarrel 
with his ſon ; but Sir George was too weak to hold any 
farther converſation ; upon which, Sir Charles, after a 
ſhort viſit, retired, taking Miſs Glanville along with him. 
That the reader, whole imagination is no doubt upon 
the ſtretch to conceive the meaning of theſe two extraor- 


dinary incidents, may be left no longer in ſuſpenſe, we 


think proper to explain them both in the following chap- 
ter, that we may in the next purſue our hiſtory without 


interruption. 

CHAP. IX. 

Which avill be found to contain Information abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary for the right Underſtanding of this Hiſtory. 
UR tair and afflicted heroine, accompanied by the 

\Z£ ladies we have mentioned, having croſſed the river, 
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purſued their walk upon its winding banks, entertaining 
themſelves with the uſual topics ot convertation among 
young ladies, ſuch as their winnings and loſings a Brag, 
the prices of fiiks, the neweſt taſhiuns, the belt hair. cut- 
ter, the ſcandal at the laſt aſſembly, &c. Arabella was 
{0 diſguſted with this (as ſhe thought) inſipid diicoule, 
which gave no relief to the anxiety of her mind, but added 
z kind of fretfulneſs and 1mpatience to her grief, that ſhe 
refolved to quit them, and with Lucy go in quelt of the 
princeſs of Gaul's retreat. The ladies, however, inſiſted 
upon her not leaving them; and her excuſe that ſhe was 
Zoing in {earch of an untortunate unknown, for whom 
the had vowed a friendſhip, made them al! immediately re» 
folve to accompany her, extremely diverted with the od- 
dity of the delign, and tacrificing her to their mirth by 
fly teers, whilpers, ttifled D ughs, and a thouſand little 
fprightly fallies, which the diſconſolate Arabella tock no 
notice of, ſo deeply were herthoughts engaged. Though 
ſhe knew not wh:ch way to direct her fieps, yet, conciud- 
ing the melancholy Cynecia would certainly chuſe fore 
very ſolitary place for her reſidence, the rambled about 
among the leaſt frequented paths, followed by the young 
ladies, who ardently defired to tre this unfortunate un- 
known; though, at Arabella's carneft requeſt, they pro- 
miſed not to ſhew themſelves to the lady, who, - ſhe in- 
tormed them, for very urgent reaſons, was obliged to 
keep herſelf concealed. Fatiguing as this ramble was to 
the delicate ſpirits of Arabella's companions, they were 
enabled to ſupport it by the divertion her behaviour at- 
forded them. Every peaſant the met, ſhe enquired it a 
beautiful lady, dilguiled, did not dwell ſomewhere there- 
about. To tome the gave a deſcription of her perſon, to 
others an account of the domeltics that were with her; 
not forgetiing her dreſs, her melancholy, and the great 
care ſhe took to keep herſelf concealed, Theſe ſtrange 
enquiries, with the ſtrange language in which they were 
made, not a little jurpriſed the good people to whom ſhe 
addrefled herſelf; yet, moved to reipe& by the majeltic 
lovelineſs of her perſon, they anſwered her in the nega- 
tive, without ary mixture oi icolf and impertihenee. 
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© How unfavourable is chance, ſaid Arabella, fret. 
ting at the diſappoinament, * to perſons who have any re- 
© liance upon it! This lady that I have been in ſearch 
© of ſo long without ſucceſs, may probably be found by 
© others who do not ſeek her, whole preſence ſhe may with 
© to avoid, yet not be able.*—The young ladies finding 
it grew late, expreſſed their apprehenſions at being with. 
out any attendants, and deſired Arabella to give over her 
ſearch for that day. Arabella, at this hint of danger, en- 
quired very earneltly if they apprehended any attempts to 
carry them away; and, without ſtay ing for an anſwer, 
urged them to walk home as faſt as poſſible, apologizing 
for the danger into which ſhe had ſo indiſcreetly drawn 
both them and herſelf; yet added her hopes, that, if any 
attempt ſhould be made upon their liberty, ſome generous 
cavalier would paſs by who would reſcue them: a thing 

ſo common, that they had no reaſon to deſpair of it. 
Arabella, conſtruing the filence with which her com- 
panions heard theſe aſſurances into a doubt of their being 
| fo favoured by fortune, proceeded to inform them of ſe- 
veral inſtances wherein ladies met with unexpected relief 
and deliverance from raviſhers. She mentioned particu- 
larly the reſcue of Statira by her own brother, whom ſhe. 
imagined for many years dead ; that of the princeſs Be- 
renice by an abſolute ſtranger; and many others, whoſe 
names, characters, and adventures, ſhe occaſionally ran 
over; all which the young ladies heard with inconceiv- 
able aſtoniſhment : and the detail had ſuch an effect upon 
Arabella's imagination, bewildered as it was in the tol- 
lies of romances, that, eſpying three-or four horſemen rid- 
ing along the road towards them, ſhe immediately con- 
cluded they would be all ſeized and carried off, Poſſeſſed 
with this belief, ſhe uttered a loud cry, and flew to the 
water-fide; which, alarming the ladies, who could not 
imagine what was the matter, they ran after her as faſt 
as poſſible. Arabella ſtopped when ſhe came to the water 
fide, and looking round ahout, and not perceiving any 
boat to waft themover to Richmond, a thought ſuddenly 
darted into her mind, worthy thoſe ingenious books which 
gave it birth. Turning therefore to the ladies, who all at 
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once were enquiring the cauſe of her fright— It is now, 
my fair companions,” ſaid ſhe, with a ſolemn accent, 
that the Deſtines have furniſhed you with an opportu- 
* nity of diſplaying, in a manner truly heroic, the ſubli- 
* Mity of your virtue, and the grandeur of your courage, 
to the world. The action we have it in our power to 
8 petorm, will immortalize our fame, and raiſe us to a 
* pitch of glory equal to that of the renowned Clelia her- 
* lelf, Like her, we may expect ſtatues erected to our ho- 
* nour ; like her, be propoſed as patterns to heroines in 
* enſuing ages; and like her, perhaps, meet with ſceptres 
tand crowns for our reward. What that beauteous Ro- 
* man lady performed to preſerve herſelf from violation by 
the impious Sextus, let us imitate, to avoid the violence 
* our intended raviſhers yonder come to offer us. Fortune, 
© which has thrown us into this exigence, preſents us the 
means of gloriouſly eſcaping ; and the admiration and 
eſteem of all ages to come, will bethe recompence of our 
* noble daring. Once more, my fair companions, it your 
© honour be dear to you, if an immortal glory be worth 
* your ſeeking, follow the example I ſhall ſet you, and 
© equal, with me, the Roman Clelia.” 

Saying this, ſhe plunged into the Thames, intending 
to ſwim over it, as Clelila did the Tyber. The young 
ladies, who had liſtened with ſilent aſtoniſhment at the 
long ſpeech ſhe had made them, the purport of which not 
one of them underſtood, ſcreamed out aloud at this horrid 
ſpectacle, and wringing their hands, ran backwards and 
torwards, like diſtracted perſons, crying for help. Lucy 
tore her hair, and was in the utmoſt agony of griet ; when 
Mr. Robers, who, as we have ſaid before, kept them al- 
ways in ſight, having obſerved Arabella running towards 
the water-ſide, followed them as faſt as he could, and came 
up time enough to ſee her frantic action. Jumping into the 
river immediately after her, he caught hold of her gown, | 
and drew her after him to the ſhore. A boat that inſtant 
appearing, he put her into it, ſenſeleſs, and to all appear- 
ance dead. He and Lucy ſupporting her, they were wafted 
over in a few moments to the other ſide: her houſe being 
near the river, Mr. Roberts 9 her in his arms to it; 

| | | 2 
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and as ſoon as he ſaw her ſhew ſigns of returning life, left 
her to the care of the women, w ho made haſte to put her 
into a warm bed, and ran to find out Mr. Glanville, as 
we have related. There remains now only to account for 
Sir George and Mils Glanville's ſudden appearance, 
which happened, gentle reader, exactly as follows. Mils 
Glanville having let out pretty late in the afternoon, with 

a deſign of ſtaying all night at Richmond, as her chaiſe 
dive up Kew-Lane, ſaw one of her couſin's women, De- 
borah by name, talking to a gentleman, whom, notwith- 
ſtanding the diſguiſe of a horie-man's coat, and a hat 
ſlouched over his face, ſhe knew to be Sir George Bell- 
mour. This ſight alarmed her jealouſy, and renewed al! 
her former ſuſpicions that her couſin's charms rivalled hers 
in his heart, as ſoon as ſhe alighted, finding Arabella was 

not at home, ſhe retired in great anguiſh of mind to hs x 
chamher, revolving in her mind every particular of Sie 
George's behavicur to her couſin in the country, and find- 
ing new cauſe for {uſpicion in every thing ſhe recollected, 
and reflecting upon the diſguiſe in which ſhe ſaw him, 
and his conference with her woman, ſhe concluded thut 
herſelt had all along been the dupe of his artifice, and her 
couſin the real object of his love. This thought throw- 
ing her into an extremity of rage, all her tendereſt emo- 
tions were loſt in the deſire of revenge. She imagined to 
herſelf ſo much pleaſure from expoſing his treachery, and 
putting it out of his power to deny it, that ſhe reſolved, 
gre it coſt her, to have that atisfaRion. Suppol⸗ 

g, therefore, Deborah was now returned, the rung her 
ball, and commanded her attendance on her in her cham- 
ber. The ſtern brow with which ſhe received her, fright- 
ened the gir], conlcious of her guilt, into a ditpoſition to 
confeſs all, even before ſhe was,taxed with any thing. 

Mils Glanville {aw her terror, and endeavoured to 
| heighten it, by entering at once into complaints and ex- 
clamations againſt her, threatening to acquaint her father 

with her plots to betray her lady, and affuring her of a 

very ſevere puniſhment for her treachery. The girl ter- 

rified extremely at theſe menaces, begged Miſs Glanville, 
with tears, to torgive her, and not to acquaint Sir Charles 
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or her lady with her faul; adding, that ſhe would con- 
eſs all, and never while ſhe lived do ſuch a thing again. 

Mits Glanville would make her no promiſes, but urged 
her to confeſs ; upon which Deborah, lobbing, owned, 
that for the ſake of the preſent Sir George had made her, 
ſhe conſented to meet him privately, from time to time, 
and give him an account of every thing that paſſed with 
regard to her lady, not thinking there was any harm in it. 


That, according to his deſires, ſhe had conſtantly acquaint- 


ed him with all her lady's motions, when and where ſhe 
went, how ſhe and Mr. Glanville agreed, and a hundred 
other things which he enquired about. That that day, 

in particular, he had etreated her to procure him the 
means of an interview with her lady, if poſſible ; and un- 
derſtanding Mr. Glanville was not at Richmond, ſhe had 
let him privately into the garden, where ſhe hoped to pre- 
vail upon her lady to go.— What !* ſaid Miſs Glanville, 
ſurpriſed, is Sir George waiting for my couſin in the 
garden, then ?'—* Yes, indeed, Madam, ſaid Deborah; 
© but I'll go and tell him to wait no longer; and never 
© ſpeak to him again, if your ladyſhip will but be pleaſed 
© to forgive me.“ Miſs Glanville, having taken her reſo- 


lution, not only promiſed Deborah her pardon, but alſo 


a reward, provided ſhe would contrive it o, that ſhe might 
meet Sir George inſtead of her couſin. The girl, hav- 
ing the true chambermaid ſpirit of intrigue in her, imme- 
diately propoſed her putting on one of her lady's veils ; 
which, as it was now the cloſe of the evening, would diſ- 
guiſe her ſufficiently : to which Miſs Glanville, tranſ- 
ported with the thoughts of thus having an opportunity 
of convincing Sir George of his perfidy, and reproaching 
him for it, conſented, and bid her bring it without being 
obſerved into her chamber. Deborah informing her that 
Sir George was concealed in the ſummer houſe, as ſoon 
as ſhe had equipped herſelf with Arabella's veil, ſhe went 
into the walk that led to it; and Sir George, belieying 
her to be that lady, haſtened to throw himlelt at her feet, 
and had ſcarce got thro* half a ſpeech he had ſtudied for 
the purpoſe, when Mr. Glanville gave a fatal interruption 
to his heroics, in the manner we have already related. 
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HAP. X. 
A ſhort Chapter indeed, but full of Matter, 
ICHMOND was now a ſcene of the utmoſt confuſion 
and diſtreſs. Arabella's fever was riſen to ſuch a 
height, that ſhe was given over by the phyſicians; and 
Sir George's wounds, though not judged mortal at fi ft, 
yet, by the great effuſion of blood, had left him in fo 
weak a condition, that he was though it to be in great dan- 
ger. Sir Charles almoſt diſtracted with the fears of the 
death of Sir George, entreated his fon to quit the king- 
dom; but Mr. Glanville, proteſting he would rather die 
than Jeive Arabella in that 1ilnelts, he was obliged to give 
bail for his appearance, in caſe Sir George died; ; this af. 
fair, notwithſtanding all endeavours to prevent it, having 
made a great noiſe. Poor Sir C! harles, opprefled as he was 


with the weight of all theſe calamities, was yet obli: red 


"+ 
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to labour inceſſantly to keep up the ſpirits of his ſon s 


| ex wet The ſettled deſpair of the one, and the ſilent 


grief of the other, cut him to the heart. He omitted no 
arguments his paternal affection fuggeſted to him, to mo- 
derate their affliction. Mr. Glanville often endeayo ured 
to aſſume a compoſure he was very far from feeling, in 
order to ſatisfy of father. But Miſs G! anville, looking 
upon herſelf to be the cauſe of Sir George's misfortune, 
declared ſhe ſhould be miſerable all her life, if he died. 
Arabella, in her lucid intervals, bei ing ſenſible of her 
danger, prepared for death with great piety and conſtan- 
cy of mind, having ſolemnly aſſured Mr. Glanville of her 
forgiveneſs, who would not at that time enter into an ex- 
planation' of the affair which had given her offence, tor 
tear of prrpiexing her. She permitted his preſence often 
in her chamber, and deſired, with great earneſtneſs, the 
aſſiſtance of lome worthy divine in her preparations {cx 
death. The pious and learned Doctor At. Sir Charles”: 0 
intimation of his niece's deſire, came twice a day to attend 
her. Her fever, by a favourable criſis, and the great {k11! 
of her phyſicians, left her in a fortnight ; but this violent 
diſtemper had made ſuch a ravage in her delicate confi. 
tut ion, and reduced her o low,. that there {eemed very 
littie probability of her recovery. Doctor 
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her unfeigned piety, her uncommon firmnes of mind, had 
created a great eſteem and tendernets for her, took all Op» 
portanittes of comtorting, exhorting, and praying by her, 
The occaſion of her illneſs being the ſubject of every bo- 
dy's converſation at Richmond, he gently hinted it to her, 
and urged her to explain her reaſons for ſo extravagant an 
action. In the divine frame Arabella was then in, this 
action appeared to her raſh and vain glorious, and the ac- 
knowledged it to be fo to her pious monitor; yet ſhe re- 
lated the motives which induced her to it, the danger the 
was in of being carried away, the parity of her circum- 
{ſtances then with Clelia, and her emulous deſire of doing 
as muchjto preſerve her honour as that renowned Roman 
lady did for hers. The good doctor was extremely ſur— 
priſed at this diſcourſe ; he was beginning to think her 
again delirious ; but Arabella added to this account ſuch 
teniible reaſoning on the nature of that fondnels tor fame 
which prompted her to lo raſh an undertaking, the doctor 
left her in ſtrange embarraſſment, not knowing how to 
account for a mind at once ſo enlightened, and fo ridicu— 
Jous. Mr. Glanville meeting him as he came out of her 
chamber, the doctor took this opportunity to acknowledge 
the difficulties Arabella's inconſiſtent diſcourſe had thrown 
him into. Mr. Glanville taking him mto his own apart- 
ment, explained the nature of that ſeeming inconſiſtency, 
and expatiated at large upon the diſorders romances had 
occaſioned in her imagination; ſeveral intances of which 
he recounted, and filled the doctor with the greateſt aſto— 
niſhment and concern. He lamented pathetically the 


ruin ſuch a ridiculous ſtudy had brought on lo noble a 


mind; and aſſured Mr. Glanville he would ſpare no en- 
deavours to reſcue it from ſo ſhocking a deluſion, Mr, 
Glanville thanked him tor his good deſign, with a tranſ- 
port which his fears of his couſin's danger, almoſt min- 


gled with tears; and the doctor and he agreed to expect, 


tor ſome few days longer, an alteration for the better, in 
the health of her body, before he attempted the cure of 
her mind. Mr. Glanville's extreme anxiety had made 
him in appearance neglect the repentant Sir George, cons 
rent ing himleif with conftancly {ending twice a dag to en- 
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quire after his health, but had not yet viſited him. No 
ſooner had the phyſicians declared that Arabella was no 
longer in danger, than his mind heing freed from that 
. tormenting load of ſuſpenſe, under which it had labour. 
ed, while her recovery was yet doubtful, he went to Sir 
George's chamber, who, by reaſon of his weaknels, tho' 
he was alſo upon the recovery, ſtill kept his bed. Sir 
George, though he ardently wiſhed to ſce him, yet, con- 
ſcious of the injuries he had both done and deſigned him, 
could not receive his viſit without extreme confulion : but 
entering into the cauſe of their quarrel, as ſoon as he was 
able to ſpeak, he freely acknowledged his fauit, and 
all the ſteps he had taken to ſupplant him in Arabella's 

affection. Mr. Glanville underitanding, by this means, 

that he had bribed a young adreſs to perſonate a princeſs, 
; forſaken by him, and had taught her all that heap of ab- 


ſurdity, with which ſhe had impoſed upon Arabella, as 


has been related, deſired only, by way of reparation, that 
when his couſin was in a condition to be ſpoken to upon 
the ſubject, he would condeſcend to own the fraud to her ; 
which Sir George faithfully promiſing, an a& of oblivion 
paſſed on Mr. Glanville's fide for all former injuries, and 
a ſolemn aſſurance from Sir George of inviolable friend- 
ſhip for the future. An aſſurance, however, which Mr, 
Glanville would willingly have diſpenſed with: for tho' 
not of a vindictive temper, it was one of his maxims, 
that a man who had once betrayed him, it would be an 
error in policy ever to truſt again. 
CHAP. XI. 
Being, in the Author” s Opinion, the beſt Chapter in this 
5 Hiſtory. We 
HE good divine, who had the cure of Arabella's 
mind greatly at heart, no ſooner perceived that the 
health of her body was almoſt reſtored, and that he might 
talk to her without the fear of any inconvenience, than he 
introduced the ſubject of her throwing herſelf into the river, 


which he had before lightly touched upon, and ill de- 


clared himſelf diſſatisfied with. Arabella, now more 


diſpoſed to defend this point, than when languiſhing un- 


der the preſſure of pain, and dejection of mind, endea- 
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voured, by arguments founded upon romantic heroihn, to 
prove, that it was not only reaſonable and juſt, but alto 
great and glorious, and exactly conformable to the rules 
of heroic virtue. The doctor liſtened to her with a mixed 
emotion, between pity, reverence, and amazement : and 
though in the performance of his offices he had been ac- 
cuſtomed to accommodate his notions, to every under- 
ſtanding, and had therefore accumulated a great variety of 
topics and illuſtrations; yet he found himlelf now engag- 
ed in a controverſy for which he was not fo well prepared 
as he imagined, and was at a loſs for ſome leading prin- 
ciple, by which he might introduce his realonings, and 
begin his confutation. "Though he ſaw much to praiſe 
in her diſcourſe, he was afraid of confirming her obſtinacy 
by commendation : and though he alſo found much to 
blame, he dreaded to give pain to a delicacy he reyere, 
Perceiving, however, that Arabella was ſilent, as if ex- 
pecting his reply, he reſolved not to bring upon himſelf 
the guilt of abandoning her to her miſtake, and the ne- 
ceſſity of ſpeaking, forced him to find ſomething to iy, 

Though it is not eaſy, Madam, fail he, * for any 
© one that has the honour of converſing with your lad y- 
© ſhip, to preſerve his attention free to any other idea, than 
© ſuch as your diſcourſe tends immediately to impreſs, yet 


I have not been able, while you was (peaking, to re- 


© frain from ſome very mortifying reflections on the im- 


perfection of all human happinets, and the uncertain 


* conſequences of all thoſe advantages which we think 
© ourſelves not only at liberty to deſire, but obliged to 
© cultivate,*— Though I have known ſome dangers and 
© diſtrefles,” replied Arabella, gravely, © yet I did not 
© imagine myſelf ſuch a mirror of calamity as could not 
Che ſeen without concern. If my lite has not been emi- 
© nently fortunate, it has yet eſcaped the great evils of per- 
© {ecution, captivity, ſhip-wrecks, and dangers, to which 
© many ladies, far more illuſtrious, both by birth and 
merit than myſelf, have been expoled. And, indeed, 
© though I have ſometimes raiſed envy, or poſſibly incur- 
red hatred, yet I have no reaſon to believe, I was ever 


© beheld with pity before.” The doctor ſa he had not 
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introduced his diſcourſe in the molt acceptable manner 
but it was too late to repent, * Let me not, Madam, 
© {aid he, be cenſured before I have fully explained my ſen- 
© timents. That you have been envied I can readily 
© belive; for who that gives way to natural paſſions, has 
© not reaſon to envy the Lady Arabella? But that you 
© have been hated, I am indeed lefs willing to think, tho? 
© I know how eaſily the greater part of mankind hate thoſe 
© by whom they are excelied.'—* If the miſery of my con- 
edition, ' replied Arabella, © has been able to excite that 
© melancholy your firſt words ſeem to imply, flattery will 
© contribute very little towards the improvement of it. 


Nor do J expect, from the ſeverity of the ſacerdotal cha- 


© racter, any of thoſe praiſes, which I hear, perhaps with 
© too much pleaſure, from the reſt of the world. Having 
© been io lately on the brink of that ſtate, in which all 
«© diſtinftions but that of goodneſs are deſtroyed, I have 
© not recovered ſo much levity, but that I would yet ra- 
© ther hear inſtructions than compliments. If, therefore, 
you have oblerved in me any dangerous tenets, corrupt 
© paſſions, or criminal deſires, I conjure you to diſcover 
me to myſelf, Let no falſe civility reſtrain your ad- 
© monitions. Let me know this evil which can ſtrike a 
good man with horror, and which I dread the more, as 
© I do not feel it. I cannot ſuppoſe that a man of your 


order would be alarmed at any other miſery than guilt : 


© nor will I think fo meanly of him whole direction I 
© have entreated, as to imagine he can think virtue un- 
© happy, however overwhelmed by diſaſters or oppreflion.* 

The good man was now completely embarraſſed; he 
ſaw his meaning miſtaken, but was afraid to explain it, 
leſt he thould ſeem to pay court hy a cowardly retraction: 
he therefore pauſed a little, and Arabella ſuppoled he was 
ſtudying for ſuch expreſſions as might convey cenſure 
without offence. * Sir,” taid ſhe, if you are not yet 
* ſatisfied of my willingnels to hear your reproofs, let me 


. * evince my docility, by entreating you to conſider your- 


© ſelf as diſpenſed from all ceremony upon this occaſion.” 
— Your imaginations, Madam, replied the doctor, are 
ioo quick for language: you conjecture too ſoon, what 
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© yon do not wait to hear; and realon upon ſuppoſit ions 
* which cannot be allowed you. When I mentioned my 
« reflections upon human milery, I was far from conclud- 
ing your ladyſhip miſcrable, compared with the reſt of 
© mankind; and though contemplating the abſtracted idea 
* of poſſible felicity, I thought that even you might be 
© produced as an inſtance that it is not attainable in this 
world. I did not impute the imperfection of your ſtate to 
* wickedreſs, but intended to obſerve, that though even 
© yirtue be added to external advantages, there will yet be 
ſomething wanting to happineſs. Whoever ſees you, 


Madam, will immediately jay, that nothing can hinder 


© you from being the happieſt of mortals, but want of 
* power to underſtand your own advantages. And who- 
© ever is admitted to your converſation, will be convinced 
© that you enjoy all that intellectual excellence can confer ; 
© yet I ſee you harraſſed with innumerable terrors and per- 


_ © plexities, Which never diſturb the peace of poverty or 


© zZgnorance,” 

I cannot diſcover,” ſaid Arabella, how poverty or ig- 
*noiance can be privileged from - caſualty or violence, 
from the raviſher, the robber, or the enemy. I ſhould 
© hope rather, that if wealth and knowledge can give no- 
© thing elle, they at leaſt confer judgment to foreſce dan- 
« ger, and power to oppole it.'——* They are not, indeed,” 
returned the doctor, * ſecured againſt real misfortunes, 
but they are happily detended from wild imaginations : 
© they do not ſuſpe& what cannot happen, nor figure ra- 
© yiſhers at a diſtance, and leap into rivers to elcape them.” 

© Do you ſuppoſe, then, ſaid Arabella, © that I was 


_* frighted without cauſe,'—* It is certain, Madam,“ re- 


plied he, © that no injury was intended you.'—* Diſinge- 
* nuity, Sir,” ſaid Arabella, * does not become a clergyman 
I think too well of your underſtanding to imagine 
* your fallacy deceives yourſelf : why, then, ſhould you 
hope that it will deceive me? The laws of conference 
© require, that the terms of the queſtion and anſwer be the 
*ſame. I aſk, if I had not cauſe to be frighted ? Why, 
* then, am I anſwered that no injury was intended? Hu- 
man beings cannot penetrate intentions, nor regulate 
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their conduct but by exterior appearances. And ſurely 


© there was ſufficient appearance of intended injury, and 
© that thegreateſt which my {ex can ſuffer *—* Why, Ma- 
© dam,” {aid the doctor, © thould youſtill perſiſt in ſo wild 
© an aſtertion ?2?—* A courſe epithet,” ſaid Arabella, is 
no confutation. It reſts upon you to ſhew, that, in giv- 
ing way to my fears, even iuppoling them groundleis, I 
* departed from the chara der ot a realonable perſon.” 
Jam afraid,“ replied the doctor, of a diſpute with 
© your ladyſhip; not becaule I think mylclt in danger of 
« deteat, but becauſe, being accuſtomed to ipeak to ſcho- 
© lars with {cholattic ruggedneſs, I may perhaps depart, 
in the heat ot argument, from that reipect to which you 
© have ſo great a right, and give offence to a perſon I am 
© really afraid to diſpleaſe. But it you will promiſe to ex- 


cuſe my ardour, I will endeavour to preve that you have 


© been frighted without reaton,'—* I ſhould be content, 
replied Arabella, © to obtain truth upon harder terms, 
© and therefore entreat you to begin.'-—* The apprehen- 
« fionof any future evil, Madam, ' ſaid the divine, which 
6 1s called terror, when the danger is from natural cauſes, 
and ſuſpicion, when it proceeds from a moral agent,muit 
© always ariſe from compariton, We can judge of the iu- 
© ture only by the paſt, and have therefore only reaſon to 
fear or luſpect, when we ſee the ſame caules in motion 
£« which have formerly produced miſchief, or the ſame 
© mealures taken as have betore been preparatory to 2 
© crime. Thus, when the ſailor, in certain latitudes, ſecs 
© the clouds riſe, experience bids him expect a ſtorm. 
© When any monarch levies armies, his neighbours pre- 
« pare to repel an invaſion, This power of prognoſtica- 
© tion may, by reading and converſation, be extended be- 
£ yond our own knowledge: and the great uſe of books is, 
© that of participating, without labour or hazard, the ex- 
« pericnce of others. But; upon this principle, how can 
© you find any reaſon for your late tright? Has it ever 
© been known that a lady of your rank was attacked with 
« tuch intentions in a place ſo public, without any prepa- 
© rations made by the violator for defence or elcape ?” 
Can it be imagined that any man would fo raſhly ex- 
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* poſe himſelt to intamy by failure, and to the gibbet by 
* lucceis ? Does there, in the records of the world, appear 
* a ſingle inſtance of fuch hopeleſs villany 7? — It is now 
* time, vir,” laid Arabella, to anſwer your queſtions, be- 
fore they are too many to be remembered. The digni- 
© ty ot my birth can very little defend me againſt an intult 
* to which the heireſſes of great and powertul empires, 
© the daughters of valiant piinces, and the wives of re- 
© nowned monarchs, have been a thouſand times expoſcd, 
The danger which you think ſo great, would hardly 

« repel a determined mind; for, in effect, who would have 
© attempted my reſcue, leeing that no knight, or valiant 
© cayalicr, was within view? What then ſhould have hin— 
©dered him from placing me im a chariot, driving it into 
© the pathleſs delart, and immuring me in a caſtle among 
© woods and mountains ? or hiding me perhaps in the ca- 
t verns of a rock? or confining me in tome iſtand of an 
© immenle lake ?*—* From all this, Madam, interrupted 
the ciergyman, * he is hindered by impoſlibility. He can- 
not carry you to any of thele Ureadjul places, becauſe 
© there is no ſuch caſtle, deſart, cavern, or lake.*—* You 
t wil! pardon me, Sir, {aid Arabella, if I recur to your 
* own principles. You allow that experience may be 
gained by books, and certainly there is no part of know- 
*icdge in which we are obliged to truſt them more than 
© in deſcriptive geography. The moſt reſtleſs {Ctivity in 
© the longeft life can ſurvey but a [mall part of the habit- 
© able globe: and the reſt can only be known from the re- 
© port of others, Univerſal negatives are ſeldom tate, and 
© are leaſt to be allowed when the diſputes are about ob- 
* jects ot ſenſe; where one poſition cannot be in ferred from 
another. That there is a caſtle, any man who has ſeen 
« it may lately affirm. But you cannot, with equal reaſon, 
maintain that there is no caſtle, becauſe you have not 
een it. Why ſhould I imagine that the face of the earth 
is altered fince the time of thoſe heroines who experi- 
* enced ſo many changes of uncouth captivity ? Caltles, 
indeed, are the works of art; and are therefore ſubject 
© to decay. But lakes, and caverns, and deſarts, mult al- 
ways remain, Aud why, ſince you call tor inſtances, 
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© ſhould I not dread the misfortunes which happened to 
© the divine Clelia, who was carried to one of the iſles of 
© the Thraſymenian lake? Or thoſe which befel the beau- 
© titul Candace, queen of Ethiopia, whom the pirate Ze- 
© nedorus wandered with on the ſeas? Or the accidents 
© which embittered the life of the incomparable Cleopa- 
© tra? Or the perlecutions which made that of the fair 
© Elila miſerable ? Or, in fine, the various diſtreſſes of 
© many other fair and virtuous princeſſes; ſuch as thoſe 
© which happened to Olympia, Bcllamira, Pariſatis, Be- 
© renice, Amalazantha, Agione, Albyſinda, Placidia, Ar- 
© finoe, Deidamia, and a thouſand others I could mention.” 

To the names of many of thele illuſtrious ſufferers, l 
© am an abſolute ſtranger,” replied the dotor, The reſt 
© 1 taintly remember ſome mention of in thoſe contempti- 
© ble volumes, with which children are ſometimes injudi- 


__ © ciouſly ſuffered to amule their imiginations; but which 


little expected to hear quoted by your ladyſhip in a 
© ſerious diſcourſe. And though I am very far from catch- 
© ing occaſions of reſentment, yet I think myſelf at liberty 
© to obſerve, that if I merited your cenſure for one inde» 
© licate epithet, we have engaged on very unequal terms, 
if I may not likewiſe complain of ſuch contemptuous 
© ridicule as you are pleaſed to exerciſe upon my opinions, 
© by oppoſing them with the authority of ſcribblers, not 
© only of fictions, but of ſenſeleſs fictions; which, at 
© once, vitiate the mind, and pervert the underſtanding; 
© and which, if they are at any time read with ſafety, owe 
© their innocence only to their abſurdity.*—* From theſe 
© books, Sir, ſaid Arabella, which you condemn with 
© fo much ardour, though you acknowledge yourſelf little 
* acquainted with them, I have learnt not to recede from 
the conditions I have granted, and ſhall not therefore 
© cenſure the licence of your language, which glances from 
© the books upon the readers. Theſe books, Sir, thus 
correct, thus abſurd, thus dangerous, alike to the intel- 
© le&t and morals, I have read, and that, I hope, without 


injury to my judgment, or my virtue. — The doctor, 


whole vehemence had hindered him from diſcovering all 
the conſequences of his poſition, now found himſelt en- 
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tangled, and replied, in a ſubmiſſive tone“ I contels, 
Madam, my words, imply an accuſation very remote 
* trom my intention, It has always been the rule of my 
© life, not to juſtify any words or actions becauſe they are 
mine. I amaſhamedof my negligence z I am ſorry for 
my warmth ; and entreat your lady ſhip to pardon a fault 
© which I hope never to repeat.'—* The reparation, Sir, 
{aid Arabella, ſmiling, © over- balances theoffence, and by 
„thus daring to own you have been in the wrong, you 
© have raiſed in me a much higher eſteem for you. Yet I 
© will not pardon you, added ſhe, © without enjoining you 
© a penance for the fault you own you have committed; 
© and this penance ſhall be to prove—Firlt, That theſe 
© hiſtories you condemn, are fictions. Next, that they are 
Eablurd. And, laſtly, That they are criminal.“ The 
doctor was pleaſed to find a reconciliation offered upon ſo 
very eaſy terms, with a perſon whom he beheld at once 
with reverence and affection, and could not offend with- 
out extreme regret, He therefore anſwered with a very 
cheertul compolure—* To prove thoſe narratives to be 
© fictions, Madam, is only difficult, becauſe the poſition 
© is almoſt too evident for proof. Your ladyſhip knows, 
I ſuppoſe, to what authors theſe writings are aſcribed ? 
To the French wits of the laſt century, faid Arabella. 
© And at what diſtance, Madam, are the tacts related in 
* them from the age of the writer? I was never exact in 
my computation,” replied Arabella; but I think moſt 
© of the events happened about two thouſand years ago.“ 
© How then, Madam, reſumed the doctor, could theſe 
* events be ſo minutely known to writers ſo far remote 
from the time in which they happened ?*—* By records, 
© monuments, memoirs, and hiſtorics,* anſwered the lady. 
© But by what accident, then, ſaid the doctor, ſmiling, 
did it happen theſe records and monuments were kept 
* univerſally ſecret to mankind till the laſt century? What 
brought all the memoirs of the remotelt nations and ear- 
© lieft ages only to France? Where were they hidden 
that none could conſult them but a few obſcure authors? 
And whither are they now vaniſhed again, that they can 
© be found no more? Arabella having fat filent a while, 


© 
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told him, that ſhe found his queſtions very difficult to he 
anſwered z and that, though perhaps the authors them. 
ſelves could have told from whence they borrowed their 
materials, ſhe ſhould not at preſent require any other 
evidence of the firſt aſlertion—But allowed him to {uppo!c 
them fictions, and required now that he, ſhould ſew them 
to be abſurd, * Your ladyſhip,* returned he, © has, I 
© find, too much underſtanding to ſtruggle againſt de- 
: monſtration, and too much veraci: y to deny your con- 
© victions ; therefore, ſome of the arguments by which [ 
intended to ſhew the falſhood of theſe narratives, may 
© be now uſed to prove their abſurdity. You grant them, 
© Madam, to be fictions ?*—* Sir, interrupted Arabella, 
eagerly, © you are again infringing the laws of diſputa— 
© tion, You are not to confound a ſuppoſition of which 
© I allow you only the preſent uſe, with an unlimited and 
© irrevocable conceſſion, I am too well accquainted witn 
© my own weakneſs to conclude an operon talle, merely 
© becauſe I find myſelf unable to defend it. But JI am in 
© halte to hear the proot of the other poſitions, not only 
Deu they may perhaps ſupply what is deficient in 
your evidence of the firſt, but becauſe IT think it of more 
© importance to detect corruption than fiction. Though, 
indeed, falſhood is a ſpecies of corruption, and what 
«© falſhood is more hateful than the falſhood of hiſtory.” 
© Since you have drawn me back, Madam, to the firit 
gqueſtion, returned the doctor, „let me know what ar- 
« guments your ladyſhip can produce for the veracity of 
* theſe books. That there ars many objections againtt 
© it,  you- yourſelf have allowed, and the highest moral 
© evidenceof falſhood appears when fhere many arguments 


© apainſt an aſſertion, and none for it.*—* Sir,” replied 


Arabella, © I ſhall never think that any narrative, Which 
© 15 not confuted by its own abſurdity, is without one ar- 

gument at leaſt on its fide z there is a love of truth in the 
© human mind, it not naturally implanted, ſo eaſily ob 
* tained from reaſon and experience, that I ſhould expect 

© it univerially to prevail where there is no ſtrong temp- 
© tation to deceit; we hate to be deceived ; we therefore 
© hate tchoſe that deceive us; we deſire not to be hated, 
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© and therefore know that we are not to deceive. Shevy 
me an equal motive to falſhood, or confeſs that every re- 
© lation has ſomeright to credit. This may be allowed, 
Madam, ſaid the doctor, when we claim to be credit - 
ed but that ſeems not to be the hope or intention of theſe 
© writers.*—* Surely, Sir,” replied Arabella, © you muſt 
© miſtake their deſign; he that writes without intention 
© to be credited, muſt write to little purpoſe; for what 
© pleaſure or advantage can ariſe from fads that never hap- 
« pened ? What examples can be afforded by the patience 
* of thoſe who never ſuffered, or the chaſtity of thule who 
were never ſolicited ? The great end of hiſtory is to ſhew 
* how much human nature can endure or pertorm, When 
we hear a ſtory in common lite that raiſes our wonder 
or compaſſion, the firſt contutation ſtills our emotions, 
© and however we were touched before, we then chale it 
from the memory with contempt as a trifle, or with in- 
© dignation as an impoſture. Prove, therefore, that the 
books which I have hitherto read, as copies of lite, and 


models of conduct, are empty fictions, and from this 


© hour I deliver them to moths and mould ; and from this 
© time forward conſider their authors as wretches who 
* cheated me of thoſe hours I ought to have dedicated to 


© application and improvement. 


* Shakeſpear,* ſaid the doctor, * calls juſt reſentment 
* the child of integrity; and therefore I do not wonder, 
that what vehemence the gentlenels of your ladyſhip's 
© temper allows, ſhould be exerted upon this occalion. 
© Yet though I cannot forgive theſe authors for having 


« deſtroyed ſo much valuable time, yet I cannot think 


« them intentionally culpable, becauſe I cannot believe 
they expected to be credited. Truth is not always in- 
« jured by fiction. An admirable writer * of our own 
« time, has found the way to convey the molt ſolid in- 
« ſtrutions, the nobleſt ſentiments, and the moſt exalted. 
« piety in the pleaſing dreſs of a novel F, and, to ule the 
words of the greateſt genius f in the pretent age, 
Has taught the paſſions to move at the command of 
ef virtue.” The tables of ZEſop, though never J ſup- 
* Richardſon, + Clariſſa, 7 The Author of the Ran bler, 
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© polt believed, yet have bren ong continued as lectures 
© of moral and domeſtic wildom, 10 well adapted to the 
« faculties of man, that they have been received by all ci- 
© vilized nations; and the Arabs themſelves have honour. 
© ed his tranſlator with the appellativn of Locman the 
© Wiſe,” —* The fables of ZEiop,* ſaid Arabella, are 
© among thoſe of which thea en diſcovers itſelt, and 
* the truth is compriſed in the application; but what can 
© be {aid of thoſe ries which are told with the ſolemn air 
© of hiſtorical truth, and, if falſe, convey, no inſtruction ?” 
That they cannot be defended, Madam,” ſaid the 
doctor, © it is my purpoſe to prove; and if to evince their 
© falſhovod be ſufficient to en their baniſhment from 
© Four ladyſhip' s cloſet, their day of grace is near an end, 
© How is any oral or written teſtimony: confuted or con- 
© firmed ??—* By comparing it, ſays the lady, with the 
« teffttzony of others, or with the natural effects, and 
© ſtanding evidence of the facts related, and ſometimes by 
© comparing it with itſelf.— It then your ladyſhip will 
© abide by the lift,” returnsd he, and compare theſe hooks 
© with ancient hiſtories, you will not only find innumera- 
© hle names, of which no mention was ever made before, 
but perſons who lived in different ages, engaged as the 
« friends or rivals of each other. You will perceive that 
your authors have parcelled out the world at diſcretion, 
© erected palaces, and eſtabliſhed monarchies Wherever 
the conveniency of their narrative required them, and {et 
kings and queens over imaginary nations. Nor have 
they conſidered themſelves us invelted with leis authori- 
ty over the works of nature, than the inſtitutions of men; 
tor they have diſtributed mountains and delarts, gu! iphs 
and rocks, wherever they wanted them; and whenever 
the courle of their ſtory required an expeclient, raiſed a 
* gloomy foreſt, or overflowed the regions with a rapid 
« ftream.*—* I {uppole,” ſaid Arabe la, you have no in- 
© tention to deceive me; and ſince, what you have aſſerted 
© be true, the cauſe is undefenſible, I ſhall trouble you no 
© longer to argue on this topic, but deſire now to hear why, 
« ſuppoſivg them fictions, and intended to be received as 
* fictions, you cenſure them as abſurd ?*—* The only exccl- 
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lence of faſl'o >," anſwered he, is its reſemblance o 
truth; as therefore any narrative is more liable to be con. 
tuted by its inconſiſtency, wil ( Kn. n. facts, it is at a 
greater diftance from the Perf CLLON of tretion 5; tor there 
can be no difficulty in ning a tele, it we are lett at 
liberty to invert all hiſto 275 and nature for oui on Cone 
veniency. When a crime is to be concealed, it is exly 
to cover it with an See wood, When virtue is 
to be rewarded, a nation with a new name may, ith. 
out any expence of ee raite her to the throne; 
When Ariſto was told of the magnificence of his pa- 
laces, he aniwered, that the cult of poctical architecture 
was very little; cd {i111} leis is the colt of build ing with- 
out art, than without mitetiils. But their Hiltorical! 
tailures may be eaſily paſted over, when we conhider their 
phyſical or philoſop hic: al ablurditles; to bring men to- 
gether from different COU ties; d. 5 Ot Ihe ck with 
every inherent or demonſtrable ablurdity, anil therefore 
when we read only tor amuſement, {ucl vnpromictics 
may be borne: but who can furbrar to tarow: av ay the 
ſtory, that gives one man the ftrength of thoufauds; that 
puts life or death in a —_ or a frown; that recounts, 
labours and ſufferings to which the powers ot humanity 
are utterly unequal ; that disfigures the whole appear- 
ance of the world, and reprelents every thing in a form 
different from that whic!: experience h as ſhewn-?- at is 
the fault of the belt fictions, that thev teach young minds 
to expect ſtrange adventures and lodklen vicillitudes, and 
theretore encourage them often to truſt to chance. A 
long life may be paile, i without a ſingle occurrence that 
can cauſe much 41 urpri :{e, or produce any unexpected con- 
lequinc e of great importance; the order ot the word 
is lo eftablithed, that all human affairs proceed in a re- 
gular method, an very little opportunity is lett tor 
{11lies or hazards, for aſfault or reſcue; but the brave 
and the coward, the iprightly and the dull, ſuffer them- 
ſelves to be carried alike aown the ſtream of cuſtom.— 


Arabella, Who had tor ſome time liſtened with a with to 
Interrupt him, now took advantage of a ſhort pauſe. I 
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cannot imagine, Sir,” laid ſhe,* that you int ended to de- 
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224 THE FEMALE QUIXOTE, 
© ceive me, and therefore I am inclined to believe that 
« you are yourſelf miſtaken, and that your application ts 
* learning has hindered you from that acquaintance with 
© the world, in which theſe authors excelled. I have not 
© Jong converſed in public, yet I have found that life is 
© ſubject to many accidents. Do you count my late eſ- 
© cape for nothing? Is it to be numbered among daily and 
© curſory tranſactions, that a woman flies from a raviſher 
© into a rapid ftream!'—* You muſt not, Madam, ſaid 
the doctor, © urge as an argument the fact which is at 
« preſent the ſubje& of diſpute. Arabella, bluſhing at 
the abſurdity ſhe had been guilty of, and not attempting 
any ſubterfuge or excuſe, the doctor found himſelf at li- 
berty to proceed. You muſt not imagine, Madam, 
continued he, © that I intend to arrogate any ſuperiority, 
* when I obſerve that your ladyſhip muſt ſuffer me to de- 
*cide, in ſome mealure authoritatively, whether life is 
truly deſcribed in thoſe books; the likeneſs of a picture 
© can only be determined by a knowledge of the original. 
© You have yet had little opportunity of knowing the ways 
* of mankind, which cannot be learned but from experi- 
© ence, and of which the higheſt underſtanding, and the 
* lowelt, muſt enter the world in equal ignorance. I have 
© lived long in a public character, and have thought it my 
duty to ſtudy thoſe whom I have undertaken to admo- 
© niſh or inſtruct. I have never been ſo rich as to affriglit 
men into diſguiſe and concealment, nor ſo poor as to be 
kept at a diſtance too great for accurate obſervation, I 
© therefore preſume to tell your lady ſhip, with great con- 
* fidence, that your writers have inſtituted a world of their 
* own, and that nothing is more different from a human 
© being, than heroes of heroines.*—* I am afraid, Sir,” ſaid 
Arabella, © that the difference is not in favour of the pre- 
© ſent world. '— That, Madam, anſwered he, your own 
© penetration will enable you to judge when it ſhall Have 
© made you equally acquainted with both: I have no de- 
« fire to determine a queſtion, the ſolution of which will 
give lo little pleaſure to purity and benevolence. The 
© fxlence of a man who loves to praiſe, is a cenſure ſuffici- 


© ently vere,” {aid the lady. May it never happen that 


** 
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you ſhould be uni ling to men 101 1the name of Arabella? 
I ho pe, where ver corruption prevails inthe e world to live 
in it with virtue; ; or, it I fi. id myſelf too much endan- 
5 to retire from it with innocence, But if you can 
fay ſo little in commendation of m kind, how will yon 
prove theſe hiſtories to be vicious, which, if tl;oy y do not 
deſcribe real lite, gives us an ide ot a better races of be- 
© ings than now inhabit. the world.“ Jt is of. little im- 
portance, Madam,” replied the doctor, © to decide whe- 
© ther in the real or fictitious lite mult wickedne's is to be 
found. Books ought to lupply an am idote to example; 
£ 
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and it we retire to a contemplation of crimes, und con- 


tinue in our cloſets to inflame our Kalkan, at what time 
© muſt we rettity ou Words, or purity our hearts? The 
immediate tendency of theſe books, which your Jady- 
ſhip muſt allow me to 7 mlien with fone ſevernys is 10 
give new fire to the paſſions of revenge and love; two 
prſſions which, even without ſuch powerlul auxiliaries, 
it is one of the ſcvereſt labours ys reaion and.piety to 
ſupprels, and winch yet muit be fuppreſſed if we hope 
to be approved in the fight of the only Being, whole ap- 
probation can make us happy. I am afraid your lady- 
ſhip wiil think me too 3 { I have already learn» 
ed too much from you, ſaid Arabella, * to pretume to 
inſtruct you; yet ſuffer me to caution yuu never to dil- 
honour your ſacred office by the lowlinels of apologi“s.“ 
—* Then let me again obſci've,” reſumed he, „chat thels 
© books ſoften the heart to love, anch arden 4 it to murder. 


„That th ey teach women to exact vengeance, and men to 
'© execute it; teach women to oexpect not only work ſhip, but 


© the dreadful worſhip of human ſacrifices. Every pete 
of theſe volumes is fille! with tuch extrayaganceot prasie, 

and expreſſions of obedience, as one h. Iman being ought 

not to hear from another; or with accounts ot battles, 
in which thoufands are flavghtered, tor no other pur pole 
than to gain a ſmile from the haughty beauty, who hes 
a calm ſpectatreis ok the ruin an d lelolation, blocdthed 
and milery, incited by herlelf. It is impotlible to read 
© thele tales without leſſening part of that { humility, wh ich, 


« by preſerving in us a lenle of*our alliance with all hu- 
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man nature, keeps us awake to tenderneſs and ſympathy, 
* or without impairing that compaſſion which is implant- 
© ed in us as an incentive of acts of kindneſs. If there 
© be any preſerved by natural ſoftneſs, or early education, 
* from learning pride and cruelty, they are yet in danger 
© of being betrayed to the vanity of beauty, and taught 
* the arts of intrigue. Love, Madam, is, you know, the 
© buſineſs, the ſole buſineſs of ladies in romances.* Ara- 
bella's bluſhes now hindered him from procceding as he 
had intended. I perceive,* continued he, that my ar- 


guments begin to be leſs agreeable to your lady ſliip's de- 


© licacy ; I ſhall therefore inſiſt no longer upon falſe ten- 


derneſs of ſentiment, but proceed to thoſe outrages of 


© the violent paſſions, which, though not more dangerous, 
© are more generally hateful.— It is not neceſſary, Sir, 
interrupted Arabella, * that you ſtrengthen by any new 


proof a poſition which, when calmly conſidered, cannot 


© be denied; my heart yields to the force of truth; and I 
© now wonder how the blaze of enthuſiaſtic bravery could 
© hinder me from remarking, with abhorrence, the crime 
© of deliberate unneceſlary bloodſhed. I begin to per- 
© ceive that I have hitherto at leaſt trifled away my time, 
© and fear that I have already made lome approaches to 


© the crime of encouraging violence and revenge.*—* I 


© hope, Madam, ' {aid the good man, with horror in his 
looks, * that no life was ever loſt by your incitement ?* 
Arabella, ſeeing him thus moved, burlt into fears, and 
could nut immediately anſwer. * Is it poſſible, cried the 
doctor, that ſuch gentleneſs and elegance ſhould be ſtain- 
ed with blood ?*—* Be not too haſty in your cenſure,” ſaid 
Arabella, recovering herſelf ; © Itremble, indeed, to think 
how nearly I have approached the brink of murder, 
* when I thought myſelf only conſulting my own glory; 
© but, whatever I ſuffer, I will never more demand or in- 
© ſtigate vengeance, nor conſider my punëtilios as impor- 
© tant enough to be balanced againſt life,” The doctor 
confirmed her in her new reſolutions, and thinking ſoli- 
tude was neceſſary to compoſe her ſpirits, after the fatigue 
of ſo long a converſation, he retired, to acquaint Mr. 


Glanville with his ſucceſs; who, in the tranſport of his 
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joy, was almoſt ready to throw himſelf at his feet, to thank 
him for the miracle, as he called it, that he had performed. 

| CHAP, XII. 
In which the Hiſlory is concluded, 

R. Glanville, who tancied to himſelf the moſt ra- 
viſhing delight from converſing with his lovely 
couſin, now recovered to the tree ule of all her noble pow- 
ers of reaſon, would have paid her a viſit that afternoon, 
had not a moment's reflection convinced him that now was 
the time, when her mind was labouring under the force 
of conviction, to introduce the repentant Sir Gecrge to 
her; who, by confeſſing the ridiculous farce he had in- 
vented to deceive her, might reſtore him to her good opi- 
nion, and add to the dottor's ſolid arguments, the poig- 
nant ſting of ridicule which ſhe would then perceive ſhe 
had incurred. Sir George being now able to leave his 
chamber, and Arabella well enough recovered to admit a 
viſit into hers, Mr. Glanville entreated his father to wait 
on her, and get permiſſion for Sir George to attend her 
upon a buſineſs of ſome conſequence. Sir Charles no ſooner 
mentioned this requeſt, than Arabella, after a little heſi- 
tation, complied with it. As ſhe had been kept a ſtran- 
ger to all the particulars of Mr. Glanville's quarrels with 
the young baronet, her thoughts were a Jittle perplexed 
concerning the occaſion of this viſit, and her embarraſſ- 
ment was conſiderably increaſed by the contuſion which 

ſhe perceived in the countenance of SirGeorge. It was not 
without ſome tokens of a painfully- ſuppreſſed reluctance, 
that Sir George conſented to perform his promiſe, when 
Mr. Glanville claimed it; but the diſadvantages that 
would attend his breach of it, dejected and humbled as he 
now was, preſenting themſelves in a forcible manner to 
his imagination, confirmed his wavering reſolutions. And 
fince he found himſelf obliged to be his own accuſer, he 
endeavoured to do it with the beſt grace he could. Ac- 
knowledging, therefore, to Lady Bella, all the artifices her 
deception by romances had given him encouragement to 
uſe upon her, and explaining, very explicitly, the laſt with 
relation to the pretended princeſs of Gaul, he ſubiiſlively 
aſked her pardon for the offence it would now give her, 
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as wel! as for the trouble it had formerly. Arabella, ſtruck 
with inconceivable contuſion, having only bowed her bead 
to his apulogy, deſired to be left alone, and continued, tor 
near two hours after ward, wholly ablorbed in the mott 
diſagreeable reflections on the ablurdity of her paſt beha- 
viour, and the contempt and ridicule to which ſhe now 
ſaw plainly (he r re herielt. The violence of theſe 
firſt emotions having at length ſubſided, the ſent for Sir 
Charles and Mr. Gl. mille; ; and having, with a noble in- 
genuity, expatiated upon the follies her vitiated judgment 
had Jed her into, ſhe apologiſed to the firſt, for the fre— 
que nt cauſes Ihe had given him of uneatineſs; and, turn- 
ing to Mr. Glanville, whom the beheld with look of 
mingled tenderneis and modeſty, To give you mylelt, 
A d ſhe, with all my re maining imperiectic NS, is making 

— Fo but a poor preſent \ in return for the obligations your | 

* generous affection has laid me under to you; yet, fince 
I] am ſo happy as to be deſired tor a partuer for life by a 
© man of your ene and honour, I will ende.vour to make 
© mylelt as worthy as I am able of fuch a favouravlie diſ— 
© tindtion.“ Mr. Glanville Kkiſſed the hand ihe gave him 
with an emphatic ſilence; while Sir Charles, in the mcſt 
obliging manner imaginable, thanked her for the nendur 
ſhe conterred both on himſelf and ſon by this alliance. Sir 
George, entangled in his own artifices, ſaw himſelf under 
a neceſſity of confirming the promiles he had mace to Miis 
Glanville, during his fit of penitence; and was accordings 
ly married to that young lady, at the {ime time that Mr. 
Glanville and Arabella were united. 

We chute, reader, to expreſs this circumſtanee, though 
the ſame; in different words, as well to avoid repetition, 
as to intimate that the firſt- mentioned pair were indeed 
only married in the common acceptation of the word ; 
that is, they were privileged to join fortunes, equipazes, 
titles, and expence ; while Mr, Glanville and Arabella 
were united, as well in thele, as in every virtue and laud- 
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